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In Memory of 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


The Prince Consont 


HER MOST CRACIOUS MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA, 
Born Augqust 26th, 1819, 


Died December, 14th, 1861. 


An illustrious Prinee,—a wise Counsellor,—a loving Husband, an affectionate Father. 
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IN MEMORY OF 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


The Prince Consont 


OF HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA, 


BORN AUG. 26, 1819, —DIED DEC. 14, 1861. 


gy are the ways of God ! 
an cannot fathom them ; nor know 
Wherefore he now inflicts the rod, 

Or suffers sorrow here below. 


Nations before him rise and fall : 
He overturneth whom he will. 

The lowly rise up at His call, 
And some the t places 


He taketh whom He will away ; 

No hand can stay His mighty power. 
The wisest, noblest, here to day 

May sink and die in one short hour. 


Our nation mourns! Long will it mourn 
For ALBERT, Consort of our Queen ! 
Death has been here—and, ruthless, torn 

Away an oak—all fresh and green. 


; 


Millions of hearts in sadness bow ; 
Millions of knees all humbly bend ; 

A nation mourns; and men feel now 
That they have lost a dearest friend. 


A nation mourns ! with her they mourn, 
Now widowed Queen of Queens the best ! 
God comfort her ! all lone, forlorn ! 
God give her comfort, sweetest, best ! 


Almighty, hear us ! whilst we pray : 
Look down upon this mournful scene ; 

Our widowed Queen's deep sorrow stay ! 
A nation prays, * God save the Queen.” 


JOSEPH SOUL. 
ISLINGTON. 


Lada linl4it# gd 


Woodley's Funeral Tablet Office, 30, Fore Street, City, London. 
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Laurenti meritam cedar Moguntia pailmam , 
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Er ſparſa in media lux novys note uit, 
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THE LOVING BALLAD 


TO 
BROTHER _— 
By MarTix F. T F.R.S., Author 


of *© [ , etc. etc, 


I tell you, Brother Jonathan, 
That you're a Briton tos. 


I _ our heart, an open heart, 
your mind and will, 
hound ever on the start 
0 run for honour still ; 

And | «hrewd to scheme a likely plan, 

And stout to see it done, 
I tell you, Brother Jonathan, 

That you and I are one! 


There may be jealonsies and $trife, 
= For men have selfish __ 

yy ty quarrels s ginger e, 

Lys ; yn to geason friends ; 

a _ ts who with *olemn can 

Judge humans most aright, 
Decide it, testy Jonathan, 

That brothers always fight. 


roos __ 


No ! while their rustled pinions fan 
The eyrie's dizzy ide, 

Like you and me, my Jonathan, 
It's all for Love and Pride ! 


+ God save the Queen” delights you $till, 
And © British Grenadiers,” 

The good old strains your heartstrings thrill, 
And catch you by both ears ; 

And we,—0 hate us if you can, 
For we are proud of yon, 

We like you, Brother Jonathan, 
And © Yankee Doodle” too ! 


There's nothing foreign in your face, 
Nor strange upon your tongue, 

You come not of another race, 
From baser lineage sprung ; 

No, brother! though away you ran, 
As truant boys will do, 

Still de bb. it is, young , Jonathan, 


My fathered you. 
Time was,—it was n't A 
Your grandsire went with mine 
To battle traitors, blow for blow, 
For 's line ; 
A to court to kiss Queen Anne, 


a__ 
NE thee then: I guess. 


Together both, —'twas long ago, 
Among the —_ 

or ne fierce the Paynim foe 
Did all k t-errants ought : 

A, _ or Pnritan 

er prayed or 8wore, 

For John's own Brother Jonathan 

Was only John of yore! 


ved a man, a man of men, 


hay” > Abo onde our clan 
Dy Jonathan 
MS... 
Is yours and ours 


There was another glorious name, 
A 


And, let us hide him as we can, 
More miserly than 4 

Our Yankee brother Jonathan 
Cries halves in Milton's self ! 


Well, well; and every praise of old, 
That makes us famous till, 

You would be just, and may be bold 
To $hare it if you will, 

Since England's glory first began, 
Till—just the other day, 

The half is yours ! but, Jomathan, 
Why did you run away ? 


O Brother, could we both be one 
In __ = he ve 

How would the very sun 

wen in our fame 

In yon world to lead _- van 
And go ahead for good 

While earth to John and "Jonathan 
Yields tribute gratitude ! 


Add but your stripes and golden $tars 
To brave St. George's cross, 

And never dream of mutual wars 
Two dunces' mutnal 

Let us two bless where = ban, 
And love when others hate, 

And 80, my cordial Jonathan, 
We'll fit, 1 calculate. 


What more? I touch not holier strings 
A loftier strain to win, 

Nor glance at prophets, priests, and kings, 
Or heavenly kith or kin; 

As friend with friend, and man with man, 
O let our hearts be "thus, 

As David's love to Jonathan, 
Be Jonathan's to us! 


Albury, June 8th, 1848, 
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A LOVING ANSWER FROM THE WEST, 


| T0 
. BROTHER JOHN. 


By Jonx Twas, of La Grange, near Natchez, 
the State of Mizsiss8ippi. 


Not laggng, as of 
But on a **Sea- winged with flame, 
wa? _ þ of Western shore; In L 
ot w _ tt $tee 
Nor walls 14 i = 
with the _ __ werry peal 
Of one who loves a joke. 


And now I rede you, sturdy John, 
KD Ort LIN 
ut hope * serim are done, 
Which erst have © — pA two ;” 
80, for the hand which you extend 
I give a Yankee grip, 
And with my hand my heart I blend, 
My loyal ** Brother Chip.” 


If Jonathan prove sometimes rough 
And sensitive to wrong, 

_ without doubt, is very tough ! 

Neither tears malice long: 

Nature will out; temper and pride 
Are very hard to «mother 

Then let us feel that heugh we chide 
We «till may love each other. 


We cannot dwell on England's page 
Many a thrill of pride ! 
Her poets are our heritage, 
Her $tatesmen are our guide : 

And Barons who at Runnymede 
Stood firm with shield and spear, 

For England's right,—then strewed the sced 
Of Freedom's harvest here ! 


A Briton's pen, a Briton's sword, 
Are weapons good aud true, 

And, to «peak out an honest word, 
Their use we m you; 

And Engli-h law in all its might 
Holds undispated rei 

For Yankees $till their brother 's right 
To ** go to law” maintain. 


* God save the Queen !”* there throbs no heart 
From Maine to Mexico, 

That would not leap to take her part! 
Here— Woman has no foe: 

* God save the Queen!” if word or deed 
Assail her soul with fears, 

Trust her with us !-$he'll never need 
Her © British Grenadiers !” 


Now, John, there is a holier theme 
Our sympathies to claim, 
When we adore the Great Supreme 


send the silent thought, 
The. ar  _C of the mind” ow speed 
ires never wrought! 
Then John, my friend,—or mn. 
Whene'er you u kneel to 
Just ask a b a _ 


Your brother, far away ; 
Do this and all the feuds of time 
Will scem but trifling things; 
Know, unforgiveness is a crime 
Before the King of kings, 


John, you have asked, - doubtful mood, 
Why I have run awa 

From our old Mother kind and good, — 
In truth, I could not stay: 

oo yd ph Foe bd , 


Then Mother sent me word to wear 
The clothes I brought with me,— 


I + and wrote to her 
That 'd ou wa the cloth, 
Ang ws yr; 


old strap, 


Nurse couldn't —__ me on her lap, 
For I was nearly grown ! 


And $0, op bow! , it was agreed 
That I should wade the stream, 
Or climb the hills on mountain steed, 
Where fire-eyed eagles scream : 
Those days are gone, those days of old! 
* heart forgets the rest,— 
Mother, Brother, both I "fold 
wo ped to a faithful breast ! 


We $hould be friends, no less than kin, 
For clouds are on the sky; 

Let's strive cach other's heart to win 
By generous courtesy : 

We've many rights in common, John, 
B and on the wave, 

Which, if z «udden storm comes on, 
We must prepare to $ave. 


We will not, must not, disagree; 
Let confidence increase ; 

Whatever Europe's fate _ be 
Oh, let us watch in peac 

bt hall restrain a conqueror' $s hand, 

Who curb a despot's will, 

If Freedom's $ons at yariance stand, 

Or doubt their councils fill ? 


If, in a Te and noble cause 
For liberty and right,— 
For hearth, for altar, _ ual laws, 
Foes call vs to the fi 
Then may St. George's —_ Cross 
Oer wp, eas unbend, 
And Stars Stripes their foldings tos3 
With that red cross to blend! 


What more? *tis just to 8ay farewell ! 
The © Sea-horse” frets his chain, 

His blood-re1 nostrils smoke and swell 
To breast the surge again; 

And $0, Adieu !—may peace and love 
Around our hearts entwine, 

And every blessing from above 
Rest, John, on thee and thine! 


Natchez, Miss., July 1848. 
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A LOVING ANSWER FROM THE EAST, 


To 
BROTHER JOHN, 


By the Rev. Janes Cook RicnmoxD, 
of Providence, Rhode Island, 
now Travelling in England. 


Ho! Brother John, I've _—_ a call! 
Stout Briton though you be 

Young Jonathan is grown as tall, 
Beyond the Western Sea; 


And, if this yrs x doubt, 
il ve it through and through 
That Jonathan is 4 throughout, 
Himself and yourself too, 


80, John, clap on vour logic-cap, 
You'll find it's rot a —_ ag 
How British double-strong this chap 
Your Eastern Yankee is; 
Whate'er there be in Englishman 
To call forth bed ome ises fond, 
That find in Jonathan, 
Across the » derring-nond: 


And if there be a British wrong, 
As British wrongs there be, 
=__ for it, and eke my $ong, 
hat fault in him you'll zee; 
For, ng in MotlLerland I trod, 
e always found, wherein 
Y oung Jonathan offended God, 
'Twas some maternal sin, 


The Chinese woulln't trade, you see, 
No doubt a monstrons wrong ! 

You whipt them into amity, 
For you are ** crael stron 

You shewed the children > 2a ; what wonder 
The boys were apt to 

And «hake the West with Saxon thunder 
Down there in Mexico? 


Say what you will of Trafalgar, 

of Erie Lake we a 

Perry would mate a British tar, 
With Nelson on the coast : 

And if our Scott at Vera Cruz 

Waked up those southern peoples, 

I trow your gunners took long views 

At Copenhagen 5teeples! 


_ __ Duke” did miracles in Spain, 
With little help, 'tis true, 

And unchained Europe on the plain 
Of bloody Waterloo : 

But John alone, of men, 1 guess, 
Who boasts his © iron” son, 
Wonld dare say W ago” \ not less 
Than greater Washington 


But why $0 long sing we of war, 
aps Jonp's on Fond 
Who know Los arr Fn = car 


At Tanks John, beware a laugh, 
Azainst yourself you joke 

For © Yenghees,” © English” is, but half 
By Indian natives spoke 

And sooth it is, as Tom Carlyle 
Once told me, face to face, 


ueen, God bless your little Queen ! 
Who's of off for Scotland” s Isles, 
Should take us in her trips; I ween 
'Tis but three tho miles : 
Ten days would land her, safe and dry, 
On Massachusetts shores, 
Where welcome shouts shall rend the sky, 
Aud far out-thunder yours ! 


Your Oxford men, the other day, 
Made quite a loyal noise ; 
"T_ —_ py m bold to 8ay, 


y 
For, John, I'll whlper _——_ car, 
That we are fresh, and you, 
They $ay, are getting old, my "dear; 
I reckon 'tis n't true. 


You freed the slave; but ah! that's new, 
"Twas scarce ten years ago : 
In this I own the sin, and rue 
That this time we are slow; 
But men who slumber late and strong, 
O John, are sadly prone 
To find a neighbour's nap too long, 
If longer than their own. 


You learned geography, dear John, 
Aud in our farther West 

The sun scarce reaches highest noon 
While here he goes to rest; 

So when Four morning _ beams, 
Just glance across the w 

Perchance you'll catch note > twilight gleams 
Before the coming day. 


You _— the dragon, and I hope 
St. George, $0 stout of yore, 
May still be true and $trong to cope 
With dragons evermore : 
Join then the Stripes, and Stars, and Cross, 
In broad fraternal band, 
Till Anglo-Saxon Faith and Laws 
Illumine every land! 


Then, in broad day, the basking earth 
Shall thank the King of Heaven, 
That dear Columbia, blessed birth, 
To England's lap was given: 
When Faith shall cease on every $hore, 
Hope die in bliss above, 
Christ! bind us all for exvermore, 
In deathless bonds of Love! 


En route, September Tth, 1848. 
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* Tarn on the bloody hounds with head of stoel and make the cowards stand aloof at bay.”— 


« All those persons whose affairs are not prosperous are in a 
from their conscious weakness, they pregume that they are negl 


SHAKES? EARE. ” 


degree 8uspicious. They take every matter as an affront, and 
ised —PUBLIUs TERENTIUS. 
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took oo, > BpMiren believing, as they had 
* my name, , as 

it ed wn > hranaratption ofmn letter. 

the key of mystery, whereas 
was their own concoction, and which 
with the words in large letters ©* Public 
name curreptitiously obtained. 

Nec tamen, hoc tribuens, dederim quoque cetera. 


_— — — V- 
cannot sta ve you transcribed 4+ yy —_ 
inamediate er tkins. aocording 
8aid, 


i: 
- 


my name by this species of 
on such a was tantamount to forgery, and 
Atking as Dr. Franklin once aaid to a wretch of the 8ame 


, * I will make your master a «mall man for this.” 
a But it is generall both in the political and 
art metropolis of England, London, and Birmi , that this 
is on its last legs. Les eaum zont chez lui. 
The principal of an eminent house with which our people in the 
West have from time to time done a great deal of bnsiness, 8aid 


To the Editor of the London Times Newspaper. 
Sis, —I bave just taken a glance at your paper, October 3rd, 


1866, and I find my name there rather conspicuously. 
Now, if I read alghd Don Wo wenn nd gry of 
ancients to have their characters We now look 


proderat 
What a difference in men ! lo the stanza 
To Rennolls' umbra— 


As Syre Rudolpho on the Rhine onoe 8aid —© bush trooper” 
And him down, 80 do I with this Bush Cooper. 
Who doth appear 
With lifeless and flat as any muffin, 
Who'd have been th' zgome unintellectual ruffian 
In any sphere. 


The words represented by you as izzuing from the mouth of 
Mr, Would in venes WI IN 08 my tongue never 
by 


were uttered - Your characters, Sir, are not in keeping ; 
he is too powerful and truthful to prostrate his talents to the 
eonragtien GE IN II : 

You need not have conjured up Mr. Simonds from the © Times 
office ”” for I bave reiterated all that I bave en or written on 
this 8ubject. As for Atkins I sball have to with him as a 
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terms with ven one to w ve never 
bows Sond rs have not een, and have never 
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RICHARD COBDEN AND JOHN DELANE 
IMPROMPTU. 

In Richard Cobden existing nations see 

The prototype of benevolent Deity ; 

John Delane—if for his likeness we would zeek, 

We must atrive to find it in an area aneak. 
No real opportunity, however, for retaliation occurred, but the 
following will explain itzelf :'— _ 

To Jonas DELant, Editor of the Times, London, ( Eng. ), 

S In, —I have but just read yonr fictitions account of a libel 
caze 8aid to have taken place in the Guildhall, on the 2nd Oct., 
1866, and in which my name flourighes conspicuously. Now 
never having been connected with any 8uch case as the one in 
question and you must have known 
to be a false one, as that true 


town,” whose name is the synony 
have no alternative—albeit, I have 


on 
the strong reasons I have for dealing thus barsbly with an in- 
famous foe. f 

JOHN DELANE, Eprror or Tas Truzs, 

I here post you through England 'as a Liar, a cCowann, and a 
BLAOKGUARD, what more you are I'will show in a court of law. 
The Star and M Advertizer were the firs to make the 
amende honor able—all other papers have followed whose editors I 
have yet found time to call upon. 


JAMES TORRINGTON 
. A 


* Mr. Lidstone has already 
up shop, and opened up business 
one time it was thought nothing 
did others know him as we do, 
hearted and magnanimous friend 
the powerful combatant of wrong, had hezitated long before 
they wantonly stirred the fury of (let them here rest at 
least free from guspense) who will/never leave them until they 
RE #. 37 _—_— ——  —— —— 
Hampsbire are angels of Light compared to ' ir- 
mi nan; F972 > nr eg * '* Colonial Record, French 


and ish newspaper.” 

The Herald, Pot, and Standard (I mention them in alpbabetical 
order) were too wise, or h ©, or in common with 
many other papers to copy such a to 8uch filthy 
8caVengers as the ! ling, News, and 
Lloyd's News, it must have proved & real Godsend. 

For offal and ordure—ye, what the Week voids 
That which others reject, 

Doth Jerrold select ; 

For anything nasty you look into Lloyd's. 

Oh Clerkenwell News —ye ni Pickburn. 
I Ul make you 800n for this trick burn. 


Who is there in the Telegraph'that places reliance, 


ENCER LIDSTONE, 
OF THE 17 LoxDONIADS. 


What or can here have affiance 
Can * Gare Reichraths, or Bunds, 
Who for a doucewr would the state of the funds 


But to descend into the visidle obzcure © in the lowest deep a 
lower till,” further down than even. uncla*sical Shoreditch, or 
ihothors puleinarts of Chroness At aber Trrx's, tuothin Odork: 
enwell, we come to—but of these more anon. 


I here provide a couplet for the © future historian *” of 
Birmingham— 
* * * GAZETTE aius CHURCHFARD GHOST, 
A JEJUNE JOURNAL AND 4 Port-Houss Posr. 


I warn Brown of the Globe that should he take advan- 
tage of the herein alluded to I will publish a Satire, 
entitled —** Brown and Father,” which I have already 


written, and which will place him outside of the pale of decent 
gociety when he visits London (Eng.) I would have pub- 
lished it last 8ummer while he was in but for the com- 
pauy he to be in. I am well acquainted with his 
career !—in the words of the glorious old Roman © I know the 
man thoroughly,” Intus et in cute novi hominem—(Persius). 

* $% * Yes, the trady loon is destined to defeat, 

Did you ever with this Atkins deal and not find him a cheat ; 

Winfield's establighment 'tis known hath gone into decay, 

For a long series of years it had not been known to pay. 

Aazk those who've 8uffered by the pillaged Bank 

Who for this state of things have we to thank ; 

Winfield caused us many a heavy throb, 

Who to uphold his shop did others rob, 

Cause of our blasted hopes and ruined homes, 

The damned parasite, «ee Atkins comes. 

So trady hath the place become, they get 


Suppli 
Oy * Winfield's” not, but ever make them pay 
On delivery, ver they take the goods away, 


Witness the Tube that I beheld them drawing, 
Science and philogophy outlawing, 

It even 8eem'd as if Fate's evil stroke 

Had fallen on metal—twenty times it broke ; 
Here I 8aw the tubs cut many a caper, 
"Twould nor take the parallel 


lakes, no answer &'er the 8ubstance gave, 
or fluted, convex or concave. 


wW 0 ook obliquely at you pr 
on at your station 
| by | prevent - 
wed, Ruzsian, Paul Solorriff,” 4 

ould pazs along your wa let know 
That like C _ 


Trus, as hath aid, the of the Weat 

This Winfield now most truly is non es. 

** Like follows like ” t' th* ill omen'd 0 Win- 

Field, his okin. 

Taking | 
fallen trunk 

Of this d 


1: 


How you hoped to give the in. 
Turud I not then ay x blow for bow. 
Leaving you there the terror-atricken foe, - 

Think not that I will ever let you 

No, by Heaven ! I'll follow you thro' life 

With _ of zcorpiuns*' wake the envenom'd atrife. 
Yea, I haunt your vision day and night, 

Fly where you may I'm pregent to your 8ight. 

PH 611 p_ form with terror, till your veins 


I'll pursue you down to Acheron's 
'Till the rebuff of whirlwinds hurl 
Remorseless o'er that dreadful 
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both 


cane, 
tribunal. nn and 
Doocker, they would the 
following a.m. was 
of be Atkins ions 
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_ Doocker and 
it was ook yp nas gre, nM 
the key of mystery, whereas that the note 
hat ty wh. 51g nay mech were pleazed to head 
—— ©« Public , thus was my 
name curreptitiously 

Nec tamen, hoc tribuens, dederim quoque cetera. 

No one who knows me would suppose that I knowingly signed 
hs O_o. 
signed an © Apology,” there were an ve 
always POE cning 

name pettifogging placed 
on ouch gy ate Long 
8ay to wretch of the sxme 
stamp, for this.” Cave 
a aignatis. _ — 
art , is 
—_ PEAS 
The th w our e 
West have deal of bnsiness, 8xid 
to mein zo-called, but in reality 
*«*Weaton into the mere trady, 
we keep _ OR _ 
them very credit, of these 
p—_— fact they have no 

t added, even long 
before 
Newspaper. 

Sis, —I bave just ur paper, October 3rd, 
Now ry per yen aright i and glory of tho 
. was Go 
cnckbUs Welt 20 look 
at the OFmMANCE 6s _ Aud 
yo wight go, we 
no notion have placed him—his 

to the Lord Bishop of 

> trek led to suppose that a 

zatire had been written on the most illustrious and best beloved 

of all the Sons peverest animadversion. 
(Hor). 

I, however, 1 to page 91, 14th 
Londoniad a panegyric, 
from * geveral years ago 


Noatre proderat urbi 
What a difference in men ! lo the stanza 


To Rennolls' umbra— 


As 8 on the Rhine onoe 8aid —© hush trooper" 
I ne cnn ls Dork Corps: 


words by you as iazuing from the mouth of 
ce Ts tongue never 
were uttered . TO CU 10m 0p and. 02 Beopung ; 


Is 
| Th 
Hill 
pil 
my 
with 


covertly on that of the partners in © company, re- 
minds me of tha * Seribur tees Fe Dames \ 5% he 
but for is ay to amy I 
Cmmank ts & well with 
py. company 
gince the 


m—s whey libel guit 80 
any truth in the said affo 


who 

equal amount, or if 
pencer 

one 


I am, bon grd, mal gre, 


JAMES TORRINGTON SPENCER LIDSTONE, 


4 in we'vuin of £105” © Prophets in tre 


w 

Lidstone was bound in the sum mentioned, 
I will give you one thouzand guineas for your trouble ; but, Sir, 
you can neither do one nor the other, and consequently you 


THEE 
Ap 


engers as the 
Lloyd's News, it must have proved & real Godsend. 
For offal and ordure—ye, what the Week voids 
That which others reject, 
Doth Jerrold select ; 
For anything nasty you look into Lloyd's. 
Oh Clerkenwell News —ye Pickburn. 
I Il make you 800n for this trick burn. 


affiance 
Reichraths, or Bunds, 
vify the state of the funds ! 
But to descend into the visidle obgcure © in the lowest deep a 
lower till,” further down oy —R—_— Shoreditch, or 
the theea ; of Chronos ; "Turr's, dustbin Clerk- 
enwell, we come to—but of these more anon. 
I here provide a couplet for the © future historian ”” of 
Birmingham— 
* * * GAZETTE aius CHURCHFARD GHOST, 
A 3Jz50xs JouUrxal anD 4 Por-Houss Post. 


entitled —** 
written, and which will place him outeide of the pale of decent 


lished it last summer he was in but for the com- 
pauy he to be in. I am acquainted with his 
career !—in the words of the glorious old Roman © I know the 


man thoroughly,”* Intus et in cute novi khominem—(Persius). 
* #* ©* Yes, the trady loon is destined to defeat, 


Did you ever with this Atkins deal and not find him a cheat ; 
Winfield's establighment 'tis known hath gone into decay, 


5 
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Work from others, others may ; 
Suppliers listen to the instructive = 

Truast © Winfield's” not, but ever make them pay 
On delivery, e'er they take the goods away. 


Had fallen on metal—twenty times it broke ; 
Here I zzw the tubs cut many a caper, 


—_ no answer &'er the substance gave, 
or fluted, convex or concave. 


Jo burand gall, 
re would fling at you their =orous, 

 Apoatles their books at such' trady 8ouls, 

The vilest toadies yet that ever lick'd 

Heels, and for th' same full often you get kick'd. 

Candelabra, who from you would take them ? 

Two profits ! 'tis known you never make them. 

And as for Architects and Contractors, 

Dealing with exactors, 

They 80on would find you out, yea to their cost 

Ho ! Bedsteads d, bu 'd, and embost, 

I'd make a bed for you ! and in blanket tost, 


14th October, 1866, Gene —_— ! O pray agus 
\ trades are ye, mater of none. 
From the 16th Londoniad. Ay ! Educational and Provident 

Ir is known that a short time before Richard Cobden Institutions ! should children here be genk, + 
AWay & CON of & nature had been car- They'd need to be, for their bad morals shant, 
ried on between > dlanily-of oe gpagk. way. on. Bo one 8ide And 80on you'd find their mental structure built on 
and the © ostengible Editor of the don Times,” (Eng), on John Shepperd principles—not John Milton. 
the other; at this * the ostensible” ered Atkins, here truth wy muse shall urge her, he 
hinmself somewhat n us by ** continually sponging on the Would train them up to forge and perjury. 


lyre and formed the f 


which hath been a * stock quotation” for many a public speaker 


since that day ;— 


* Bouts Rimes on Docker, Bush Cooper ; and the Jonn DELANETAD, @ Satire on the Dimes, 
Metropolis make up other parts of the 8upplement. The whole 


Lily-liver'd Atkins between us both, 
, Have you not taken many a false oath, 
And for that same in Medieval years 
Might have lost (true desert) your Midas' ears, 
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Mountainous torrents o'er your screeching 8oul ! 
In conclusion, as I hope never to be. the aggreazor, 80 will I 


never fail to who aszail me; but those cowardly 
hearted scoundrels to whom I have alluded only dare come 
like wolves in packs, or leave me without their names, to com 
the phantom of 's foe—T am not, however, to be 


23TE8 


ghosts or vapoury forms of any kind, and have overcome 
many lions and my day to be 

wolves. The names of I have not yet , but 
will appear in due time—they are not [T 


feel 
able 
_—_ an ab or any Hoop tak cam. bo. brought againes 96: 
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0., containing the names and characters of nearly all the Editors in the 
FA had in English, French, and German. |IEY 
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BRETANNIEA'S CALL, 


IN COMMEMOKATION OF THE 


Landing of the Yrincess Alexandra at Graresend, 


On the Tth of March, 1863. 


AwaKe! awake! ye sons of Britons, wake, 


All slumber from your eyelids 8hake ; 


Alexandra, pearl of Royal Dagmar's line, 


Comes to greet us with her «mile divine. 


Arise ! arise! ye sons of Brituns, rise, 
Old England's thunders echo to the skies : 


Denmark's daughter sleeps upon the wave. 


Where ends the peril of the mariner's grave. 


Arise ! arise ! ye sons of Britons, rise, 
Send forth a shout beyond the skies ; 

The Sea-king's daughter, fairest of the fair, 
Comes to wed the mighty Sea-queen's heir. 


Shout ! shout !—-welcome Denmark's rarest flower, 
Welcome to thy bridal bower, 


Welcome thou Norseman's child—peerless rose— 


To shores, where love for thee in every bosom glows. 


*+* Spirit of the universe— 

Mighty power above, 

From whose Eternal throne 
Springs all love : 

To 'Thee, with one voice, 
We deign to pray, 

Bless her, oh ! Spirit, 
Who comes to us this day. 


Birehin Lane. 


— — —__ —— — — — 


Behold ! ye noble Britons, behold yon deck ; 
Who there, 80 proudly rears that swan-like neck ? 
"Tis Alexandra ! Denmark's royal maid, 


Whose beauty wins the hearts of every grade. 


Back ! back! see the joyous crowd recede, 
Sweet flowers alone the maiden's path impede ; 
And as she steps, each flow'ret yields its breath. 


Blest by her tread, they die a happy death. 


Hark ! hark ! all in that vast surging throng 
With sudden impulse cry, loud and long, 

To that great power, whose hand this day is seen, 
+ God bless Alexandra, England's future queen ! ” 


Gratefully rises the circling incense on high, 
As each loud hugza rends the sky ; 


And as the ephoes faintly die away, 
7 % 4 


All hearts thus inly responsive pray :— 


Let thine angels 
Guard that tender vine, 
Resplendent with every grace, 
May s8be shine. 
Guide her young feet 
From every snare, 
Shield her, Mighty Father, 
With thy heaverly care.” 


H. 8. 


WoopLEy, Printer, 30, Fore Street, City. 


7 & 


.. 


By the Loyall A 


To the Tune of Packingtons Pound, Or, The Round-Head Reviv'd. 


[. 
tell you a Tale of a parcell of Whigs, 
| Spawn of ſome R in ver lat 


hke their damn'd Sirespurſ” es their latrigues: 

It occafion's amazing, 

Thar ſome Members of Gray--Iane, : 

Turn Tail to their King, from whom they'd their Raiſing : 
You Mortals of Law be confounded for ever, 

Who refuſe an Addrels made to your Law-giver. 


Il, 


and Crbene, call'd Order of Penſion, 
ivi ro the King wzs judg'd an Aﬀeray; 


more Loyal then they : 


ings far'reſt, the word ſhall be Mum. 
| of Law be confounded forever; 
Who refuſe an Addreſs made to your Law-giver. 


IIL 


2n of the Sword they ſay make a Divifion, 
| ov yo 1 pars their Wiſdoms diſo 
So that from the King to have had a Commiſhon, 
Does not conſiſt with a tatter'd old Gown: | 
2 Thefe men make' pretenſe, 
| Both ro Law and ro Senſe, 
Yet fay, the Law's broke, if you Fight for your Prince. 
ral 


(S)Fow 


You of Law be confounded for ever, 
Who refuſe an Addrefs madero your Law-giver. 
IV. 


w be confounded for ever, 
idrels unto yonr Law-giver. 


they Decree'd. *twas luſt ro Disbenach One, (S 


V. 


Ear Friends, agd Good People, with Gowns and with none, But wou'd it not move a Heart made of Fliat, 


To think that a Houſe muſt continue no longet, 
Since the grave Guberaators refus'd to conſent, 
Except *twere propos'd by a Bar-Iron-monger ; 
Or elſe by a Brewer, 
Who ſerves them with Beer, 
So ſmall, that they're filPd with Suſpition and Fear. 
You Mortals of Law be confounded for ever, 
Whorefuſe an Addreſs made to your Law-giver; 


VL 


(C Jer 
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Now ſome of the younger diſconſolate fry, (G)1 Oc 
As if they'd been ſtill at —Queſo ifter, 


ſtrange Apprehenſions did lye, 


Ye: ſuch 
4 They defir'd to conſult the Chappell-Miniſter, 


One of the young Men, 
af Weng mend 2 Pen, 
or my Lord, and my Father won't take me agen, 
You Martalls of Law be ſ—_—— for evet, 
Who refuſe an Addreſs made to your Law-giver. 
VII. 
The Number of thoſe who refus'd to Subſcribe, 


Are fitly compar'd te the days of Fob 
Few and Evil—and of a Satanicall Tribe,” 


- Who Scandalize all the reſt of the Robe ; 


Thoſe of the Bar 
Who cry'd— No A reſs, 
Found their Party of Faftion were two to one Leſſe ; 
You Mortalls of Law be confounded for ever, 
Who refuſe an Addreſs made to your Law+givets 


VIIL 


Now you have heard of theſe Lawyers Demmrrer, 
And how their weak Arguments are over-rul'd, 
"Without all Diſpute will think an Abvorrer, 
Ofthem and Petitions are loyally Bold. 


(BJ 5 th. 


-Lawyers-Demurrer Argued. *- 
Þ DRE SSERS ( the Gentlemen ) of Grays-Inye, 
DER made by the Bench of the Said Society," 
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On Her ExTerixnG Tre City or Loxpon, Tae 7TH or Marcn, 


AND PUBLISHED ON THE OCCASION OF 


HER MARRIAGE WITH 


AT Wixpsor, Tue 10Trnu or Marcn, 1863. 


— 
BY MR. COOPER EWBANK. F - 


Fair Maid of Denmark, thou hast found, 'Tis thus that God would wipe away, 
In England now, thy happy home; The trials of the passing hour, 
The trumpet gave a certain sound And sweeten troubles every day, 
When it proclaimed the welcome, Come! By Grace and His Almighty power. 
Come, welcome, welcome, to the land, He gives the balm the wounds to heal, 
Thou hast adopted for thine own, And compenaates our every loss; 
Clasp an admiring nation's hand, He bids us pray and humbly kneel, 
Extended to entwine thine own! And draws us to the Saviour's cross. 
We watched thee slowly pass along, Fair Alexandra! thou art wed 
The cheers of thousands rent the air; A Royal Prince thy husband now, 
We were amongst the anxious throng, Oh! what a lustre hast thou shed, 
And saw thee—fairest of the fair ! This very day, around his brow ! 
We $saw thy form and sparkling eye, May he thy cherished, fondest love, + 
And gazed in eager fond delight— Reciprocate, and 80 secure 
We found thee neither coy nor sby, The love of all, and fully prove 
And revelled in the joyous sight! Thee, as thou art, 80 fair, 80 pure! 
Forgive, if we in anxious haste, Thou, who but yesterday unknown, 
Pressed forward to obtain a view— Did'st 800n engage a nation's smile, 
We caught a glimpse, 'twas but a taste, | Returning many of thine own, 
The world that day was all for you. Oh! what a happy thought, the while ! 
Our sorrowing Queen, depressed by care, Fair Alexandra! thou hast found 
May now in thy dear presence find, A loved response wherever seen ; 
Solace indeed, if thou art there, We bid thee come to English ground, 
To charm and $oothe the anxious mind! To be one day a British Queen! 
2th Rs VI 184k May, 1863. 


« LorD HARRis has received the commands of IH, R. H. Tux Prxcess oF WALES, to inform Mr. EwBaxx, 


that Her Royal Highness has been graciously pleased to accept the Opeg which he has trangmitted for prezenta- 
tion—and to express her best acknowledgements for it.” 


« Ax Opt To THE PRINCESS OF WALEs.—The Princess of Wales has, through Lorp Harnrs, expreazed 
© Her best — for an Ovs composed by Mr. Coorer EwBAXx, on the occasion of Her en 
into the City of on and Marriage. We have had an 0 ity of inspecting the presentation , whic 
is beautifully printed in gold letters, on an embossed illuminated card. —The card, tly framed, is 
enclosed in a handsome case of green velvet mounted with gold, lined throughout with white satin, with a suitable 
inscription. The Author is a brother of the late Rev. W. Wrruters EwBaxKk, Incumbent of St. George's-on- 
the-Hill, Everton, Liverpool..” See Recorp, May 20, 1863. 


Wighness the Prince of Wales, 


——_—— 
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PATIENT JOE, or the Nevcaftle Colliers 


Have you heard of a Collier of honeſt renown, 


"Who dwelt on the borders of Newcaſtle Town ? 


His name it was Joſeph—you better may know 
IF I tell you he always was called patient Jos; 


Whatever betided he thought it was right, 
And Providence ſtill he kept ever in fight; 


To thoſe who love GOD, let things turn as they wou'd 5 


He was certain that all work'd together for good. 


He prais'd his Creator whatever befel ; 

How thankful was Joſeph when matters went well ! 
How ſincere were his carols of praiſe fpr good health, 
And how grateful for any increaſe in his wealth ! 


In trouble he Bow Uhinotu Gwen was 
How contented was Joſeph when matters went ill ! 
When rich and when poor he alike underſtood 
That all things together were working for good, 


If the Land was afflited with war, he declar'd - 
'Twas a needful correQtion for fins which ke ſhar'd ; 
And when merciful Heaven bid ſlaughter to ceaſe 
How thankful was Joe for the bleſling of peace ! 


When Taxes ran high, and proviſions were dear, 
Still Joſeph declar'd he had nothing to fear ; 

It was but a trial he well underſtood 

From HIM who made all work together for good, 


Tho' his wife was but ſickly, his gettings but ſmall, 
A mind ſo ſubmiſſive prepar'd him for all ; 

He liv'd on his gains were they greater or leſs, 

And the G1vex he ceas'd not each moment to bleſs, 


When another child came he receiv'd him with joy, 
And Providence bleſs'd who had ſent him the boy ; 
But when the child dy'd—ſaid poor Joe I'm content, 
For GOD had a right to recal what he lent, 


It was Joſeph's ill-fortune to work in a pit 
With ſome who believ'd that profaneneſs was wit ; 
When diſaſters befel him much pleaſure they ſhew'd, 
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Still Joſeph inſiſted no chance cou'd be found, 
Not a ſparrow by accident falls to the ground, 


Among his companions who work'd in the pit, 

And made him the butt of their profligate wit, 

Was idle Tim Jenkins, who drank and who gam'd, 
Who mock'd at his Bible, and was not aſham'd. 


One day at the pit his old comrades he found, 

And they chatted, preparing to go under ground 
Tim Jenkins as uſual was turning to jeſt 

Joe's notion—that all things which bappen'd were beſt, 


As Joe on the ground had unthinkingly laid 
His proviſion for dinner of bacon and bread. 


A dna on tho watch Ciz'd | 
And off with his prey ran i gead and the meaty | 


Now to ſee the delight that Tim Jenkins expreſt 
* Is the loſs of thy dinner too, Joe, for the beſt ? '* 
* No doubt on't,” ſaid Joe, * but as I muſt eat, 
'Tis my duty to try to recover my meat.” 


So ſaying he follow'd the dog a long round, 
While Tim laughing and ſwearing, went down under 


_ Poor Joe ſoon return'd, tho' his bacon was loſt, 


For the dog a good dinner had made at his coſt, 


When Joſeph came back, he expeRted a ſneer, 


But the face of each Collier ſpoke horror and fear z 


= Whata narrow eſcape haſt thou had, they all faid, 
5 Thepitis fall'n in, and Tim nar is dead ! 


How fincere was the gratitude. expreſs'd ! 


2 How warm the compaſſion which glow'd in his breaſt! 
5 Thus events great and ſmall if aright underſtood 
& Will be found to be working together for good. 


5 «© When my meat,” Joſeph cry'd, © was juſt now ſtol'n * 


away, 


= And I had no proſpett of eating to day, 
2. How cou'd it appear to a ſhort-ſighted finner, 


And laugh'd and ſaid— Joſeph, will this work for good? # 


But ever when theſe wou'd prophanely advance 


That this happen'd by luck, and that happen'd by chance, D 


[S] eo otototo ſolo w"s 


That my life wou'd be ſav'd by the loſs of my dinner?” | 
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MILLER; 


A. LES 


A Miller there was, and he liv'd at his Mill, 


S 


B A L L A D. N T 
Honea dhe aa oder got WHEN 8 


Which was built on a ſtream at the foot of a hill. If toll ſhe had taken from that very ſack; 4 
He cheated all day and he drank all the night, { She declar'd that ſhe had, but he fond of pelf, 
For cheating and drinking was all his delight ; Said, for fear that you ſhou'd not, 11 take it myſelf} 


While his moments in tippling unheeded did roll, So raſhly he ventur'd the loſs of his Soul, 


This till was his faying—be ſure to take toll. And mended his practice—by thrice taking toll. 
Whoever ſent corn to be ground at his Mill, At length he grew bolder and bolder in fin, 
He ſpoilt it, he chang'd it, he pilfer'd it ill ; And cheating he deeper and deeper got in; 


In villainy thus a long courſe he did run, 

For he fancy'd that cheating was very good fun, 
He car'd not what came of his body or ſoul, 
While this was his ſaying —T'Il always take toll, 


Of Satan, alas! he was quite at the beck, 
Where he firſt took a pound he at length took a. 


peck, 
No church he frequented to pray for his Soul, 
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| Who wou'd might go thither—ſo he could take toll. | 4 
If you ſent a full Sack of good corn to his Mill, 4 
A Sack of bad flour he ſent you back till, $ The Farmer, the Squire, the Parſon likewiſe Fx, 
For he fancy'd that when he the wheat had once Agreed to obſerve him with Rill keener Eyes ; abs 
ground, _ But the Juſtice he cheated to ſuch a degree, 
The difference wou'd not be eaſily found : * Thatnolonger with patience his frauds cou'd he ſee; 
Now to change good for bad was as if he had ſtole, So he ſent him to jail by the Law's juſt controul, | 
And he not only chang'd it—but always took toll, i Anda uredride paid him—for taking of toll. | F; , 
IC | 
The Neighbours oft ſent him their Money to pay, Come if honed teffioce hoover you be, C 3 
But he always refus'd it and ſent if away ; . * And liſten to counſel that's given by me; ; 4 
Had he taken the Money he'd have got but his due, Be content, like fair tradeſmen with moderate gains, Þ J - E 
But the payment that's lawful forhim wou'd nvt do; And look for a lawful reward of your pains; PÞJ » | 
What was honeſtly his he deſpis'd on the whole, { 1f'tis paid you in money be pleas'd on the whole | W Is > m 
Becauſe he got more from—the taking of toll. And if you take 0 moderate toll. [< * 
a Ys 
One day when a Farmer had ſent a good ſack O ! ſeek not each way to defraud that you can, © 
Of his Corn to be ground, and then ſent for it back ; Nor cheat in the flour, nor cheat in the bran; S £ 
He call'd to his Man and demanded ftraitway, » Be honeſt and all Men will flock to your Mill, T4 » 
If for this he had taken the toll on that day. And tho* others want cuſtom, yours ne'er will >y. "a 
The Man ſtrait declar'd, that tho' —_ he had ſtand ſtill, > 7 
ſtole, 3 And when to your Maxx you give up your foul, [ 
Yet that he had taken—the full of the toll. You'll rejoice that youalways—took moderate toll- Fg 
| Z. Fd 
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| Sold by S. HAZARD, Pr1nTzx to the CHEAP REPOSITORY for Religious and Moral Trafts) at BATH; *} EY 
By . MARSHALL Ex 
At the CHEAP REPOSITORIES, No. 17, Queen-Street, Cheap-Side, and No. 4, Aldermary Church Yard, LONDONSY | >i «+0 
and by all Bookſellers, Newſmen and Hawkers, in Town and Country,—Great Allowance to Shopkeepers and Hawkers, Yy - * 
[ENTEREDat STATIONERS HALL.] ty - F 
Fe 
bs 


VIII vv MWUANITAAAAA AAA? | FN 


Prices an TIF Few” © or 28. "Y pet 100. 15 2d. for 59. gd. for *% IN 34 


L 


w; n 
> FOR. [ 


s 


#17 


GR RR. T212T 


* F2al 030g 120 L Bao bn big ud bil ans of Hi LEE: 


: ; das) 115 7941 molt nate: bil 8 (hos If Mite 1 & friian | 
q To bact 24 2wd bed odM 2543 D'agfach cdl? I; s Ang 
EY rh 14 Se FE wah "nod? £9 1511653 107 his | SEA of WH 
Fv02 ad 20 itof 2ds Efrwny of vidteroe {07 by 
$39 wo &! 93077! 1i—25i5erq aid bobaor bag : #13} 5721 of 
az oi 29blod bes Bhfod W212 20 fend 1/, | At? F 1g bare? 
: U1 02 127 22D D&S 199990 1 >+14:59d2 bo : 4 
indi is wiep ww ad heels ucret IO | #6107 Wb 5 1 
s tor: Tron! *B3 207 h;:vog & 2603 £5 of £1177 Hg! Þ 2H 1 x 5 
IF? | 
4422 zid 102 yi { Q1 5910198p597} 4 69166930 MHoF 27 | ; 
PS 0:53 hlvos of di--25:ids eq 149i t pow o 
$ | EY Te | "I. FRA 1105 bus 
; 274 #93 12 Th A1:4 T <0 £44 wb ym yt 6 1: ] ks ET 
— 252324 lift div atel 21 0 05 1,7, F 509 30 21 £544 al} 
Ml 5! + a2; : : hytred zo - ak a7? : 
22 ft <2 ") $69 bis! | SOUSIAGH): 2 >QGk Gl 3951 1 | q "Tt -$+ | "0015'S # 
4 os 3th [6 Har wi. 1 Yo Ling < L425 1 mw * L427 ' on 11 26 464 « þ>463* 
OE Berle th 1-1 {ivr tn irrin & Hap  {}otie ' G1 Borg 5 
53. 407 ITS! 72 7; BONA tis 2m! TK... 1 | 
4 | " ; , 
" + T7 FU £740 2 0s HEH. 07 12:4 Di . - 8Wws |: 14} Y; 47 ne 


"v2.3 2 215i r2bca: #34 tv Sr 358 2: 3::;hÞ=2;7 / 243 1.2.43 be hs UT ial" : 
a F | p % S 6 - "= ; F { X | | 
: 745 a4 T90',” #3 35T6 $13 wy 14 20: D: | Cih1 WOO OD. Bf Bug, 


IF $L1 09 - a8 'J SOR OI BOVW TI: ei bt _ 34 "=. —y 8 2. 


. ' WA. a \ * - 4 , s mn 
W p = ? 5 F p ! 
Mk & » oF 
| $0 0 : # - \ Y 


o SOS YG: 7 IAB HS S961 £7 00s2 . 1502; 7 13 44. OÞc 4 
. » 
\ x vt 
8. Wy " PT. 4 I IJ 4 | 
5652; «$7, = —— a # a3 4511S 14d! i- : f | YE, ' ” oh 5 $:4%} 4 
. — : * 4 7 » 1,041 : -*s 4 * 
© ® | nb ol Ll OY - - { 
—_ s $5 < $3.T00 14.47 "y ST 6D fi! 36 UL; 3 . 3+. ; ya - : 4 k Ls 
” - . p s 4 I & 4 
MF % F i 6.4 ; £ \ "T - 
EFE7 hs oY 4 4 110 titw #9: VA ts M4748 Hon? - 1 & -V; ; Fit : 
; 407; aol lon wn lo ods £5 | Ty | 
Py | FLEE SBS £53 134:50 O13 , ' "F£5. 9: y \ 
j op ai pay | 
4 mt ' Fo i m 
: , $34 ad P 4a : . « * - *s - & + 
tet "_— Oi, 9712 457- S124 Mo i604 ot. ot: 1. ; 


" n D F 
Ms 7c # o EF 3 > _ , n , : , . 
ing | * 4 Pu. $0 4.5 FILE #5 yr f # 1&2: y F / ? F T, © » "oF bu 


”» ' 
«© 4 
- 
LS SL - ? - 
”- 
w- 
, — £ mn - m—_ = # . % - ” 
S- © _— a + 4 . þ 4 ? EC? & P 
e o 4 - "s & £3 %# Lat LAZY F o 
} - © - - 
/ , z 7 p F+ # # 4 * - 4 
E 4 + © » & # » # * G a e 
— + a SY 1 V4 "Y ” # » 4 - . 
n ® % + & + f © 4 F. - - : w : b * # Ly * . 
, he” 9 MI Ss "Th £ 6 - > £ ST CY 6 ®. x : +» =, q 4 ? - 4 # 4 " . o 
| - ® #* TIS Ce: } "TI THC " 7 $f +3 XC ; f } : 
- £34 4 , T rg "4 : : 4 - . -*Y —_ Fs > 
—_ 2 EP Las £1 Ba 4% HA $3 SZ ILL 7 +44 273 7 Lf ner, of ” ITY . FE; 
” - bY « - ,4 . - p #@#+ 4 . *- # 3 I . i & a5 . $ 


72A 2ABVOITATe CERT 1} 
EVYTVTVVYVYYYWYY LY A, kh. 


's. 3; = v3$ 20) .bo w +o} .5 Fo » 2 26” GE Fo 1. þe C77 __ eantoq Mutt Ps 4 AT 


- 
- 
. «7 . 
; * 
£ ; . 
. y % 
' ' : 
* 1 
z VN 
% - 
- * + PF 
. t- Baba : . Wo L 6 
S's. he,” bs 8 4 7 ll # at 4 - 
2." f tones 2 
+" a Fs, 6 = 


| ADD DAS 3 Lo ADAIR AG ALL 4 4A PN AA, 


_ a 
-% 


« - 7 
* 
Ly 
K 
_- —- 
y . 
. . 
4 . 
. 4 
Ly 
- 
= 
* 
4 
. 
y . 
; # 
o 
” 
t+ 2 


J 
. 
y # 
- 
£ 
,” 
ut 
* © 
-*4 
PY 
- 
of 
« 
C * 
a9 
»s & "a 
F gt >. 
- 
gr? 


* kg 
Le, »* oY 
? » 
RF 
un 7 
E +, 
7 al 
Y "4 
? % 
L -- 
C 
» - 
. 


"3 


- 
n 


| 
| 
| 


1 — — 


05 ——_—_— — 


For all his ea "pang 


He ne'er to 


® _ ' 
+1470 n ” 


i © 


3 _ s 
” 2 
- + _— \ \ 
LAY 1 © atr7 
, - 
"_ . w_ 
» | ” "£ 
: d . y 
= "os 4 
3% LY 
= 


« If wams - "ne 
* That: will thoſe wants remoye ? 


give, 


That Lan offer i you make 


// FER "M04 


tent Tony 
And duly ſhe was paid. 
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True Tale: 


Farmer's Wife to Market went 
On every Market day ; 
She carried butter, pork, and eggs, 
The Farmer carried hay. 


Throughout the Pariſh where ſhe liv'd 
For fraud ſhe was renown'd; 

And oft her Butter ſcarcely weigh'd 
Twelve Ounces to the pound. 


In making Cheeſe her prattice till 
Was very much the {ame ; 

She ſold it for the very beſt, 
But ſtole away the cream. 


She lik'd to flaunt in gowns ſo gay, 
And laces hne and thin; 

And what is worſe than all the reſt, 
She lik'd alittle gin. 


She knew not where to get the Caſh 
To pay for all ſhe bought ; 

So robb'd her butter and her cheeſe, 
Which was a wicked thought. 


She ſeldom went to Pariſh Church 
Except to ſhew her dreſs ; 

But ſpent the Sunday afternoon 
In Sin and Idleneſs. 


This is a rule you'll always find 
Full nine times out of ten ; 

That thoſe who don't their Max tx ſerve 
Will not be juſt to Men. 


Now who but ſhe at every Fair 
Both near and far away ? 

The Squire's own lady was not half 
So flaunting and ſo gay. 


At every revel, every dance 
For many Miles around, 

At every ſound of fiddle heard 
She conſtantly was found. 


O ! Shame to female Modeſty 
That ever Wife or Maid, 
Shou'd to an Ale-houſe dancing go, 
Where oft they are betray'd! 


Her only thought was to contrive 
That Money might not fail, 

For this her Pork was fed on grains, 
Her Eggs were always ſtale. 


Her Huſband was an honeſt Man 
And did not know her tricks ; 
For tho' he felt that he grew poor, 

The blame he wou'd not fix. 


The neighbours ceas'd to buy her goods, 
So ſhe to market went ; 

And if ſhe brought ſome money home 
Her huſband was content. 


IS THE 


| Beſt Policy. 


The people of the town remark'd 
Her butter ſtill grew leſs; 

And to the Market-Bailift went, 
The evil to redreſs, 


Next Market day the Bailiff came, 
And walk'd his uſual round ; 

And ſoon his watchful eye he fix'd 
Upon her ſlender pound. 


With terror equal to her guilt, 
She mark'd his watchful eyes ; 
And ſaw him now prepar'd to weigh 
Her pound much under fize. 


What's to be done ?—Within her purſe . 
A hoarded crown piece lay ; 
She plung'd it in the butter deep, 
- Unſeen——then bid him weigh | 


He found the butter heavier far 
Then he at firſt believ'd ; 

And ſaid **In truth the Woman's juſt, 
And I have been deceiv'd;”” 


A Farmer's wife who ſaw her take 
The crown piece from her purſe; 

Reſolv*'d to bring her now to ſhame, 
And make the matter worſe. 


She told the Bailiff what ſhe ſaw, 
Who ſearch'd the butter ſtrait ; 
And there he found the filver piece 

Which made ſuch heavy weight. 


Now brought at length to public ſhame 
This Market dame did cry, 

«I find that HonesTY AT LAST, 
Is TRUEST POLICY.” 


Now from this day the Market ſhe 
No more to enter dar'd ; 

For none to buy her cheating goods, 
From that day ever car'd. 


Her huſband wou'd not live with one 
Of ſuch an evil name; 

For tho? not rich he valued much 
A Farmer's honeſt fame. 


May all who read good warning take ! 

May every Farmer's Wife, 

Live {ber, cep an honeſt name, 
And lead a ſpotleſs life! 


O never think to keep your fame 
By foll'wing finful pleaſures ; 

Nor hope to gain an honeſt name 
By lawleſs weights and meaſures, 
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"| 2 was a young Weſt-country 


man, 
A Carpenter by trade ; 
A ſkilful wheelwright too was he, 
And few ſuch Waggons made. 


No Man a tighter Barn cou'd build, 
Throughout his native town, 
Thro' many a village round was he, 
The beſt of workmen known. 


His father left him what he had; 
In ſooth it was enough ; 


His ſhining pewter, pots of braſs, 
And all his houſehold ſtuff. 


A little cottage too he had, 
For eaſe and comfort plann'd, 
And that he might not lack for ought, 
An acre of good land. 


A pleaſant orchard too there was, 
Before his cottage door ; 

Of cider and of corn likewiſe, 
He had alittle ſtore. 


Attive and healthy, tout and young, 
No buſineſs wanted he; 


Now tell me reader if you can, 
What man more bleſt cou'd be ? 


To make his comfort quite compleat, 
He had a faithful Wite ; 

Frugal and neat and good was ſhe, 
The bleſling of his life. 


Where is the Lord, or where the Squire, 
Had greater cauſe to praiſe, 

The goodneſs of that bounteous hand, 
Which bleſt his proſp'rous days ? 


Each night when he return'd from work, 
His wife ſo meek and mild, 

His little ſupper gladly dreſs'd, 
While he careſs'd his child. 


- One blooming babe was all he had, 
His only darling dear, 

The ohbjeft of their equal love, 
The ſolace of their care. 


O what cou'd ruin ſuch a life, 
And ſpoil fo fair a lot? 

O what cou'd change ſo kind a heart, 
All goodneſs quite forgot ? 


With grief the cauſe&I muſt relate, 
The diſmal cauſe reveal, 

'T was EVIL COMPANY and DRINK, 
The ſource of every ill. 


A Cooper came to live hard by, 
Who did his fancy pleaſe ; 

An idle rambling Man was he, 
Who oft had croſs'd the ſeas. 


This Man could tell a merry tale, 
And ſing a merry ſong ; 

And thoſe who heard him ſing or talk, 
Ne'er thought the ev'ning long. 


| 
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' THE CARPENTER; |} 
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Or, the DANGER of EVIL COMPANY. 


But vain and vicious was the ſong, 
And wicked was the tale ; 

And every pauſe he always fill'd, 
With cider, gin, or ale. 


Our Carpenter delighted much, 
To hear the Cooper talk ; 

And with him to the Ale-houſe oft, 
Wou'd take his evening walk. 


At firſt he did not care for drink, 
But only lik'd the fun; 

But ſoon he from the Cooper learnt, 
The ſame ſad courſe to run. 


He ſaid the Cooper's company, 
Was all for which he car'd; 

But ſoon he drank as much as he, 
To ſwear like him ſoon dar'd, 


His hammer now neglefted lay, 
For work he little car'd; 

Half finiſh'd wheels, and broken tools, 
Were ſtrew'd about his yard . 


To get him to attend his work, 
No prayers cou'd now prevail: 

His hatchet and his plane forgot, 
He never drove a Nail, 


His chearful ev'nings now no more, 
With peace and plenty ſmil'd ; 

No more he ſought his pleaſing Wife, 
Nor hugg'd his ſmiling child, 


For not his drunken nights alone, 
Were with the Cooper paſt; 
His days were at the Angel ſpent, 

And ſtill he ſtay'd the laſt. 


' No handſome Sunday ſuit was left, 


Nor decent holland ſhirt ; 
No noſegay mark'd the Sabbath day, 
But all was rags and dirt. 


No more his Church he did frequent, 
A ſymptom ever ſad ; 

Where once the Sunday is miſpent, 
The week days muſt be bad. 
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1 He ſoon began to feel th'effefts 


"And wife and babe at home remain'd 
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The cottage mortgag'd for its worth, ; 
- The favourite orchard ſold ; 


Of hunger and of cold. 
The pewter diſhes one by one, 


; Were pawn'd, till none was left ; 
Of every help bereft. 


By chance he call'd at home one night, 
And in aſurly mood, 

He bade his weeping wife to get | R 
Immediately ſome food. 


His empty cupboard well he knew 
Muſt needs be bare of bread ; 

No raſher on the rack he ſaw, 
Whence cou'd he then be fed ? 


His wife*® a piteous ſigh did heave, 
And then before him laid 

A baſket cover'd with a cloth, 
But not a word ſhe faid. 


Then to her huſband gave a knife, * 
With many a ſilent tear ; 
In haſte he tore the cover off, 
And ſaw his child lay there. } 


** There lies thy babe, the mother ſaid, 
* Oppreſs'd with famine fore ; 
* O kill us both—'twere kinder far, 
* We cou'd not ſuffer more.” 6 


The Carpenter, ftruck to the heart, * 
Fell on his knees ſtraitway ; 

He wrung his hands——confteſs'd his ſins, 
And did both weep and pray. 


w +* 


From that ſame hour the Cooper more, 
He never wou'd behold ; 

Nor wou'd he to the Ale-houſe go, 
Had it been pav'd with gold. 


His Wife forgave him all the paſt, 
And ſooth'd his forrowing mind, | 
And much he griev'd that e'er he wrong'd' © 
The worthieſt of her kind. - 


4- (aw? 


By lab'ring hard, and working late, 
By induſtry and pains, 

His Cottage was at length redeem'd, 
And fſav'd were all his gains, 


CN," 


His Sundays now at Church were ſpent, 
His home was his delight. 

The following verſe himſelf he made, 
And read it every night: 


} 


The Drunkard Murders Child and Wife, 
Nor matters i a fin, 
Whether he flabs them with hs kmfe, 
Or ftarves them by has gin. Z. 
® See Berquin's Gardener. 
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[Enter'd at Stationers Hall. 
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The ExEcuTioN of WILD 'RogerT- 
Being a Warning to all Parents. 


Wa ROBERT was a graceleſs Youth, 
And bold in vey fin ; 


an early life with petty thefts 
His courſe he did begin. 


But thoſe who deal in leſſer fins] 
In great will ſoon offend ; 


And petty thefts, not check'd betimes, 
In murder ſoon may end. 


And now, like any beaſt of prey, 
Wild Robert ſhrunk from view, 

Save when at eve on Bagſhot heath 
He met his harden'd crew. 


With this fierce crew Wild Robert there® 
On plunder fet his mind; 

And watch'd and prowl'd the live-long night 
To rob and ſlay mankind. 


But Gov, whoſe vengeance never ſleeps, 
Tho' he delays the blow, 

Can in a ſingle moment lay 
The proſperous villain low. 


One night, a fatal night indeetl! 
Within a neighb'ring wood, 

A harmleſs paſſenger he robb'd, 
And dy'd his hands in blood. 


The direful deed perform'd, he went 
To ſhew his golden ſpoils, 

When vengeful Juſtice, unawares, 
Surpris'd him in her tolls. 


Wild Robert ſeiz'd, at once was known, 
(No crape had hid his Me) 

Impriſon'd, tried, condemi'd to die ! 
Soon run was Robert's race ! 


Since ſhort the time the laws allow 
To murderers doom'd to die, 
How earneſt ſhou'd the ſuppliant wratch. 
To heaven for mercy cry! 
But he, alas! no mercy ſought, 
Tho?' ſummon'd to his fate ; 
The Cart drew near the Gallows Tree, 
Where throng'd ſpeQators wait. 
Slow as he paſt no pious tongue 
Pour'd forth a pitying pray't ; 
Abhorrence all who faw him felt, 
He, horror and deſpair. 
' And now the diſmal death-bell toll'd, 
The. fatal cord was hung, 


While ſudden, deep, and dreadful ſhrieks, - 


Hark! 'tis his mother's voice he hears! 
Deep horror fhakes his frame ; 

Tis rage and fury fill his breaſt, 
Not pity, love, or ſhame. 


*« One moment hold!” the mother cries, 
* His life one moment ſpare, 

« One kiſs, my miſerable child, 
** My Robert, once fo dear {" 

Hence, cruel mother, HENCE, he ſaid, 
Oh! deaf to nature's c 


Your's is the fault & liv'd abhorr'd 
And unlamented die. 


You gave me life, but with it gave 
What made that life a curſe ; 
My fins uncurd'd, my mind untaught, 
Soon grew from bad fo worſe. 
I thought that if 1 aj. the ftroke 
Of man's aven 
wou'd be bn So; I might mock 
e vengeful pow'r of Gon. 


My hands no honeſt trade were taught, 
My to ongue no\/pious pray'r; 

Uncheck'd 1 learnt to break the laws, 
To pilfer, he, and ſwear. 


The Sabbath bell, that toll'd to church, 
To me unkeeded rung ; 

Govp's holy name and word I curs'd 
With my blaſpheming tongue, 


No mercy now your ruin'd child 
Of heav'n can dare implore, 

t mock'd at grace, and now 1 feat 
My day of grace is o'er. 


Blame not the law which dooms your ſoh, 
Compar'd with you 'tis mild ; 

"Tis you have ſentenc'd me to death, 
To hell have doem'd your child. 


He ſpoke, and. fixing faſt the crod, 
Reſign'd his breath ; 

Down at his feet mother fell, 
By conſcience ftruck with death, 


Ye parents, taught by this ſad tale, 
Avoid the path ſhe trod; 

And teach your ſons in carly years 
The fear and love of Gop. 


' So ſhall their days, tho' doom'd to toil, 


With peace and hope be bleſt ; 
And heav'n, when life's ſhort talk i 1s O'ery 
Receive their ſouls to reſt. 


Burſt fortFamudſt the throng. 
| [ Entered at Stationers Tall. ] 
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CHEAP REPOSITORY. 
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T O M. 
CRE neighbours, no longer be patierit and 
uiet, 
Come let bh, kick up a bit of a riot ; 


' Iamhb , my lads, but I've little to eat, 
So we'll pull down the mills, and ſeize all the meat : 


I'll give 2” good _ boys, as ever you ſaw, 


So afig for the Ju a fig for the law. 
Derry down. 
Then his pitchfork Tom ſeiz'd—Hold a moment 


ays Jack, 
I'll hew thee thy blunder, brave ,in a crack, 
And if I don't prove we had better be till, 
I'll affift thee ftrant to pull down every mill ; 
I'll hew thee how thy reaſon does cheat, 
Or I'll join thee in plunder for bread and for meat. 


Derry down. 


What a whimſey to think thus our bellies to fill, 
For we ſtop all the gr by breaking the mill! 
What a whimſey to think we ſhall get more to cat 
B abuſing the butchers who us the meat | 

What a w imſey to think we ſhall mend our ſpare 
diet 


By breeding diſturbance, by murder and riot ! 
Derry down. 


Becauſe I am dry 'twould be fooliſh, I think 

To pull out my tap and to ſpill all my drink ; 

and want to be fed, 

That is ſure no reaſon for waſting my bread ; 

And juſt ſuch wiſe reaſons for their diet 

Are us'd by thoſe blockheads who ruſh into not. 
Derry down. 


I would not take comfort from others diftreſſes, 
But till 1 would mark how God our land blefſes ; 
For tho' in Old the times are but fad, 
In others I'm told are ten times as bad ; 


fay, both in Holland and 


Derry down. 


Let us look to the harveſt our wants to beguile;” 

See the lands with rich crops how they every 
where ſmile ! 

Mean time to aſhſt us, by each Weſtern breeze, 

ode por ory, Age acroſs the ſalt ſeas, 

Of tea we'll drink little, of gin none at all, 


And 'tis till worſe, 
Spain. 


Derry down, 


But if we're not quiet, then let us not wonder 

If things grow much worſe by our riot and plunder; 

And let us remember whenever we meet, 

The IH Sink Pagh, he BS we Hal one. 

On thoſe | moaprF x ohne 4 £45 $14, 1" 

Had you ſpent ther in labour you muſt have ſome. 
Derry down. 


A —  _— 


Or, HALF a Loar is better than no- Brtap, 


In a Diatocus between Tack Anvil end Tom 'Hod. 
To the Tane of * A Cobler there was,” &c. 


png — pl igy: wy mc dry grain, *' 


And we'll patiently wait and the prices will fall. 


: 


A dinner of herbs, fays the wiſe with qui 

þ ſuner of bd, rs he wie won) wit i 

IF the thing can't be help'd I'm a foe to all fitif®, 

And I pray for a peace every night of my hte ; 

But in matters of ftate ] an inch will not budge, 

OT Een ARIA 
down. 


But tho” hoog © cnn work, my brave boy, with 
| , . 

5c the King and the Parliament the reft ; 

lament beth the War and the Taxes together, 

Tho' 1 verily think they don't alter the weather, 

The King » as I take it, with very good reaſon, 

May prevent a bad law, but can't help a bad ſeaſon. 


is 
Yet they cannot contrive us a bit of a ; 
Aad I hor rt ER IE] ; 
"That very well bow to manage the fiics ; 
For the of them all, as found to | 
Were not able to hinder Nr doc 7 
- Derry down, 
Beſides I muſt ſhare in the wants of the times, 
Recaufe I have had my full ſhare in it's crimes 
Ard I'm apt to believe the diſtreſs which is 
Is to and cure us of all diſcontent. 
— But harveſt is coming —Potatoes are come |! 
Our proſpe clears up ; Ye complainers be dumb ! 
Derry down. 


And tho' I've no money, and tho' I've no lands, | 
I've a head on my ſhoulders, and a pair of good 


> : 
So I'll work the whole day, and on Pll ſeek 
Art church bow to bear all the wants of the week. 
The Gentlefolks too will afford us _ 
T hey'll ſudſcribe—and they'll give up their puddings 


and pies. 
Then before I'm induc'd to take part in a Riot, 
I'll atk this ſhort queſtion—What ſhall I get by it? 
So I'll e*'en wait a little till the bread, 
For a mittimus o'er each Riotec's head ; © 
And when of two evils I'm afk'd which is 
I'd rather be bungry than hang'd, I proteſt. 
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Quoth Tom, thou art right; If T riſe, I'm a Turk, 
$0 he threw down his pi k, and went to his work. 
&$. 71 
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[ Entered at Stationers Hall. ] 
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HongesT MILLER of GLOCESTERSHIRE. 
A TRUE BALLAD. | 


'Y all the callings and the trades Bit Then huſbandry long time ſtood till, 
Which in our land abound, And work was at a ſtand: 
The Miller's is as uſeful ſure To make the matter worſe, -the mills 
As can on earth be found. Were froze throughout the land. 
The Lord-or Squire of high degree Faſt by a wee ſtream it was 
Is needful to the ſtate, | Our Miller's lot to dwell, 
Becauſe he lets the land he owns + | Which flow'd amain when 'others froze, 


In Farms both ſmall and great. Nor ever ſtopp'd the mill. 


The Farmer he manures the land, The clamorous people came from far 
Or elſe what corn would grow? | | This favour'd mill to find; a 

The Ploughman cuts the' furrow deep, Both rich and poor our Miller ſought 
Ere he begins to ſow. For none but he could grind. 


And tho' no wealth he has except His neighbours cry'd, © Now Miller ſeize 
The labour , of his hands; - 5 The time to heap up ftore, 

Yet honeſt induſtry's as good | 6 Since thou of young and helpleſs babes 
As houſes or as lands. | wp « Haſt got full half a ſcore,” 


The Threſher he is uſeful too For folks when tempted to grow rich 
To all who like to eat, | By means not . over nice, 

Unleſs he winnow'd well the Corn Oft make their num'rous. babes a plea 
The Chaft wou'd ſpoil the Wheat. | To ſanQtify the vice. * 

But vain the Squire's and Farmer's care, Our Miler ſcorn'd ſuch counſel baſe, 
And vain the Threſher's toil ; And when he ground the grain, : 

And vain wou'd be the Ploughman's pains With ſtedfaſt hand refus'd to touch 
Who harrows up the ſoil; Beyond his lawful gain. 

In vain, without the Miller's aid, «© When Gop afflias the land,” ſaid he, 
The ſowing and the drefling ; «« Shall I affli& it more? 

Then ſure an honeſt Miller he « And watch for times of public woe 
Muſt be a public blefling. « To wrong both rich and poor? 

And ſuch a Miller now I make «© Thankful to that Almighty pow'r 
The ſubje& of my fong, «© Who makes my River flow, 

Which tho” it ſhall be very true, «© I'll uſe the means He gives to ſooth 
Shall not. be very long: « A hungry neighbour's woe. 


This Miller lives mn Glo'ſterſhire, cc My River flows when others freeze, 
I ſhall not tell his name; « But 'tis at His command; | 

For thoſe who ſeek the praiſe of God « For rich and poor I'll grind alike, 

— Defire no"other fame. | «© No bribe ſhall ſtain my hand.” 

In laſt hard winter—Who' forgets So all the country who had corn 

The froſt of ninety-five ? Here found their wants - redreſt ; 

Then all was diſmal, ſcarce, and dear, May every village in the land 


And no poor man could thrive. Be with ſuch Millers bleſt ! 


[ Entered at | Stationers Hall. ] 
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] 00K through the land from North 
to South, 
And look from Eaſt to Weſt ; 
And ſee what is to Engliſhmen, 
Of Life the deadlieſt Peſt. 


It is not Want, tho' that is bad, 
Nor War, tho' that is worſe ; 


But Britons brave endure, alas ! 
A ſelf.inflited Curſe. 


Go where you will throughout theRealm: 


You'll find the reigning Sin, 
In Cines, Villages and Towns ; 
— The Monſter's name is Gin. 


The Prince of darkneſs never ſent 
To Man a deadlier foe ; 

*My name is Legion,” it may ſay, 
The ſource of every woe. 


Nor does the fiend alone deprive 
The labourer of his wealth ; 

That is not all, it murders too 
His honeſt name and health. 


We ſay the times are grievous hard, 
And hard they are, 'tis true ; 


But, Drunkards, to your wives and babes 


They're harder made by you. 


— The-Drunkard's Tax is ; ſelf-impos' d, 


Like every other fin ; 
The taxes all together lay, 
No weight ſo great as Gix. 


The State compels no man to drink, 


Compels no man to game ; 
'Tis G18 and gambling fipk him down 
To rags, and want, and ſhame. 


The kindeſt huſband, chang'd by Gy, 
Is for a tyrant known ; 

The tendereſt heart that Nature made, 
Becomes a heart of ſtone. 


In many a houſe the harmleſs babes 
Are poorly cloth'd and fed ; 
Becauſe the craving G1 x- Sno takes 
The children's daily bread. 


"F< neighbour, take a walk with me, 
'Thro* many a London Street ; 

And ſee the cauſe of penury, 
In hundreds we ſhall meet. 


We ſhall not need to travel far— * 
Bebold that great man's door ; 

He well diſcerns that idle crew, 
From the deſerving poor. 


At the CHEAP REPOSITORIES, No. 17, Queen-Street, 
R. WHITE, Piccadilly, LONDON; and by all Bookſellers, Newſmey, and vie] in Town and Cm 


GIN 


He will relieve with liberal hand 
The child of honeſt Thrift ; 
But where _ ſcores at 61xn-sHors ſtand 


He will with-bold his gift. 

Behold that ſhivering female there, 
Who plies her woeful trade ! 

'Tis ten to one you'll find that G1s, 
That hopelels wretch has made. 


Look down theſe. ſteps, and view below 


Ph cellar under ground ;' 


and ooury woe, 
And he pratd, 


Thoſe little wretches trembling there, 
With hunger and with cold, 

Were by their parents love of Gin, 
To Sin and Miſery ſold. 


Bleſt be thoſe friends* to human kind, 
Who take theſe wretches up, 

Ere they have drunk the bitter dregs 
Of their ſad parents cup. 


Look thro? that priſon's iron bars, . 
Look thro' that difmal grate ; 

And learn what dire misfortunes brought 
So terrible a fate. 


The Debtor and the Felon too, 
Tho' differing much in fin, 

Too oft you'll find were thither brought 
By all- LAs key Gin. 


Yet Heaven forbid I ſhou'd confound 
Calamity with guilt ! 
Or name the Debtor's leſser fault, 
With blood of Brother ſpilt. 


* The Philanthropic Society. . 
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Or, a Peep into a Priſon. 


To rio dire misfortune oft 
e guiltleſs debtor brings ; 
Yet oft'ner far it will be found 


From G1 the miſery ſprings. 


See the pale ManufaQ'rer there, 

-. How lank and lean he lies! 

How haggard is his fickly cheek !_ 
How dim his hollow eyes ! 


He plied the loom with ſucceſs, 


His wages ſtill were high ; 
Twice what the Village lab'rer gains, 
His maſter did ſupply. 
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No book-debts kept him from his caſh, 
All paid as ſoon as due ; 

His wages on the Saturday 
To Gil he never knew, 


How amply had his gains ſuffic 'd, 
On Wife and children ſpent |! 
But all muſt for his pleaſures go; 

All to the Gin-Snor went. 


See that A rence, Je fo years, / 
But da anr's long in fin; 

What made bim rob bis maſter's Till LY 
Alas !* twas love of Gtx. 


RIOT: 
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But hark ! what diſmal found is that? 
"Tis Saint re's Bell ! 

It tolls, alas! for human guilt, 
Some MalefaQtor's knell. 


O ! woeful ſound, O! what cou'd cauſe, \ 
Such puniſhment and Sin ? 

Hark! hear his words, Sb cad 7 
Bapd ComranyY and Gin. 2 
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And when the future Lot is fix'd, \ 
Of darkneſs, fire and chains, 

How can the Drunkard hope to 'ſcape \ 
Thoſe everlaſting pains? | 


For if the Murd'rer's doom'd to woe, 
As holy writ declares, 
The Drunkard with Sz .x-Murderers 


That dreadful Portion ſhares. Q 
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CHEAP REPOSITORY, 


THE 


PLOW-BOY's 


I AM a Plow-boy ſtout and ſtrong, 
As ever drove a team ; 
And three years fmce afteep in bed 
I had a dreadful dream : 
And, as that dream has done me good, 
© * T've got it put in ryhme ; 
That other boys may read and fing 
My dream, when they have time. 
e 4 


Methought I drove my maſter's team, 
With Dobbin, Ball, and Star; 


Before a ſtiff and handy plough, 
As all my maſter's are : 


But found the ground was bak'd ſo hard, 
And more like brick than clay, 

I could not cut my farrow clean, 
Nor would my beaſts obey. 


The more I whipt, and laſh'd, and ſwore 
The leſs my cattle ftirr'd; 

Dobbin laid down, and Ball, and Star 
They kick'd and fnorted hard: 

When 1o! above me a bright youth 
Did ſeem to hang in air, 

With purple. wings and golden wand, 
As Angels painted are. 


6 Give over, crucl wretch,” he cry'd, 
« Nor thus thy beaſts abuſe; 
« Think, if the ground was not too hard, 
-« Would they their work refuſe? _ 
6 Beſides I heard thee curſe and ſwear 
« As if dumb beaſts could know 
6 What all thy oaths and curſes meant, 
« Or better for them go. 


DREAM. 


&* But tho' they know not, there is One, 
« Who knows thy fins full well, 

« And what fhall be thy after doom, 
« Another ſhall thee tell.” 

No more he faid, but light as air 
Hesvaniſh'd from my fight ; 

And with him went the ſun's bright beams, 
And all was dark midnight. 


The thunder roar'd from*under ground, 
The earth it ſeem'd to gape ; 

Blue flames. broke forth, «nd in thoſe flames 
A dire gigantic ſhape. 

« Soon ſhall I call thee mine,” it cry'd, 
.With voice ſo dread and deep, 

That quiv'ring like an afpin leaf 
I waken'd from my ſleep. 


And tho' I found it but a dream, 
It left upon my mind 


That dread of fin, that fear of Gov, 


Which all ſhould wiſh to find ; 
For ſince that hour I've never dar'd 
To uſe my cattle ill, 
And ever fear'd to curſe and ſwear, 
And hope to do fo fill. 


Py 


Now ponder well ye Plow-boys all 
The dream that I have told; » 

And if jt works ſuch change in you, 
Tis worth it's weight i in gold ; 

For ſhould .you think it falſe or true, 
It matters not one pin, 

If you but deeds of mercy ſhew, 


And keep your ſouls from fin. bs 4 | 


[ Entered at - Stationers-Hall. ] 
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INVERSE; 


Proper to be hung up in all Shops. 


Eacn young Apprentice, when he's bound to Trade, 


This ſolemn vow to Gop and Man has made. 
To do with joy his Maſter's juſt commands, 
Nor truſt his ſecrets into other hands. 

He muſt no damage to his ſubſtance do, 

And ſee that others do not wrong him too. 

His Maſter's goods he ſhall not waſte nor lend, 
But all his property with care defend. 

He ſhall not buy nor ſell without his leave, 

Nor lie, nor injure, nor at all deceive. 

Taverns and ALz-Hovses he ſhall not haunt, 
Thoſe ſnares to Youth, thoſe ſcenes of vice and want, 
At CarDs and Dice he ſhall not dare to play, 
But fly from, ſuch temptations far away. 


O Youth! remember thou to this art BounD ; 
See that no breach of this in thee be found. 


The GOLDEN RULE 
IN FERSE. 


My Son, behold what God's commands impart ; 
Love God with all your ſtrength, and mind, and heart, 
Take care that you unto another do 


What you wou'd have another do to you, 
On theſe as on their great deſign and end, _ 
The Prophets and the Law alike depend. 


and Moral Trafts) at BATH; 


7F. MARSHALL, at the Cheap Repoſitories, No, 27, Queen-Street, Cheap-Side, and 
No. 4, Aldermary ChurchYard; and R. WHITE, Piccadilly, LONDON; and by all 
Bookſellers, Newſmen, and Hawkers, in Town and Country, 


(X Great Allowance to Shopkeepers and Hawkers. 


Price an Half-penny, or 2s. gd. per 100.——1s, 3d. for 50.—— 9d, for 25. 


, 


(Entered at Stationezs Hall, ] 
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The APpRENTICE's MoNniToR: 


CIR ENEIORRRung 
Sold by S. HAZARD, PRINTER to the CHEAP REPOSITORY for Religious 
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Vide Appeal from Naples for Foreign Intervention. ; 


Vide Lond PALMERSTON's declaration in the House of Commons, June 12th ; also Leading Article in the © Times,” June 15th. 


L 


Help for Bomba— No! 


By his own fiend law 

No help to him should come ; 

Amidst the horrors it was his to cherish, 

There may his own cursed power perish 
To sound of FREEDOWM'S Drum. 


2. 


Help for Bomba— No! 
*Twas he who struck the blow, 
*TTis he should bear the fight. 
Stand Back! Liberty is a gift from God ; 
Stand back ! whilst falls the AVENGER'S rod, 
And Freedom gains her right. 


I. 


Help for Bomba— No! 


Pray God it may be 80, 

And that the atrocious elf, 
Having no shielding arm, nor word of hope, 
Save from his hireling fiends, or GE Pope, 

Must help himselt. | 


- —_ 


”"_ 
———— 
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Help for mes 7 No! 


His kingdom overthrow 

And hurl him into space ; 
Still, let him live; live only but to see 
How the heaven-born boon of liberty 

Will end his doomed race. 


May 8uch answer go 
From every English tongue, 
No help, no hope, gives he to victims, torn 
From kith and kin, who, tortured, gyved and lorn, 
Are into dungeons flung. 


6. 
Help for Bomba— No! 


His 8elf-created woe 
Oh let him slowly drink ; 
The shriek of agony, the hopeless prayer 
That he has multiplied, oh let him share 
Whilst on perdition's brink ! 


D. 
Help for Bomba— No! 


13. 


Help for Bomba-- No! 


O'er Bourbon grave. 


A sword the wretch to save : 
Pray God all other powers may stand aside 
"While onward rolls the fast avenging tide 


x 
Help for Bomba—No | 


His 8corn of Mercy's law 
Outpales him from all aid ; 
Midst dying wails of hundreds 8inew-torn, 
Through blood of thousands surging round his 
Make the tyrant wade. [throne, 


8. 


Help for Bomba— No! 


Scourge him too and fro, 

Hunt him from clime to clime, 
Perfidious wretch ! Oh, call him not a king, 
Whose fingers drip with gore, whose crimes will 

To unrecorded time. [cling 


9. 


Help for Bomba— No! 
Think of each dying throe, 
Which makes one's heart Strings crack 


a. et te. 
x4 = a= chain'a, or Patriouws UuUuau 


a beyond all friendly sound, 
0. etched by 8crew or TRACK. 


10. 
Help for Bomba— No ! 


High heaven doth answer 80, 
Mid retributive gloom ; 
Bid sleep depart; round his Vesuvian couch, 
May ghastly spectres grin, and victims crouch 
And goad him to his doom. 


11. 


Help for Bomba— No! 


Deep let him quaff of woe, 

All Earth, heed not his wail, 
The butcher-fiend! assassin ! with erowned head, 
Who chained the living to the putrid dead, 

Oh, God! let nought avail. 


12. 
Help for Bomba—No! 
Let GARIBALDI go, 
And with his patriot band, 
Break bolt, and bar, and fetter everywhere, 


Bear victims forth, a better fate to share 
In their own Fatherland. 


Fw”; 
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England will never draw 7 P 4 D 
AU Ot ol SP — 
RETTOP ELLIVERG SAMOHT. June, 1860. 


CROFTS, Machine Printer and Stationer, Caatle Street Fact and Winaley Street, Orford Street. 


[PRICE ONE PENNY. 
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aS , 
THE 
SWOPPING- SONG 
OF THE 
MALLARDIANS: 
os An VU D EE Fo 


As it is to be performed on Tueſday the 14th of January, 
BEING 


The Anniverſary Commemoration of the MALLARD. 


RIFFIN, Buftard, Turkey, Capon, 
Let other hungry mortals gape on ; 
And on their bones with ſtomachs fall hard : 
Buy let All-Souls-Men mind The Mallard. 
Oh ! the blood of King Edward, 


It was a fwopping ſwopping Mallard. 


The poets feign Fove turn'd to Swan, 
But let them prove it if they can: 
As for our proof 'tis not at all hard, 
For 'twas a ſwopping ſwopping Mallard. 
Oh! the blood, &c. 


Swopping he was from knee to thigh ; 


The Romans once adored the Gander 
More than they did their chief commander ; 
Who did preſerve if fame don't fool us 
The place that's call'd from head of Tous. 
Oh ! the blood, &c. 


Therefore let's fing and dance a galliard 

To the remembrance of The Mallard : . 

And as the mallard does in pool 

We'll tipple, dive, and duck in bowl. 
Oh! the blood of King Edward, 
It was a ſwopping ſwopping Mallard. 


Printed in the year MDCCLII. 
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LON DON, Printed 


A POEM 


UPON HEARING HOW THE DEPARTED SPIRIT OF 


LORD PALMERSTON 


PERVADED THE HOUSE OF COMMONS AT TITS FIRST MEETING. 


Glorid, honore, et pace totius orbis vizit etiamgue mortunus ext, Britannid pravertim. 


By WILLIAM SHARPE, M.A. 101, Chancery Lane, -/ 


m——_— ER 


Fo % 


Anthor of a Constitutional Poem upon the Marriage of the Prince of Wales, which gained Her Most Gracious Majesty's 
approbation, cum multis aliis. 


If to insult our flag, 
Or libertics to gag— 
No tampering with his name. 


— ———  — — 


Though he from us has gone, 
Oh, we are not forlorn, 
E'en nations breathe his fame. 


; to 
Oh, burn our cheeks to -shame, 


And conscience, brand the stripes. 
That 80ul has winged its flight 


To everlaiting light — 
Hearts his escutcheon are, 


Him angels welcome there. 


Printed by W. T. PYNE, 69, Gray's Inn Road, W.C. 
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Memorial Poem, 


Suggested by the lamented death of Dr. WHEWELL, Master of Trinity College, 


——— 


Cambridge, occasioned by a fall from his horse, March 6, 1866. 
BY A CAMBRIDGE MASTER OF ARTS. 


HAUD ULLI VETERUM VIRTUTE SECUNDUS. 
NOSTRO CAPITE DISCESSIT. 


HEU ! 


CORONA 


TRANSCENDENT genius, like a comet's flight, 


Has passed from earth to breathe in purer light. 


Wrapt in sublimity whilst on earth, 


Though born and swaddled in its humble birth, 


It burst the clouds that nature spreads around, 
And found its home upon her classic ground. 
Proud Science claimed its lofty pageantry, 
And rolled back nature's own indignity. 
Clothed in weakness, how he sprang to light, 
Towering o'er nature in his lofty flight ;— 


Sprang to the stars, told how worlds were roll d, 


And sought for wisdom in a flight so bold 
That in that flight he saw new lights unfold. 
Came back to earth, and told his fellow-men 
What he had found, and would go there again. 
He could not grovel in a world s0 mean, 

But fled to see what brighter worlds have been, 


And what they are, and what they will be till. 


All lore of earth he made a pinnacle 
Whereon to stand, and minutely metrical 

To find a God all philosophical, 

All wie, all good, in harmony displayed. 
Lived in those worlds 80, gorgeous]y arrayed ; 


And as he walked and talked amongst the stars, 


He kept aloof from states, their petty jars ; 


Though he would mingle with the busy throng, 


And tell what beauty dwells in Science's song. 
The Apollo of the age, Newton's child, 
Illuminated near a soul 80 mild, 

Who by his wisdom all mankind beguiled. 


No heights, no depths to him were left untried ; 


All wisdom was his elemental pride. 

Like to a flint, s0 rough to nature's touch ; 
But oh ! There lie embodied in him such 
Such scintillations of phosphoric light 

That he illumn'd the day that once was night. 
A star of glory ! panting for that sphere 


To breathe, we hope, some brighter atmosphere. 


His life a great encyclopedia, 
Wherein we may now look from day to day, 


101, Cyuaxcerky LANE. 
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And view a mind that never can decay. 

Amidst life's battles all his works were creeds ; 

Who shunned all faith not fraught with mighty deeds. 
We mourn— he died, £0 prematurely died !— 

But gladly think that he so great a guide 
Has gone to those worlds he ne'er left untried ; 

Our grand lighthouse on the eternal wave 

To our vast citadel beyond the grave. 


Here stood a giant form in human mould, 
With soul 80 vast and comprehension clear, 
Magnificent to behold. 

A cyclops he in mind beyond compeer, 

Who could all science wield at his command, 
And trace the hidden mysteries of God. 

The revelation of His will he held 

As supremacy itself ; 

Nor dared to tamper with the infinite. 

To demonstrate His works, his daily bread ; 
To be meet for Heaven, his daily prayer. 

To join His hosts and stand around His throne 
Was the supreme goal of his existence, 

Because he saw no peril there. 

His eyes were daily at the throne of grace 
Where merey $shines in its resplendent light, 
And worlds are dazzling to behold. 

He knew that God who gave him such expanse 


| Of thought beyond the common herd of men, 


And made him shine to magnify His works. 
Whose lofty soul was a defensive tower 
Against all vice and its deformity. 

And when he breathed it was sublimity, 
And thousands caught the flame and tried to touch 
The torch, but feared the beacon of his soul. | 
A watch-tower in himself to elevate 

The vast © Trinity ” to which he belonged, 
And owned as foster-parent of his mind : 
Who lives in perpetuity for us, 

And for all generations yet unborn, 

In works of Herculean fame. 
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GOD 18 LOVE. 


God is Love! is it not pleazing God is Loye! His pregence cheer thee, 
Such, a. glorious Truth to know ? And illume thy lonely way ; 

God is Love! His breast with kindness God is Love! come to His foot-atool— 
Infinite does overflow. Come, reluctant soul, away. 


God is Lora! Mack ho the knowledge ; 


God is Love! a Father's bleazing 
Softly o'er thee ahall deacend ; 

God is Love ! but reverently, 
Trustingly before Him bend. 


God is Love; whate'er He tells thee 
Tust confidingly believe ; 

God is Love! doubt not, lest foes with 
Guile aceurs'd come to deceive. 


God'is Level yet hall the dovert God is Love ! let not impatience 'S 
" Bloom. tnd-bloaom like the roce ; Spoil thy peace, or mar thy joy; $ 

| | God is Love! wait, 80 shall naught, that 
Which concerneth thee destroy. 


God is Love! thee He beholdeth 
From His dwelling-place on high ; 
God is Love! when least thou think's it, 
He is nigh thee closely by. 


God is Love !' O'than eatablizb'd 
In thee be His fear divine ;, 


AS $4 


God is Love! on all Ho makes the. 
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Rext, thou art blest to weary forms, 
Oerceme by care and life's zad storms ; 
Beneath thy shave they bf 
A moment brief from Ife's zad woes. 


Rest, blest ene, with 
Fonda a 
They bid to all, and welcome thee, 
From toil and turmail to be free. 


In view, 


The haman heart, the human mind, 
Noble, ingenious, and refin'd ; 

Shrinks fram rough contact with the world, 
Beneath Night's danner dark unfurl'd 


May oweetly from its place afar 
Beam «miles of Love upon us all, 
When hfe's purzaits our genes pall. 


But will they beckon us 2gain 

To launch upen the trackless main ? 
O no, kke guardian Angels fair, 
They xeem to zay, to Rext repair. 


Your active bmbs, your wilkng hands, 
Freak scrength mas gain for the demanls 
Upon them daily hourly made ; 

And who will duty's paths invade. 


To rext repair, till morning light 
Has buiden darinews take its flight : 
Go them rejatring en your way 
Eecncath the szn's cungenzal ray. 


(2) 


p*r 
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No other God know we zxre Thee, 
Our Father ever-mereiful ; 
Deep must thine understanding de, 
an near hable. 
023187 .® ; 
Thou'rt precent life's rough path to mooth, 
Thou'rt prezent verily in power ; 
This knowledge rting hall zoothe 
Hy zoul in every hour. 


Pregent thou art, tho” mortal z=ght 
Is not permitted to behold ; 

Prezent thou art, tho” heaven's height 
Alone thy glories may unfold. 


Pregent thou art, tho” mortal zee, 
Feel not ofttames thy loving touch ; 
The feelings of the mul intense, 
In thee rejoterng, own as mach. 


Preserver of my Being, praize 

And grateful thanks to thee are due ; 
To thee a grateful zxng Fl rae, 

Bow down in adoration too. 


Dudst thou but for = moment brief 

Thy life's castaining power withdraw, 
This frame mat fazl without rekief ; 

The heat ib cos with 2025 awe. 


Pure prezence which all zpace doth £1. 


, : 
————— 


How peaceful and how calm is Night, 
With all her glittering orbs of ght; 
Or all, '"neath moon and otars that zhine, 
Night «heds her influence benign. 


Night comes to minister repose, 
Peace like a mighty river flows 
Beneath her feet, and hearts oppress'd 
Bathe in its «treams and are refreah'd. 


Night comes to cloze the weary eye, 
To give what riches cannct buy— 
Tranquility unto the coul, 
When waves of zworrow ver it roll. 


Night is a comforter moet kind : 

Hers to compose the troubled mind ; 
Hers to restore the weary frame 

To strength and vigour once again. 


The zoft folds of her mantle fall 
In mercy tenderly ce all ; 
Whene'er E gaze, the? black be Night, 
She's not offenaire to my aght. 


All yiekdeth to her gentle away, 
All must her gracious laws obey ; 

While «he is prevent mence reigns, 
None dizzpproveth nor complains. 


To ding joy the fragrant flower, 
| , and trees, all own her power: 


(3) 
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The young lion may afar off roar, 
The wild beazt of the wood, the boar, 

The zxvage and bloodthirsty, may 
Thre' darkness preas to eek their prey ; 


And when the un aries fair, 
They all may to their dens repair ; 
May lay them down and close in scorn 
Their eyes upon the zmiling morn : 


The rest go forth to meet the day ; 
Earth, crown'd with beauteous verdure gay, 
To enter on the attractive Scene. 


To know that one has loving friends, 
Faithful kind and true, 

Is heart-consoling, and it is - 
A blizful feeling too. 


In the aociety of friends 
We always take delight ; 

Pleased to be with them, scarce do we 
Note Time's relentless flight. 


Their happy amiles we love to 8ee, 
Their voices love to hear ; 

With them do we almost forget 
Such as « agh or tear. 


But mortal life's « changing scene ; 
And what may us betide 
We may not know, as steadily 
Adown life's stream we glide. 


All seemeth fair and bright to-day, 
The Sun of life it cheers ; 

To our admiring eyes the world 
A paradise appears. 


To-day we bless the star of peace, 
While ainging all is well ; 

But, ah! the spoiler marks our steps, 
The serpent in the dell. 


O trust not to appearances, 
Nor too securely rest ; 

Full swift as pazzing zhadows are 
Our brightest days and best. 


Like fading flowers, beloved forms 
Will periah from our zight ; 

All that is lovely, all that charms, 

Will take its lasting flight. 


(4) 


Chief friends, the deareat of our choice, 
Are scatter'd far and wide ; 

The power belongs not unto us 
To keep them by our side. 


But there's a friend that cannot fail, 
Whose dwelling is above ; 

How pure His friendship, and how strong ! 
His 8cred name is Love. 


He loveth more, and better far, 
Than any whom we call 

By names endearing ; he is more 
Dexirable then all. 


And whom he loveth, he delights 
To bless and do them good ; 
Their weary spirits he'll refresh, 
And fill their souls with food. 


He'll entertain them by the way, 
Will tell them not to fear ; 

He will encourage them to hope 
And «till be of good cheer. 


Of this illustrious One, 
And princes they become. 


Holy and happy he will make 
His followers and his friends; 


Nothing can separate them from 
His Love, more strong than death ; 
His Love deeper than Ocean's depths. 


<5 re — -— << —— 


BY MISS HARAIETY BATCHALOUR, 


Haith, Hope, and Charity, 


| LHE LHDKEE GDAGESd 


Faith, hope, and charity how pure ! 
| How blest unspeakably are these ! 

| Tf mine they are, I ſeel assured 

|  must the gracious Saviour please. 
| | Tf these forever with me dwell, 

In Christ I steadfastly abide, 


| Cm the sacred will 

, -Of my Father, God my Guide. 
Faith Heaven-sent doth cheer me on, 
Doth scatter unbelief away, 
Doth give reliance while all doubt 
And tormenti 


| unwav'ring steadfast Faith 
weak are mighty to prevail [crowned 
Faith they're veſlons, therefore 
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Companion dear of sunny hours, 

Is hope the cheerful and the gay, 

But there are times when smiling Hope 

On wings of love doth fly away. 

But I am never left alone, 

More beantiful than flow'rs of spring, 

Faith whispers he'll return and bright 

With glory crowned, great blessings bring. 

With patience wait her moments space, 

Then view her swift y ar an. ry 

Appearing lo! from yonder throne; 

Behold her radiant clothed ow 

I now am blest, aye blest i ! 

Faith, Hope, and Charity are mine, 

The living jewels how bright they okine! 
e living jewe ight ine 

Faith, He, and Charity endures, 

Surpassing loveliness is their's ; 

They live to bless all such as are 

Of immortality the heirs : 

Though each 1s great, and all doth bear 


God's impress on their glorious face, 
EY! Ds 
O Charity, eternal joy 


Thou'rt an eternal excellence, 
Thy native home's the Suviour's breast; 
Thou know'st Thy native heaven from thenee 
Thou liv'st triumphest alway, 

Thou art with Chiriat the firvt and last 
Throughout a never-ending day. 


[ExTzRED at GtaTIONER's Hall. 
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ABSENCE OE PEAGE:> 


Oh tell me ! where's my precious one, 
+» My loved companion gone, 
M life, my light, my very Sun, 
here has she now withdrawn ? 

Art thou upon the mountain tops ? 

Or in the forest wild ? 
Or art thou on the sunny hills? 

Thou precious lovely child. 


Haste, haste thee hither charming one, 
Thou unobtrusive guest, 

Vhy wilt thou leave me thus alone ? 
Return unto thy rest ; 

Who hath my undefiled seen ? 
My darling sister fair 

Oh tell me! where is her retreat 
That I may seek her there. 


She is not in the city's strife, 
Nor in the pris'ner's cell, 
Come back to me my joy, my life, 
And tell me all is well ; 
Thou choice one undefiled thy voice, 
Thy flute-like voice I hear ; 
Skipping o'er the flowery hills 
Thou com'st my heart to cheer. 


Right welcome to my bumble hall, — 
ight welcome to my side,— 

Right welcome since thou heed'st my call 
þ barmless ! here abide: 

Thy presence doth delight my soul, 
Ah leave me not again ! 

Here, here content to live and dwell 
Thy wand'ring steps refrain. 


—— 

TEE DEVINE VEORD+> 
Blest book ! the faithful word of God, 
Where'in His truth's are shed abroad ; 


A message of true love art thou, 
Whose own accepted time is now. 


Thou art the everlasting word, 

Of life eternal, from the Lord, 

T, if ye will hear his voice ; 

Attend, and make this. word your choice. ' 


1O 


Oh do not say! wait ye awhile 
To-morrow I will make the trial 
To-morrow is not thine, oh choose 
The present ! nor an instant 16se. 


Tis all important, why will ye, 

Be trifling with eternity ? 

Ye idle ones who 8till put off, 

No better are than those who scoff. 


Turn, turn ye from your vain pursuits, 
The $oul to feast on better fruits, 
Than what this desert world affords; 
How tasteless are its trifling hoards. 


Unxatisfying always found, 

False, and deceitful, and unsound, 
Thy soul the Ronny object gains ! 
And mockery, for all thy pains. 


To thy desire thou dost attain, 

And what thou think'st a prize dost gairy 
It is not what it seemed to be 

While in the dim uncertainty. 


Oh waste not then this life's short day, 
But come to Christ, while yet you may, 
Rejoicing * in the sacred word 

Of life eternal, from the Lord. 


ON 
— 


TXHXE GEIEDREN OE &6D 


Thou sov'reign Lord of life and death, 
My Saviour, God, my King, 

There's naught can harm the souls who trust 
Beneath Thy $helt'ring wing. 


Thine eyes are over them for good, 
Thine ear attends their prayer, 
Blest in Thy love they know and feet 

A Father's tender care. 


The int'rest they bare found in Thee, 
Most dearly do they prize, . 

Nor do ws vr before the world 
Their feelings to disguise. 


Born of a they ne'er disdain, 
To own the Saviour's name, 

They glory in it and for this 
Sha not be put to shame, 


u 


They know a little of its power, 
A little of its worth, 

Deny it, they would not for all 
The idols vain of earth. 


Their guiding star it proves through all, 
The wilderness of night, 

While trusting in it they'll not err 
Nor be without the light. 


Strong in the power of God's great might, 
They'll travel on their way, 

Through Him o'ercoming ev'ry foe 
Who would their peace betray. 


Forgeting not to look above, 
Close by their Father's side, 

Where danger works no ill they keep— 
Where safety doth abide. 


Their sure inheritance, their great 
Unfading bright reward, 

Is heavy'nly fellowship and life 
Eternal with the Lord. 


— 


LEY EINEDOM COME? 


Oh Thou whose name is wonderful ! 
Oh Thou whose name is great ! 

Oh Thou on whom in ev'ry age ! 
Saints and believers wait ; 

Grant that Thy kingdom glorious 
_— early may appear, 

When all Thy sons victorious, 

Who Thy great name revere : 

Shall sing in honour of Thy name, 
Thy praises loud and clear. 


Oh hasten on the joyful time ! 

When thy most holy will, _ | 

All creatures both in heaven and earth 
Shall cheerfully fulfill ; ; 4 
When thou halt dwell the chief delight— 
As well as reign supreme, : 
Within all hearts; and when Thy light 
Shall in perfection beam ; 

Upon all nations of the earth, 

Joboral, God Supreme. 
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RIGHTEOUS is the BORD; 


Righteous art thou most holy Lord, 
When erring mortals plead with Thee, 
Thouw'rt true and faithful to Thy word ; 
Thou'lt deign to hear and answer me, 


Thou Father see'st all my heart, 
Right well thou knowest its desire, 
Forbid that it from Thee depart ; 
Tune it to praise ev'n as a lyre. 


Cause it to live and grow in love, 
The fruit of wisdom may it yield, 
With understanding from ahove 

I pray Thee, let my heart be filled. 


The place of understanding where ? 
Oh where I ask may it be found, 

But in Thy presence bright ? 'tis there 
Where it doth more and more abound. 


Be Thou the living bread of life, 
Unto my heart each day and hour, 
It loreth peace, it hateth strife, 
Tis like unto a fragile flower. 


"Neath the rough blast it boweth do» 
Behold it sbrinking from the storm : 
It claims no kindred with renown 
Nor'seeketh ev'n to view her form. 


Be Thou its strength,-be Thou its stay,— 
The height of its ambitious s0ar— 

Its bliss throughout eternal day— 

It's joy, it's portion evermore. 


—— 0 —— 
KORNEING: 
.  OHMAR&O 

Once more the ever-welcome light 
Of day is shed abroad, ; 
O'er all the world to make it bright, 
And beautiful like God :— 
Within whose habitation fair, 
All things are perfect found ; 
Nothing $hall vex the spirit there 
Where all with joy are crowned. 


A IO, 


HEMAN ROVE: 


Human love however prized 

Is rarely constant found, 

In fairer realms beyond the skies 
Love perfect doth abound. 

Human love is changeable, 

And will for ever be, 

In fragile form of earthly clay 
That's no Divinity. 

Too often does the cares of life, 
The light of love obscure, 

Like « dark shadow or a cloud— 
It veils it through most pure, 

But when the Sun. of righteousness 
Upon this treasure shines, 

The clouds disperse and it appears, 
More bright than gold refined 

A little mdment from our view, 
But Jesus is the Star of love, 

He alzo is its Guide, 

Therefore we rest and feel. azzured, 
'Tis always fe in Him, 
Whenever to our anxious sight, 
The light of love burns dim; 
Love's sbelter in the gath'ring s8torm, 
Love's hiding-place is He, 


Saviour beloy'd ! cast out 


The —_ 
The peat Fg. about 
In search of prey for hell. 
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WASWMEtG 


Home ! home! oh is it not the place, 
Where weary ones find rest ! 

And is it not the place they of 

All others love the best? 


Home! home! there's something in the word 


Which plainly speaks to us, 

Of comfort, happiness and peace, 
And health's bright rosy blush.. 
Home! home! oh is it not the place, 
Where all true lovers meet ? 

Is it not there they of their joys, 
And sgorrows freely speak ! 

Home! home! it always is to us 

A word of pleasing 8ound ;— 

The place where fellowship and love 
Doth more and more abound. 
Home! home! oh is it not the place, 
Where loving ones enjoy 
Uninterrupted friendship. far ? 
Removed from all annoy ! 

Oh is it not the welcome place 

Of gafety and repose '— 

The blest retreat to which we turn» 
When howling tempests blows ! 

And is it not to us a type, 

Of home in heaven above !? 

An earnest of that endless, that 
Eternal home of Love! 


How bel Ed ps THe 
ow | 

Is this sweet summer day ; i 
Blest be its clear unclouded light, 
Blest be its 
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* Father ! Almighty friend above ! 0 wo not discouraged be! s 

$ We lift our eyes to Thee, O let them neyer cease 

* And for the children of Thy love, To hope, and trust, and wait for Thee, 

- With deep humility, Thou God of Truth and Peace; 

oy We pray, and plead, that from yon heaven, Nor hope, nor trust, nor wait in vain, 

* Their lives to them a prey be given. Can they, dear Lord, on Thy great Name. 

by Yes, wheresoever they may be, O Father ! be Thou pleased to give 

4 Wherever they may go, Thy Servants for their hire 

; Let Thine especial blessings free Soul precious ; and while here they live, be 

% In large abundance flow, Grant they may never tire ; 

x Rejoice their 8ouls, and fill their hearts, Until in heaven their full reward / 

* With wisdom in the bidden parts, They 8hall obtain through Christ the Lord. 

ky | 

& To foreign limes from all that's dear O let us be in Thee refresh'd, 

*, They in Thy strength have gone, Some good news let us hear 

* The sigh they 8tifled, and the tear From countries far than ours less blest, 

#, That to the eye was drawn, From all our brethren dear ; 

on By eelf-denying love's farewell, Whose cheerful gervice 'tis to win 

Þ The inward struggle might not tell. Strange children from the paths of sin. 

* If they have toil'd and labour'd long O let us never them forget, 

* For hearts both cod and dead, © let us not decline 

& And «till not joyful is their song, {Ae WW 2c? From prayer that greater blessings yet 

*, By 80uls to Jesus lead, 5 JF = Of Glorious power Divine 

*, Seem they with ill success to meet\g" Ni! ©4 May be revealed on every hand, 

by With heathen hearts of dark deceit. Save, save, for mighty is Thy hand. 
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O let the darkness pass away 
Kight early as a cloud ! 
That it no longer, Father, may 
Benighted souls enshroud. 
Let Light outspread her shining wings, 
Thee, we intreat, Thou King of kings. 


By heathen let Thy voice be heard, 
O that they may receive 
The priceless treasures of Thy word, 
To Thee their Saviour cleave. 
And love no other name s0 well 
As Thine whose love no tongue can tell. 


They speak, their voice we scem to hear, 


Who have themselres denied, 
Shall souls through any wortbless fear 
For whom the Saviour died, 
l'e left to perish ? God forbid ! 
No, may their lives in Christ be hid. 
We glory in the cross of Christ, 
Yes, we the shame despise, 
Sovls bought at such a costly price 
Must to perfection rise. 
O let us not be faithless found ! 
$002 $hall we bear the trumpet soun 


PRAISE, 
My God ! my God! when I bebold 
Thy wondrous works on kigh, 
The moon in brightness travelling on, 
Through all the boundless sky, 
The numerous stars by Thee all told, 
The radiant dazzling Sun, 
I marvel, and my soul exelaims, 
What great things Thou hast done ' 


How vast are Thy dominions, Lord. 
And Thine exalted throne 

Endures for ever, (as Thyself,) 
Whereoa Thou reign'st alone. 

Tayself, Thy glorious throne, Thy word. 
For ever $hall endure, 

A+ great Thy wisdom as Thy love, 

And zl Thy word is pure. 


How insignificant is man, 
If him we would compare 
With God the everlasting Lord, 
Whoet reign is every where. 
Poor and dependent, Lord am I, 
And willing 80 to be, 
Since Thou art God a Being wise 
Who careth much for me. 


EVENING, 


Ever welcome peaceful evening, 
Thy attractions are not small, 
Joys serene around us hover 
As thy shadows o'er us fall. 


Morn awakes us to its gladness, 
To its hopes and its new life, 

With ambitious aspirations, 
Morn and Noon is ever rife. 


But the evening hour is peaceful 
When the cares of day are pas: 
And fts all important duties 
Well performed from first to last. 


Then it is we find it pleagant 
In the quiet evening hour, 
To rejoice in all the various 
Privileges that are ours. 
Then it is with happy freedom 
We indulge each fond pursuit, 
Social converse, or the charming 
Blissful notes of harp, or lute. 


Or perchance far more inviting, 
Is the silent moment fraught, 
With reflection, calm, and holy. 
Pare and unimpassioned thought. 


Ever weicome peaceful evening. 
Grateful thus am I for thee. 

Worthy of my grateful feeling 
Art thou truly, verily. 


For without thee, something wanting 
There would be I'm yery ure, 

Welcome therefore, welcome be, the 
Hallow'd evening, calm, and pure. 


Falk EIS I 


WHAT | LOVE. 


I love a brow unclouded, 
Lighted by a smile, 

Expressive of right feeling, 
A heart unstain'd of guile. 


A countenance o'ershadow'd, 
By frowns where peeping out, 
I ee the enemy of souls, 
I've nought to say about, 


5 
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WHAT TO CHOOSE. 


Beloved, choose that which is good, 
But that which is evil detest, 

Or it will, as the flame burneth wood, 
Consume every joy of your breast 


Tacugh an evil at present appears 
But a 8mall insignificant thing, 
Unwortby to 'waken your fears, 
Or give to your conscience a ting. 


If you do not subdue it at once, 
Vanquish, o'ercome it outright, 

It will overcome you as a dunce, 
And rob you of happiness quite. 


_— 
— 


THE NAME WHICH IS 
ABOVE EVERY NAME. 
Christ Jesus, O how precious ! 
How glorious is Thy Name, 
How charming to believers 
In whom Thy graces reizn, 
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Thy Name it is both lovely ; 
And beautiful and fair, 

It is the best of all names 
Which men or angels beax, 


PAY 
ww 


THE CHANGE, 


When call'd from nature's darkness 
To taste redeeming love, 

My 8oul beat high with rapture 
Akin to those above. 

The foliage seemed fregher 
And greener than before, 

The dew drops ahone more brilliantly, 
The sky appeared more pure ; 

All things appear'd Go shine, and ware, 

In silent but emphatic praise, 

Of God the great Creator. 


RELIGION, 


O 8ay not of Religion 
It is unreal and vain, 

It is not false nor fleeting 
But enduring as the name, 

Of Him by whom religion comes 
Of whom religion is, 

O love religion and that heart 
Of thine hall ever live. 


RR —_—— 


JUDGE NOT. 
Judge thy neighbour never 
But judgment leave to Him 
Whose eyes are open ever 
And whose sight is never dim. 


— 


MY SOULC'S DESIRE. 


O Thou whom my 8oul dezireth, 
Precious Jegus Christ of God, 
Can I offer aught that's worthy 


Of Thy pure and priceless love ? 


If my time should be devoted 
To Thyvelf, from morn, till eve, 
All would if weigh'd in the balance 
Only me « debtor leave. 


THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. 
When gay young Spring appears again 
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THE FOE, 
Sin is alas the greatest ill 
Known in this world of woe, 
To Man it always was (is still) 
The most accurstd foe. 


Destroying peace and happiness. 
And planting in its stead 
Evils quite as numberless 
As hairs upon his head. 
The miseries of ain to tell, 
A blight on old and young, 
'Tis quite beyond (we know fali wel!) 
The power of human tongue. 


1 
—_—_ 


Our opirits (© revive,— SALVATION 1S OF THE LORD. 
And with the cheerful song of bird— | 
All nature is alive, — | From sin to 8ave me condescend, 
And when the Sun high in the «ky — Right early rescue me, 
Shines warm on all below, — O God ; before Thy throne I bend, 
When fragrence-laden winds go by— Panting to be free ! 
And gentle breezes blow,— Bos he x we "EVP? 
When flowers peep from their biding place— paendrt nammat apy 
mngagdng”. op yafurape AY Let Thy Salvation now be found, 
When earth ber fairest dress of green— | w—_— 
Rejoices to aggume,— ; 

ent (uw 
Where shball I be, and what my lot ? | 
Who knoweth, who can tell? | 
God only, in Him I must hope | THE LOVE OF GOD. 
mdyk+ hoealtnny | For God #0 loved the world 
Anxious thought I must not take | His only Son He gave, 
For future time to come, | His well-beloyed os Os. 
If time goes well with me, no doubt Souls to redeem and save. 
It will go ill with some, | | | 
A world of change, a world of strife | O let me grateful be , 
This life I find to be, | For such & priceless gift, 
Reverves here we 8ometimes prove, | NIB 
Sometimes prosperity. gs enrich'd ! 
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ODE 


TO THE MEMORY OF 


FIELD MARSHAL LORD CLYDE. 


BY 


JOHN YARROVW, _ 
COST A, 


AUTHOR OF © ALBERT THE GEEAT,” * THE TRIUMPH OF LOVE,” ETC. 


TO 
MAJOR GENERAL EYRE, G.C.B., 
THE 


FOLLOWING ODE 


To the Memory of 


HIS GREAT COMPANION IN ARMS 
18S DEDICATED, 
BY HIS ARDENT ADMIRER 
AND HUMBLE SERVANT, 


JOHN YARROW. 


ODE. 


_ 
OO ——— 


GREAT Clyde, thou art fallen! yes, now thou'rt reposing 
In the time-honour'd Abbey where sleep the great brave : 
Tho' death hath embraced thee, no fame art thou losing, 
But wreaths of immortelles bestrew thy proud grave. 


Thou hast fought, thou hast conquer'd ! bright Fame till is keeping 
The record of deeds that shall ne'er pass away ; 

Stern chiefs, bent with grief, o'er thy bier are now weeping, 

And sacred the drops that embalm thy loved clay. 


The hearts of fond women are sinking—are fainting— 
Whilst they breathe o'er thy ashes their fondest farewell : 
The muse stands aloft, all thy glories depainting, 

When fiends fought with men in dark India's hell. 


Who breasted the river, and, danger surmounting, 
On Alma's steep heights, was the first to adyance ? 
With valor unflinching rush'd on, while encount'ring 
The belching of cannon—the foes bloody lance ? 


And thou, in that reckless display of grand _ 

That charge, all renown'd, of the famed © Light Brigade,” 
When a handful of heroes dash'd on, tho' despairing, 

To capture the guns—for destruction array'd : 


Thou 8tood'st like a rock, the haught Russian repelling ; 
Shells burst all around thee—thou did'st not retire ; 
Till surveying his arrogant insolence swelling, 

Thou swept'st his proud ranks with thy murd'rous fire. 


On Inkermann's heights, in the bleak, murky —_ 
When thousands, o'erworn, on the ground had reclined ; 
Dense columns rolled on up the hill—but no warning, 
No s0und broke the silence, but raved the loud wind : 


The blast of the trumpet! Ah! who is advancing ? 

A voice in the dawning rings clearly and sbrill ; 

«© 'To arms! men,” © to arms!” thousand horses are cing ! 
And murder's surprisal through all their breasts thrill! 

Then on swept the br wor and hand to hand fighting, 

They dared with the British the bayonet to cross ! 

Hour passed after hour, the death-struggle blighting 

The flower of our army with infinite loss. 


The basest of wretches, the vilest of slaves 
When atrveity's carnival, erush'd hearts was zad{ning, 
be porn ons fnkgmmoger er rhe tnedos : 
When husbands and fond wives in wild madd'ning 
Made the bravest feel faint—the stoatest turn pale 
Then, ol4 hero, when all were despairing 
And the embers of hope were fas: fading i gloom ; | 
When screams welkmgh zmother'd, and eyeballs were glarinz, 
Art pangs : 
With brigh 

t, 
Thou Bet quell the fend rabble and zave the 


& Y SUVIVIDg ; 
fouowed thy track, as morn gilds the dark night. 
Indian fiends o'er their butchery gloating, 
Exulted and yelled at the horrors they wrought ; 


rf 


When demons of Cawnpore in zeas of blood flcating 
Rent the air o'er their victims to mizery brought ; 
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Born at Seville, August 2nd, 1802. 


He is gone to the grave, 
And the trae-hearted crave 
That no fanlt be attached to the dead, 
For of «* gentle and simple,”” 
And all sorts of people, 
"Tis proper to ** sgpeak well” instead. 


He is gone to the grave, 

With his mission 80 brave, 
T*encirele this isgland of ours 

Once more in the arms 

Of 8trange men with strange charms, 
And teach us to kneel to © the Powers.” 


He is gone to the grave, 

No chaunt, wail, or stave, 
Nor melody ever 80 8weet, 

Conld thwart the demand 

Of that angel whose hand 
Beckoned up to a higher © Retreat.” 


He is gone to the grave, 
Countless mourners will lave 
His bier with affection's warm tears, 
But the Cardinal's spirit 
Can't profit beyond it, 
Nor again stir our hopes and our fears, 


He is gone to the grave, — 
Fierce Fanatics! behave 
As Catholics once in your lives ; 
You need not be Romans, 
(Nor buy things at Dolman's), 
Pray keep to your Protestant hives, 


He is gone to the grave, — 
Let rich ** Charity ”' zave 
A 8ixpence or two for the poor ; 
&* Charivaris ” may jest, 
Yet one Wiseman's behest, 
Was not to spurn want from his door, 


He is gone to the grave, 

«Toll! toll, for the brave ”! 
Each Scholar or learned Divine, 

Is s light whilst he lives, 

(If he use what God gives) 
Andreflects light that others may ahine, 


He is gone to the grave, — 
His precepts we'd zave, 
For time t'embalm all they're worth : 
If he lived to the past, 
He is not near the last 
Of the prejudiced people of earth. - 


He is to the grave, — 
Oh! mercy may 8ave 
Our ralers from cold, selfish hearts, 
Saints or sinners alike 
Must their colors 800n strike 
"Midst the terrors that Jordan imparts. 


oy 18 Come? chuan 
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haply, , may ww dainty men; 
When Lore Kerb. away, 


Dark dogmas,—as ink from the pen. FA 
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L1.B ERTY HALL: 


' OLD Homzx ! but what have we with him to do ? 


What are Grecians and Trojans to me or to you ? 

Such heatheniſh heroes no more I'll invoke-— 

Choice ſpirits aſſiſt me—attend hearts of oak. 

Derry down, &c. | 

—_ Peace ! belov'd handmaid of ſcience and art, 
nanimity take your petitioner's part ; 

Accept of my ſong, 13 the beſt I can do; 

But firſt, may it pleaſe you, my ſervice to you. 

Perhaps my addreſs you may premature think, 

Becauſe I have mention*d no toaſt as I drink : 

There are many fine toaſts, but the beſt of them all 

Is the toaſt of the times, that is, Liberty Hall. 


That fine Britiſh building by Alfred was fram'd ; 
Its grand corner-ſtone Magna Charta was nam'd : 
Independency came at Integrity*s call, 

And form the front pillars of Liberty Hall. 


That manor our forefathers bought with their blood ; 
Their ſons, andtheir ſons ſons, have provd their deeds good; 
By that title we live--by that title we*ll fall—- 

For life is not life out of Liberty Hall, 


In her mantle of honour each ſtar ſpangled fold, 
Playing bright in the ſunſhine the burniſt of gold, 
Truth beams on her breaſt ſee, at Loyalty*s call, 
The genius of England in Liberty Hall. 


Ye ſweet ſmelling courtiers of ribband and lace, 
The ſpaniels of power, and Bounty*s Viſgrace! 
So plant, fo ſervile, ſo paſſive ye fall 

But paſſive obedience loſt Liberty Hall- 


But when Reſolution had ſettled the crown, 

And Natural Reaſon knock*d Tyranny down, 

No frown-cloathed Tzxnox appear'd to appall ; 
The doors were thrown open of Liberty Hall. 

See England triumphant ! her ſhips ſweep the ſea ! 
Her ſtandard is Tudion——her watch-word, Be free / 
Our hag is our countryman, Engliſhmen all ; 
God bleſs him, and bleſs us in Li Hall. 
On vere is des Hall, Monſieur vants to know— 
Tis neither at Marli, Verſailles, Fontainbleau; 
Tis a place of no mortal archite&'s art, 
For Libeny Hall is an Engliſhman's Heart. 


FOWLER, PAINTER, SALISBURY, 


6d. : ps ; : , 
2; IX _ =>: * " F . -” 


SubLmnn 


; 
, 
{ 


The COURTSHI 
A Nev SONG. C 
To the Tune of-— Moderation and Alteration. 


The next was a youth with a ſorrowful air, 
He tes + to w—_ and deſpair ! 
c not prope o T7} fair, 
j | to end all el 
A Bully came next, with a glove in his hat, 
pen bp rmanſur mn Lge 
'T: wi chat, 
But to tell you the truth, he'd have fiarted at that.* 
Elevation, 


A Rake, who had been of her fortune appriz'd, 
In a Conjuror's habit his perſon diſguis'd ; 
Her fortune to tell, was the ſcheme he devis'd ; 
But bis beard was pull'd off, and his cunning ſurpriz'd. 

Conjuration, &c. 

At length a Captain, direfted by fame, 
Repair'd to the dan fel. ane put in a rich ; 
His offers were ta'en, and he carry'd the dame ; 


So if or not happy, ve are to blame, 


* A ſnap of the fingers, 
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6. : Tune —uModeration and Alteration. 
757 *- eee tte attorney —_//uK 
FO ERE'; aN . to the tune of an old, favourite dirty, 
2” 4 H mage o damſcl, who liv'd in Londan city ; 
B* &. they nam*d her Kate, but now ſhe's call'd Mifs Kitty ; 
Y, | She was teizfd by the aged, the young, and the witty, 

y Admiration! Admiration! O the wonderful Admiration ! 
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The firſt was BirLy Wares, a figure reſembling an ape, 

He tme bummiog a tune, & approach'd her with the laſt new ſcrape ; 

For gad's curſe there was no reſiſting his delicne ſhape; | 

No, demme, that's impoſſible | but be was ſoon told to make his eſcape. 
AﬀeAdation, &c. 


"The next was Enſign BLu # x, with a long ſword, & fiexce cock*'d hat, 
Who all kinds of oaths had learned quite pat ; OY 
And ſwore he wou'd deſtroy all his Rivals, damme! that's flat z- 
But be had no more courage than a gooſe, for he'd even flart ar that,* 

Bluſteration, &c. * A ſnap of the fingers. 


Then in came Sammy S1MPLE, with a Torrowful air, ; 
Who, poor youth, was falling a viQtim to love, jealouſy, & deſpair; 
Poor Sammy had not the leaſt proſpeRt of gaining the fair, 
Bat juſt came to die, and ſo end his grief, tribulation, and care. 
Deſperation, &c 
The next was JACx BUMPER, in high glee, and drunk as a ſwine; 
« Fair Kitty, I love, I adore you-—you're every thing that's divineg _ 
« P11 drink your health in a flaggon, but I can't whimper or whinez® 
But he was ſent to the cellar, to make love to a pipe of wine, ; 
Intoxication, &c. (7 
Then in came TexzxNce MBRrAWN, from the county of Derry, | 
« O faith & troth, dear honey, I love you better than whiſky or ſherry. 
So a blundering ſtory he told, to make her heart merry, 
But Kitty, with all bis botherations, he cou'd not carry, 
Botheration, &c. 


The next wasa RAKE, who had been long of her fortune appniz'd; 

In a Conjuror's habit his perſon he diſguis'd ; ; 

To tell Miſs Kitty*s fortune, was the tale that he devis'd; , 

But Mr. Conjuror's beard drop*d off, and all his cunning was ſurpriz'd. 
juratiou, b&c. 

At length came aQuAx#z R, Friend Hezekiah Prim; _ pw 

He approach*d her under the ſhadow of a broad thirteen-inch brim z 

Whatever he ſaid, or did, it was the ſpirit moved himz + 
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He came driving his ſnails 14 miles in 15 hours, for he ſcarce moy'd a | £ 
Limb. Inſpiration, &c. - 4 
« Fair Lump of Earth, look not on me with the ſpirit of wrathfulneſst W978 7 
« Bur, =_ I look upon thee, in the ſpirit i of ruth & faithfulneſs tl '! % —_ - | 
« For thee, fiſler Catherine, behold, 1 fire, I drez'alFau. 8 1 
« Like to a broken-reed, is thy afflied Friend Hezehinly Pigp ttt 6 = 
Tribulation, &c. EL re Re 3 
WorxrThy, led by Cupid, in&-<irette L 
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Moderation, and Alteration © 


A OR, THE 


OLD AND NEW COURTIER. 


HERE's an old ſong, made by an ancient pate, 

Of a worthy old gentleman, that had a good eftate, 

And kept a very plentiful houſe, at a very plentiful rate, 

With a good old porter to relieve the poor at his gate. 
Moderation! Moderation !——O ! wonderful Moderation ! 


With a good old lady, whoſe anger a mild word aſſuages, 

Who never knew what belong'd to coachmen, footmen, or pages; 

But every quarter paid their old ſervants their wages, 

And kept twenty or thirty old men in blue coats and badges. 
Moderation, &c. 


And a reverend old Chaplain, you might know him by his looks; 

An old buttery hatch, worn off the old hooks, 

And a good kitchen, that maintains half a dozen old cooks. 
Moderation, &c. 


J With an old library, $11'd full of learned old books 


With an old hall, hung round with guns, pikes, and bows, 

And old ſwords and bucklers, that had born many hard blows; 

An old frize coat, to cover his Worſhip's trunk hoſe, 

And a cup of good old cherry, to comfort his copper noſe. 
Moderation, &c. 


With a good old cuſtom, when Chriſtmas was come, 

To call in his neighbours with bagpipe and drum ; 

And have good cheer enough in ev'ry old room, 

And liquor enough to make a cat ſpeak, and a wiſe man dumb. 
Moderation, &c. 


With an old huntſman, a falconer, and a pack of hounds, 

With which he never hunted, but on his own grounds ; 

For he, like a wiſe man, kept himſelf within bounds, 

And, when he dy'd, left each child a good old thouſand pounds. 
Moderation, &c, 


Then to his eldeſt ſon his houſe and land he aflign'd, 
Charging him in his will to be of the ſame bountiful mind ; 
But in the end you ſhall hear how he was inclin'd, 
And left his good old father's precepts behind. 

Alteration! Alteration '——O! wonderful Alteration! 


Like a young gallant, who had juſt taken poſſeſſion of his land, 
He took up a thouſand pounds upon his own bond ; 
He kept a brace or two of creatures at his own command, 
And drinking at taverns, 'til he could neither fit nor ftand. 
Alteration, &c. 


With a new lady, who was both freſh and fair, 

And never knew what belonged to houſekeeping, or care 

Who kept a dozen or two of fans to play the wanton air, 

And half a dozen treſſes, made of horſes manes and cow*tail hair. 
Alteration, &c. 


With a new library, fill'd full of pamphlets and plays, 

Anda new-faſhion'd Chaplain, who ſwears faſter than he praysz ; 

Alſo, a new buttery-hatch, that opens but once in five or ſux days, 

And a large kitchen, ſtored with nothing but kickſhaws and fricaſees. 
Alteration, &c. 


With a new hall built juſt where the old one Rood, 
In which was never ſcen fire of cither turf, coal, or wood ; 
It was hung round with piftures that did the poor little good, 
The ſubjefts whereof were all profane and lewd. 
Alteration, &c. 


With a new faſhion, when Chriſtmas was come, 
In a poſt-chaiſe to Loxywon we muſt be gone, 
And leave nobody at home but our new porter John, 


Who relieves the poor with a thump on the back with a lone. 
Alteration, &c. 


With a new valet, his perſon to adorn, 

In order to attend my Lord's levee in the morn; 

In horſe-racing, gaming, maſquerades, and plays, 

The young gallant conſumes health, wealth, and days. 
Alteration, &c. 


New titles are bought with his father's old gold, 
For which many of his father's good old manors were ſold; 
And which is the reaſon moſt men do hold 


That open houſe-keeping is now-a-days grown fo very cold. 
Alteration, &c, 
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5 AU wk Rill to eſcape by Sham-Evaſions.y * 
Damrid Lyecs, and foo ifn Relergations, 0 


Ang bach bat and roguiih EquieXations. 
- and SaDjeR, a$\for Friends, 
Ard i as 40 Caiz/of 6t LETS 
well kyown this is the caſe, 
Tn@:GBrt:ief [Anke ift Papith Crueley t. 
35-5 a Rec 
To think habiagorente oval Salvatian : 


Denying all that they *re accuſed for, 
Prozeitihs ey do fuch Crimes dr, s 6. 
. ve chey'+ bolt +4ht for Ed; Y 
Wheck had they d, mutt we Maſs and Te Pez ting, 
| —_ Farh 2ad Cized 
th. that *would their Plot ſacceed : 
= = : y'c an, pit in Juftice face ; 
Bi: Heavens Feb Sd that we Ihould ever Trve 
4 +£2 theyl ace;bluth.to; act chote blody Crimes, 
Thos they F-InN *'d fo many. rimes. | 
Wm Tran 11 _ Ck af-Inaccence 3 : 
And by thar Cloak: e&k$-£9 deceive the ISI 
Ye: 700 709 avel we kaph:: _ Eticks, 
And Gare 6 DE = Davis Polntks 


And Gans chew Sealls whey they arc ſure wot 
over fina!l 


No wonder Re daothh 4: mas > > 
When they can pores 3p this away. _- * 
No wonder fmall Fact, | 


When fach Fu a ho ew Fu 
And for to make 2 weak and RI 
Swear Perjury againft the- 
"Whom tor our fatty: God 
OTE 
To fave 

was contrived by the See of. 
Where great was to be- 
| That had not cr OIGTINL 
Yet when this E s 


5 fear 


ay 


| doom - 
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HEY! my kinen, my kitten, 
Hey! my kinen, a deacry ; 
Sack a ſweet pet as this 
Is neither far nor neary : 
Here we go up, ap, =p ; 
Here we go down, down, Jowny ; 
Here we go backward and forward, 
And here we go round, round, roundy. (& 


Chicky; cockow, my li!y-cock ; 

_ See, fee, fc a downy; 

b Gallop a trot, trot, wot, 

6 "And hey for Londoa towne7. 
y This pig weat to the market ; 

| Squeek mouſe, mouſe, mouſy ; 

Shoe, thoe, thee the wild colt, 
And hear thy own dol dowſcy. 


- 4 __ 
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A TRUE SONG. 


Where was 2 jewel and petty ? 
Where was a ſugar and fpicy ? 

Hokk a baba ia a cradle, 
And we'll go abroad in a tricy. 

Did-a papa torment it ? » 
Did-< vez his own baby ? did-c ? 

Houth a baby in 2 bofic; 

- Take ous own fackey; dide? 


A 
Good-morrow, a pudding is broke ; 
Slavers a thread of cryſtal, 
Now the ſweet poſſet comes up ; 


Who faid my child was pifs's all ? 
Come water my chicken, come clock, 
Leave of, or he'l! crawl you, he'll craw! you: 
Came, gie me your hand, and Ill beat him : 
Who was it vexed my baby ? 
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Where was a langh and 2 craw ? 
Where was 2 gglag-honey ? 

Goody, good child Gall be fed; 
Bat, nanghty child ſhall ger nony. 

Ger ye goae, raw-head and bloody-bones 
Here is 2 child that wont fear ye. 

Come pilly, pifly, my jewel, , 
And ik, ik aw, my deary. | 


GOOD 
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NEAR youder cople, where once the garden 
imil'd, 

And ftill where many a garden-Gower grows wild ; 

There, where 2 few torn ſhrubs the place diſcloſe, 

The Village Preacher's modeſt manhon rofe. 

A man he was, t© all the country dear, 

And paſſing rich, with forty pounds 2 year : 

* Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 


Nore'er had chang'd,or with'd to change, his place ; 


Unikilful be to fawn, or feerk for power, 

By doftnaes faſhion's to the varying hour : 

Far other aims his heart had learn's to prize, 
More ben: :o raiſe the wretched, than to riſe. 
His houſe was known to all the vagrant train ; 
He chid their wand ring. but rehiev's their pain ; 
The long-remember'd beggar was his gaeft, 
Whoſe beard, deſcending, fwept b:z aged breaft : 
The ruin'd fpendthrift, now 12 longer proud, 


Chim'd kindred there, and had his claims allow'sd; 


The broken ſoldier, kindly bid to fy, 

Sat by his fire, and talk'd the night away ; 

Wept c'er his wounds, or tales of forrow done, 

Shoulder's his crutch, and ſhew'd how fields wore 
won. 

Fleas'd with his gueſts, the good man learn's to 
giow. 

Aad quice forgoe their vices in their woe ; 

Careles their mer:ty or therr faules to ſcan, 

His pity gave e'er charity began. 

Thas to reheve the wretched was his pride. 

Aad &v*n hs fail agilean's to victuets de 
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But in his duty prompt at every call, 

He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt for all. 

And, as a bird each fond cndearment tnes, 

To tempt his new-fledg'd offspring to the ſkies ; 

Hetry'd cach art, reprov'd each dull delay, 

Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

Belfide the bed where parting life was laid, 

And forrow, gnilt, and pain, by turns diſmay'd, 

The reverend champion flood. At his controul 

Comfort came down the trembling wretch to 

raſe, 

And his laſt faultring accents whifper'd praiſe. 

At church, with meck and unaffefted grace, 

His looks adorn'd the venerable place; 

Truth from his lips prevail'd with double fway. 

And fools, who came to fſcoff, remain'd to pray. 

The fervice paſt, around the pious man, 

With ready zeal, cach honeft ruftic ran ; 

Even children follow'd with endearing wile. 

Aad pluck'd his gown. to ſhare the good man's 
fmle; 

H:s ready ſmile a parent's warmth exprefs'd; 
diftrefs's : 


To then his beart, his 10v*, his griefs were 
"en, 
Bur all 2:3 feriacs tncuetas had reft in toaven. 


D-f vied Village. 
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If you're the Ombre, and your friend 
Leads from a Mat. be fure you play | 
The very beſt of all your Trumps, 
And then the next, without delay. 


i. 


It you ſhould all the Trumps poſſeſs, 
And all the Tricks to you belong, 


Will throw away whatever's wrong : * 


nt. 

Except you've other Winning Cards, 
And then 3 beft to play them out ; 
the Trumps, 
While of the others he may doube. 


[ 
[ 
; 
| 


IV. 
If you yourſelf ix Tricks have won, 
And ind 2 Mat. not vet reveal'd, 
The riſque of a\king never ran ; 
A foe, perhaps, has it conceal'd. 


V. 
If vou arecall'd, and hold a Mat. 
 Defended by a Tramp that's ſmall, 
Lead to your friend that little Trump, 
And then he'll underftand :: all. 


ym, am” Ws Git, fp an 


V1 
But if that Mat. fhould wane a Guard, 
Venture at once to play it out ; 
For, if it be a lucky Card, 
E One Trick it wias, you need not doubt. 


VII. 


F 4 But. if the Ombre laſt ſhould fe, 


. A Trump of any kind you'll lead ; 
But fill the bet will be mot fc, 
£ And is mokt likely to ſucceed. 
= 


RuLes for QUADRILLE.; 


KeeplexdingTrumps, for then your friend 
Though it is ſmall, or you have few. 


vIIL ; 
Or be your ſtation what it will, : 
Ponto in Red, or King in Black, 
If they're your beſt, can do no ilL 
IX. 
And thus the Trick come back to you, 
Be fure another Trump you lead, 


F = - 
( Lackis; caithe is cir Comms, 
The great ones want the feweſt Guards ; £ 
Manil] wants one, and Baſto two— 
Such are the oddities of Cards. & 


XI. 
{ Soom cate Ouidber tk ea hinged £ 
Paroho—inpnerme you ſhould hold | 
King, Queen, and Knave, put 04 the leaſt, # 
; And thuza uſeful fecret'stold. 
| XIL. 4 
Be fureyou keep the call'd Suit faſt ; 7 
; Becauſe on that, for aught you know, { 
\ The Vole icſelf depends ac laft, 


} 

) XIIT. 

) 'Gainkt a lone hand, ne*er lead » King, 
Unlefs you have the Queen befide ; 

Yor ever leave the Ombre laſt, 

$ Or change the Suit, whate'er betide. 


. 


- 


XIV. 

? If, after all, vou more would know, 
$ To this (a conkant rule) attend, 
©* Whare'er from (kill, or chance, may flow 
©« Good Temper is your furckt friend.” 
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(Hara tk Bar Ee apd is Monarch here, 
pry arg out bendrs_cdcuo—r 
AndT, wr proton eg & Tree : 
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THE 
4X 
MONK, and the JEW. | 
A A TALE ; | 
| — } 
| STERN winter, clad in froſtand ſnow, : * Renounce your unbelieving crew, FL 
| Had now forbad the ſtreams to flow, « And help is near.”——« I do, I do." '# | 
'f And ſkaiting peaſants ſwiſtly glide, « D—1 all your brethren great and ſmall. v4 
| Like ſwallows, o'er the ſlippery tide; « With all my heart; oh! d——n them all. ' 
| When Mordecai (upon whoſe face * Now help me out !”' © There's ſomething more, | 
The ſynagogue you plain might trace) « Kiſs this bleſt croſs, and Chriſt adore.” "4 
Fortune with ſmiles deceitful bore « There! there ! I Chriſt adore!” '—* 'Tis well; | 
To a curs'd hole but late ſkinn'd oe'r. « Thus arm'd, defiance bid to hell; f : 
Down plumps the Jew, and ſinking, found, : #©4 And yet—another thing remains 
| # Tho'deep the hole, the diſtant ground; « To guard againſt eternal pains : 
Riſing, thefriendly ice he caught, + +} © « Do you our Papal Father hold 
Which kept him from the chilling draughty - } «© Heav'n's Vicar; and believe all's told 4 
He gaſp'd, he yell'd a hideous cry, ? «© By holy Church?”—* I do, by G—d! : 
No friendly hand, alas! was nigh, « One moment more I'm food for cod. . 
Save a poor Monk, who quickly ran |; « Drag, drag me out, I freeze, I die!” < 
To ſnatch from death the drowning man ; « Your peace, my friend, is made on high, 
But when the Holy Father ſaw ; « Full abfolution here I give, 
4 A limb of the Moſaic law, ** Saint Peter will your ſoul receive; F 
5 His handout-ſtretch'd he quick withdrew ; : « Waſh'd cleanfrom fin, and duly ſhriven, Fi 
« For heav'n's ſake, help !''—exclaims the Jew. «© New converts always go to heaven: : | 
« Turn Chriſtian firſt,” —the Father cries : « No hour for death ſo fit as this; 
« I'm froze to death,” —the Jew replies. : * Thus, thus I launch you into bliſs.” 
« Froze (quoth the Monk) too ſoon you'll know So faid, the Father in a trice 
« There's fire enough for Jews below. : His convert launch'd beneath the ice ! 
Ce ee ee er ee ae er a ae es ao a ee rs er ee es am? 
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| In a minute deſerted was WESTMINSTER Hat. 
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THE 


Ys of the Sky- 


OR, 1HE 
Ain amohg the Lawetrs. } 


A New Comic Sorg. 


mor 
Oa this _ thro* the Sky-Light of Weſtmialter- $ 


Si hl Bri Band, Gown, & cther like ww 
a5 Bp nd ee Wigs WW7 we 
Tyes, 185, WE 8% 

Bags, Tyes, and full-bottom Wigs, Wigs, Wigs. 

4, «nd each learned brother 
react cold puree th oder 


Pualed Jadge, py, Joe, Counſel, X-ll the whole bach } 


This innocent girl had no thought in the world, 


twirl 
Sing Bags, &c. 
Of fon ABT IL or Crim Con. 


Whes ahi A I nents lene Boho dj 
Waſt's de vinden to let in a Light on the SubjeA. 


Others ſay, ( 1nd ihr bold ) this fly, cunning 
Was PRs to waſh 
But that wou'd have ky (fo or was her notion) 
Inſtead of ſome _Y ner thes all the wide ocean, 
Sing Bags, &c 

But the Lawyers, with nt ever awake, 

Did the poor girl's civility lrangely miſtake ! 

And a this mouſe to a mountain of evil, 


for a pitchfork, & her for the Dxevair, 
Sing Bags, &c. 
One appearing, bowever, leſs ſcar'd than the reft, f 
Their abſurd apprebenſions ſoon turn'd to a jeſt, 
Cryiog, ys ooh Old Nick will not take you this 


ſour, 
He'll be peo, ws doubt—but your time i0 


But now *twas too late for this kind admonition, 
For wigs flew about in promiſcuous condition ; 
While ns in the Sky Light, i* th* amuſement 


Crow, Hye, el how the Lawyers are fighting. 


And now, leſt the roof on their noddles ſhou'd fall, 


Pris'oer, Judge, and Jew Bail *gainſt each w_ Kon 


She —_ do 
HALL. 


their cooſciences on ; ; Je 
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Hard by bis zid there ſtood a Youth, 
look'd as da 


As if he had nor 


,. thou wouldſt haye zaid [war ooo cur Vita) Head, 
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And Tznocence 1s ſacrificed, , 
miſt MalefaFors ſtand. PR: 
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> Then Perkin ht 'twas time to prove | By Helfs Afliſtance then they fram'd 
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Composed and delivered by \ 
MIss FRANCES JANE CROSBY, 


Of the Ngw York Institution for the Blind, at an 
exhibition. of..q joint delegation of pupils, from the 
Mass8achusetfts, New York and Pennsylvania Insti- 
tutions, before Congress, April 29th, 1846. 


Land of our patriot sires, Columbia Hail ! 

On thy green shores blooms the immortal tree, 
By them once planted, and from North to South, 
From East to West its loſty branches spread, 
And to its top the daring eagle soars. 

O land of Liberty, .blest be thy name, 

Here sleep the mighty dead, thy heroes brave, 
Who pledged their lives their fortunes and their all, 
The glorious cause of Freedom to defend. 

Lo, high in air thy banner proudly floats, 

Thy peerless deeds by distant nations 8ung,— 
What tyrant power shall dare thy rights invade? 
While in our Union's Carrror we stand, 

That bears the Father of our Country's name, 
A name where each ennobling virtue blends, 
Well may each -breast the flame heroic fire. 
Hail ! Freemen Hail! ye patrons of our clime, 
Ass8embled here in one united band, 

From every state you come, where granite cliffs 
Majestic frown along New England's shore,— 
Where victory perched on Saratoga's height, — 
Where Susquehanna cheers her smiling vales :;— 
And where like billows on old ocean's breast, 
The rolling prairie in the night breeze waves, 
And vaior owns her offspring of the South. 

This evening in your presence we appear, 

To prove not vain benevolence hath bid 

The torch of knowledge o'er our minds to shine, 
And ask of you to light a brighter ray. 

O turn not om this sightless group twhy, 
Whose eyes in vain are lifted to your own, 

One glance to meet, but all to us is dark, 

Yon orb majestic whose effulgent ray, 

All nature cheers—alas, we cannot sce. 

Nor tree, nor flower, nor the translucent stream, 
Meandering gently through the rural dell : 

We but their fragrance breathe, its murmurs hear. 
Yet like the visual, is the mental eye 

Forever shrouded in perpetual night ? 

Ah no! the mind unclouded may expand, 

On her light wing far disiant realms explore, 
And deeply drink of the pierian spring. 

Nine $tates to you their sightless children send, 
From homes philanthropy for them hath reared, 
One sacred link hath bound us heart to heart, 
And in one common cause we all unite. 

Nor for ourselves alone the boon we ask, 

We plead for all whom mental darkness veils, 
Who sigh to share the blessings we enjoy. 

You who have hearts to feel and eyes to sec, 
The noble works of nature and of art, 

You cannot coldly our petitions spurn: 

One word of yours can thousands happy make, 
Then speak it, we implore you, speak it now. 


TO THE PRESIDENT. 


Our President, we humbly turn to thee: 

Are not the Blind the objects of thy care? 

Do they not claim thy tender sympathy? 

We know thy influence doth wide extend, 

O then ſor us that influence exert ; 

The generous act shall angel hands record, 
And God's All-seeing Eye behold and bless. 
Thou hast not on this circle gazed unmoved;— 
The chord must vibrate s8wept by pity's hand. 
O yes, &n now its thrilling tones are heard, 
Soſt as the zephyr on the ear they fall, 

And to the sightless whisper hope and joy. 
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(, I went to de ferry, and tried to get across, 
R::; de boat I couldn't get aboard on, » 

80 I jumped on Top a tage, and whipped up de horss, 
And he took me on de oder side ob Jordan. 


Chorus —S0 I pu'led off my coat, and rolled up my sleove, 
Jordan's « hard road to trabbel, 
So I pulled off ay coat, and rolled up my sleeve, 


Jordan's a hard road to trabbel, I believe. 


Oh, de CoJ Fi-b Question, it made « mighty talk, 
'Twas a 8ubject dat we nebber aid a word on, 

But when John Bull got sausy, de Yankees made him walk, 
And dey drob- him to the oder aide of Jordan. 


$0 I pulled off my coat, &c. 


Oh, de Pregidenshal 'lection, 'twill pretty $00n take place, 
And de Generals hab all der armer gird on, 

But de greatest fun will be, when de candidates all race 
For de White House, on de oder aide of Jordan. 


$0 I pulled eff.my coat, &0. 


Oh, de Low Bosses Is)ands, way into de 2ea, 
Where dey get de manure ob de bird on, 
Bot I guess old Captzin Jewett will bab to luff 'em be, 
And come back ſrum de oder side of Jordan. 
So I pulled off my coat, &c. 


Dere's ?oor Uncle Tom, and de Old Folks at Home, 
Am de s0ngs dat all ob you bab heard on, 


But the greatest 8ong ob all, 4at will dad the greatedi ran,” _ 


Is de eong abont de oder gide ot Jordan. 
Se I pulled off my coat, &c. 
Oh, de winter's ceming on, when de poor folks need nome 
Aud de rich I bope to all will eeud « cord on, 


To keep de children warm, and to cook der bumble food, 
And dey'il bless 'em on de oder gide ob Jordan, &e. 


$6 I pulled off my coat, Fc. 
3. ANDREWS, dealer in cengs. &c., No. 7 I 
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AN Life pros ap the al c 
All other by-concerns he laid afide ; 
And fix'd his mind with Noble Pride | 
Upon a Name ſo Good and Great ws 
As ſole Preſerver of the Church and Uate- 


What Thanks for ſuch | ſhall we bring 2 
Our Fortunes and our Lives we owe 
For what you did on us beſtow ; 
What then for our Re and our King? 
Take firſt our Heartsz while we can only Pray, 
God and his great Waka repay» 


And now the Horrid Plot appears, 
Charaders 


Writ in the Blackeſt 


- Bleſt Prince | andcanſt thou till Di 
To « Lanny acious j— == 
{ihouthed thy; pon thoſe 


t, "tio txue5 
then Brave Ca T. Oran do? 
SO Jong great Virtues uve, { 24 a Offences Dye. 
Yet ble, this jllyf fun Cl neks of ki Reign, 
dooms to dye , 
| 5 pry ne r Cruelty, - 
Wou'd in his Royal Brother Murder him again : 
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** See the Conquering Hero comes : 


0, who is this that comes from sunnier climes, 
Where Flora bathes in loveliest dyes— 

Where muxic thrilling =wells in silvery chimes, 
And beauty «miles 'neath roseate xkies ? 


Land of the brave, the free—in days of oll— 
Ot art, of genius, of song, 

Of the Sybil, of the sage, of heroes bold — 
T avenge their country's every wrong ! 


Land of the mighty dead !—to ages Fame 
_ Will bear the records of thy worth, 
When the high prestige of thy name 
An &yis was to ends of earth. 


But those thy days of pride, of glory, fled— 
Thou land of heroes now no more, 
|s prostrate 'neath the oppresor's ruthless tread, 
ho—Liberty long exiled from thy shore 
Vaunts of his galleys, dungeons, gibbets, rack ; 
But her avenger is upon his track. 


Unquenchable as orient suwn, her fire 
Within his patriot bousom glows, 

Whose deeds of might Italia's s0ns inspire 
To hurl destruction on her foes. 


Glowed ardent, too, within the hreast of her, 
Anita, his heroic wife, 

Dark-eyed, who, like the famed Zenobia, 
Shared with her lord the glorious «trife. 

As Odenatus his famed Eastern bride, 

He her beheld with all a hero's pride. 


Anita, fond and true, thy gentle frame, 
Unequal to his —_— toils, 
Was laid to rest ere he of deathless name 
Had torn from tyrant hands the spoils ; 
Thy valiant husband shed above thy tomb 
Thoxe tears of blood that sealed a despot's doom. 


Bride of a hero, sleep! your #pirit lives 
Bright in your gallant sons ; and now 

In them kind minist'ring sweet *vlace gives 
T a heart affliction cannot bow. 

It hovers round his dreamy couch by night, 

In form fair Liberty, in robes of light. 


9 


(ro, shed your tears above their hallowed tombs, 
Whose deeds heroic did this pean bring 
To city, valley, hill, and mountain home, 
« The Bourbon is no longer king ! 
* Down—down the hated Capel sinks in shame ; 
«Vive! viva! Garibaldi spotless name !” 


Is this the hero—he whose valour brought 
Back Liberty to his Italia! 

Wears he th” insignia thus 80 dearly bought ? 
Or is the RED SHIRT his regalia ? 


Aye, like the elder Cincinnatus, he 
another leaves the pomp of =tate ; 
And with the benedictions of the free, 
At Hows, lives simply, nobly great— 


Lives *mid his goats and vines, on his lovel isle, 
Serene in his integrity, 

Which knows no stain, no venal taint, no guile ; 
And in his broad philanthropy. 

Emmannel Italia's sceptre bears ; 

That gem, her lore, her © conquering hero ” wears, 


Such he the visitor to Albion's isle, 
Whose 80ns as one, with glowing breast, 

And daughters with the heart-warm eager «mile 
Of welcome, greet © the nation's guest,” 

And here Italia's sons, who exiled pine, 

For the hero's brow the viector's garland twine. 


Knight of the peerless lady, Liberty, 
Here, where your mistress is ado 

May heaven vouchsafe with all felicity, 
That priceless blessing—health restored. 


Awhile forget the country of your birth, 
Whence tyranny rebuked you've driven ; 

Accept the homage due t exalted worth, 
«A city's freedom ” freely given, 

T evince that here he has an honoured place, 
Whose noble virtues dignify our race, 


That cedar planted by your friendly hand — 
Through coming ages may it rise, 
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A « Mizpah.” There, with pensive eyes, 
Will pilgrims, musing say, © Be thine, O youth, 


q” 


His © Alpine Hunters,” comrades true and brave— 
His © ean Hunters,” too, —h, where 

Are they! Where tyranny to a blooly grave | 
Was hurlel—go, pilgrim, «eek them there : | 

(10 to Calatafimi, Bergamo— | 
To Rome, the city of the Pope— 
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| 
| To this land and your own loved native land 
| 
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« His PATRIOTISM, HONOUR, VALOUR, TRUTH 


8, A, VAUGHAN. 


To Solferino, Como, Brescia— 15, Regent Square, h, 
Gaeta, tyranny's last hope. | April, 1854. / . : 
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| BY MOTHERWELL 


I've wander'd east, P've wander'd west, 
Through mony a weary way ; 

But never, never can forgot 
The love 0 life's young day. 

The fire that's blawn on Beltane(a) e'eo, 
May well be black gin Yuil ;(b) 

But blacker fa'(c) awaits the heart 
Where first fond love grows cool. 


Oh, dear, dear Jeannie Morrison, 
The thochts o' by gane years 

Still fling their shadows ower my path, 
And blin(d) my een wi' tears : 

They blin my een wi” saut,(e) saut tears, 
And sair and sick I pine, 

As memory idly 8zummons up 


The blithe blinks(Ff) o' lang syne. 


"T'was then we loo'd ilk(g) ither weel, 
"I'was then wo twa did part ; 

Sweet time—sad time ! two bairns at school— 
Twa bairns, and but ae heart ! 

"Twas then we sat on as laigh bink,(k) 
To lear(i) ilk ither lear ; 

And-tones, and looks, and smiles were shed, 
Rentmbort 0ormais. 


I wonder, Jeannie, aften yet, 
When sitting on that bink, 
Cheek touchin cheek, loof lock'd in loof, 
What our wee hearts could think ? 
When baith bent down ower ae braid page, 
Wy ac buik on our knee, 
Thy lips were on thy lesson, but 
My lesson was on thee. 


Oh, mind ye how we hung our heads, 
How cheeks brent(j) rod wi' shame, 
Whene'er the schoolweans laughin' said 

We cleek'd(k&) thegither hame ? 
And mind yo 0' the Saturdays, 
(The school then skailt(?) at noon,) 
When we ran olf to speel(m) the braces — 
The broomy braes o' June. 


My head rins round and round about, 
My heart flows like a sen, 
As ano by ane my thochts rush back 
O school time and 0? thee. 
Oh, mornin” life ! oh, mornin' love ! 
Oh, lichtsome days and lang, 
When hinnied(n) hopes around our hearts, 
Like simmer blossoms sprang. 


(a) Beltane—The first day of Summer, on which the Druids lavoked the 
Sun that it would be propitious, and bleas their labors, &c. 


(b) Yuill—Christmas. (9) Fa'—Fall. 

(d) Blin—blind. e) Saut—salt. 

(f) Blinks—oniling looks. (g) lk—each. 
(:) Lear—learn. 


(1) Skailt—dismisscd. 
(n) Hianied—bouicd. 


JEANNIE OI 


AIR—* Auld pug Syne.” 


Oh, mind ye, love, how aſt we left 
The deavin,(o) dinsome town, 
To wander by the green burnside, 
And hear its waters croon ?(p) 
The simmer leaves hung ower our heads, 
The flowers burst round our feet, 
And in the gloanin'(q) o' the wood, 
The throssil(r) whussilt sweet. 


The throssil whussilt in the wood, 
'The burn $ang to the trees, 

And we wi” Nature's heart in tune, 
Concerted harmonies ; 

And on the knowe(s) aboon the burn, 
For hours thegither sat, 

In the silentness 0 joy, till baith 
Wy? very gladness grat.(?) 


Ay, ay, dear Jeannie Morrison, 
Tears trickled down your cheek, 
Like dew-beads on a rose, yet nane 
Had any power to speak ! 
That was a time, a blessed time, 
When hearts were fresh and young-— 
When freely gush'd all ſeelings forth, 
Unayllabled—unzung ! eo ee nn 


I marvel, Jeannie Morrison, 
Gin I hae been to thee, 

As closely twined wi earliest thochts 
As ye hae been to me ? 

Oh ! tell me, gin their music fills 
Thine ear, as it does mino ; 

Oh, say, gin e&'r your heart grows grit,(u) 
Wy dreamings 0' lang syne ? 


I've wander'd east, I've wander'd west, 
I're borne a weary lot ; 

But in my wanderings, ſar and near, 
Ye never was forgot. 

The fount that first burst frao this heart, 
Still travels on its way, 

And channels deeper as it rins, 
The love Þ' life's young day. 


O dear, dear Jeannio Morrison, 
Since we wero sindered young, 
I've never 8cen your face, nor heard 
The music 0 your tongue ; 
But I could hug all wretchedness, 
And happy could I die, 
Did I but ken your heart still droam'd 
O' by gans days, and me ! 
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) Deavin—deafening. Dinsome—noisy. 

> (ene moaning, — 
GS loamin'—twilight. ) Throaill-the thursh. 
(s) Knowe—knoll, a gmall hillock. bo Grat—wept. 
(u) Grit—large. (o) 
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BYRON'S 


Morecambe Bay and th 


This Byron is a fictious name, 0 3 ou'll not be at a loss ; 

His occupation's on the rails to drive an iron horse. 

His wife thought she should like to go as far as Morecambe Bay, 
It would 80 benefit her health to bathe there in the sea. 

I will acquaint our masters, and I hope they will be kind, 

To 8end a pass for you and me - you'll not be left behin-', 

And $oon the welcome news did come, the pass I've got to show — 
They did not know what paper was five thousand years ago. 


Success to our kind masters, then, wherever they may be ; 

They've sent a pass for man and wife, and we can both go free. 

The century was the nineteenth, and the year was $ixty-three, 
"Twas the fourteenth day of August, when we made a start tur ea ; 
At Leicester Station we did mount, as you must understand, 

And went with power from water, over dry and dusty land. 

The horse he made the dust to fly, with carriages in tow— 

They never could go half 80 fast five thousand years ago. 


When we arrived at Morecambe, the day was bright and clear, 

I felt 86 much delighted at the wonders of the sphere ; 

The tidal wares roll on, and after each other chase, 

I think it must be «0 ordain'd to keep the earth in place. 

'The motion of the moon, as she «hines on the breeze, 

Does take her circuit round the earth, and regulates the cas: 

8o in history we are lost, and the people do wut know 

What space those tidal streams o'ertlowed five thousand years ago. 


Now to the Essbank Station, where the bay we s00n mast leave, 
And we were bound for Kendal, with an iron horse's speed. 
Our d ure then from Kendal was by another route, 

My wite look'd in my face and smil'd, and s00n began to spout. 
I expect the Windermere we very s00n 8hall ee, 

Wh-re we can | 09- nrines ypugs and a charming cup of tea. 
The iron horse brought us sate, and this I well do know, 
There never were such horses ran five thousand years ago. 


So now we're safely landed, a person does appear, 

And spoke 80 very kiud to us, * Are you not etrangers here ?” 
And whilst he was talking, then, and scem'd 80 very free, 

He proved to be the gentieman that we came here to ee. 

In we morning alter dreakiuet, the wind was very till, 

is person took us out & walk to Tommy Hallam Hull ; 

I stood and gazed upon the hill, I should 80 like to know 

How those rocks and mountains stood five thousand years ago. 


We cannot ay with confidence, nor can the natives here, 

It might have been the ocean once, where mountains now appear. 
Our triend will show us round about whilst on this hill we stand ; 
There's the trees about the houses, there's the water aud the land, 
You ee the low Ray Castle, down by the mouvtain's ide, 

And Vale Pike 8tands to the right, in its majestic pride ; 

So who can tell—no one can tell—not any here below, 
w 


: 


There's © Conniston Old Man''* he holds a large estate, 

He stands above his tellow hills, with nothing ou his pate ; 

Though he stands firm and seems 80 bold, he has not got the pride, 
He wears no hat upon his head, he has a rich inside ; 

He keeps a many servants, and they almost make him totter, 

They dave into his pockets deep, and rob him of his copper ; 

But one thing I feel almost sure, I think you all feel 80, 

They did not rob him of that coin five thousand years ago. 


_ — <2 --- 


indermere Lakes. 
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But since he has got 80 infirm, and seems to no higher, 

His servants take him limb from limb and put him in the fire. 
The Government does sanction it, the Queen is at the helm, 
And $0 they take him hand in hand and scatter round the realm. 
Good people all around subscribe, I'm sure you'll not regret, 
And build a tower upon his head and crown him with respect. 
We will leave it to the natives, and see what they will do— 

He was not © Conniston Old Man” five thousand years ago. 


So now you $ee we might be wrong, think which way we may please, 
They might hare been at one time rocky islands of the seas ; 

And the mighty billows rolling, driving up the stone and sand, 

And piled them up in mountains high to ornament the land ; 

Be how it will, they seem to stand much firmer than « church, 

The sea may have retreated since, and left them in the lurch. 

There might have been volcanoes then, there's eomething here to show, 
Which threw out fire into the air five thousand years ago. 


Four thousand two hundred and one year since Noah's flood took place, 
The heavens were all black with rain, the sea they could not trace ; 

The piercing cries of millions would ascend into the air, 

And s0on descend in liquid graves, for all were in despair. 

1hey might ascend the lofty trees, or climb the mountain to 

The tall, the wise, the rich, the poor, were forced to take their lot. 

The billows would wash over them, and drive them down below, 

And all tha: must have happened since five thousand years ago. 


For forty days and forty nights we're told it must have rained, 

And 'twas only in good Noah's ark were life it was eustain'd. 

The mighty deluge swept the earth with wind and stormy rain, 

Those mountains might get foot-hold then, and there they $till remain. 
Now we must leave these splendid scenes, the mountains, trees, and lake, 
And ride in coach to Station Grange, for fear we be too late. 

The iron horse will come on rails, you'll hear him puff and blow— 
There never were such horses ran five thousand years ago. 


So now we're on the iron road, the horse has made a start, 
He puffs and makes the dust to fly enough to break his heart. 
We'll stay at Lancaster to-night, 1t is a county town, 

And there an ancient castle sta1.ds which was of high 


renown. | 
hive hundred years have passed away since John of Gaunt's best days, 


When his brave and loyal servants would be striving for his praise ; 
But centuries back they disappeared, their bodies were laid low— 
What changes must have happen'd since five thousand years ago. 


The Duchess, he gave birth, as in history may be ſound, 

To Henry of Bolimgbrook, who wore the British crown ; 

A long time since they disappear'd, their bodies turned to clay, 
And $0 you see both rich and poor can only stop their day. 

We all have 8prung from mother earth in every 80vereign's reign, 
And when we've s8erved our time on land she takes us in again. 
'The millions once alive and gay are m their tombs below— 

What wonders must have happen'd since five thousand years ago. 


Now we're leaving Lancaster, our route will be through Leeds, 

The horse will not maintain his pace unless they work his feeds ; 
The driver seems to do his best to get along the line, 

The guards at stations bOunce about -I think they're keeping time. 
And now we're coming nearer home, we've left our friends behind, 
What pleasures man and wife can scee where masters are £0 kind, 
It's a mystery to all nations, though we're at HepPY home, 

What will take place in this bright world five t 


What wonders has this earth in store, 


From sea to sea, from shore to «hore ; 
Friends go by railways once @ year, 
And zee the wonders of the 8phere. 


*Copper, mountain. 


ousand years to come. 
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London, for the Inſtruftion of the Whigs 


By T. D. Gent. 
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Set familiarly to an Excellent Old Tune , call d Cavalilly Man. 


VII. 


rag Prige mate, that Bite and not 


From. lofing ones Brains by a blow in the 
From ear Friends in Mere-fields, and thoſe at 
More-park., 


| For ever., &c. 
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Pe ns Coins, and their Wives 


| From Marrying a Widow that looks like a 
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5 For ever, &c 
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| From Strangling and Fleying , and what fol- 
7 a For ever, &c. 


XII. 
| From Wit chat lies hidden in gay Pantaloons , i 
de From Womenzill Natare as frail 5 the Moons” -v 
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Lampoons, Fer ever good [end deliver me. 
1. Butler's Ghoſt , or the Fourth Part of Hudibreſs. 
3. The df Hobs a Satyr upon the Ti 
. or imes. 
> A Cube of Seng All Foor by the fame Author. gry Meg = ar her 
7 LONDON, Printed for Joſeph Hindmarſs, (Bookſeller to his Royal Highnefs,) = 
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POETICAL LETTER, 


WRITTEN BY W. GADSBY, 
WHILE ON A VISIT IN LONDON, TO HIS WIFE AT MANCHESTER. 


_— — 


DEAR Bersxy, through mercy my life is still spar'd, 
For what time and ends are best known to the Lord; 
But, thro' sov'reign goodness, at times I can ay, 
The Lord is my life, my truth, and my way : 

Thus far my dear Saviour has led me safe on, 

Nor does he now leave me to travel alone ; 

For tho' in thick darkness I can't see his face, 

He's there, and upholds me with his matchless grace. 
To numbers he blesseth the word of his love, 

And raiseth their droopiog affections above. 

His majesly, mercy, and love he makes known, 

And leads his dear $aints to praise the 'Three-One. 
No tempest without, nor tempest within, 

No bustle from $atan, the world, flesb, or sin, 

Can alter the purpose of Jesus, my God, 

Or make him forsake the price of his blood. 

All glory and honor to his lovely name, 

Whose love is for ever and ever the same; 

For though we at times may be much distrest, 

The issue will prove it was all for the best. 

I know, my dear spouse, his grace you have felt; 
Remember the time he freed you from guilt ; 

How charming his voice, when he $aid, behold me ! 
When love, blood, and mercy, brought sweet liberty. 
How precious the moment when sin $sunk like lead, 
And Jesus appeared thy life from the dead ! 

The light of his countenance ravish'd thy heart, 

His promise made all thy sad fears to depart ; 

And thou, in sweet wonder, dropt out of self's arms, 
He caught thee, and fill'd thee with his heav'nly charms : 
His arms clos'd thee round, and drew thee to rest, 
And sweetly reclin'd on his lovely breast ; 

And with love immortal he sweetly did kiss 

Thy $oul out of sorrows, and into his bliss; 

He laid bis heart open, and clos'd thee therein, 

Aud wash'd thee with blood and love from all sin; 
Adorn'd thee with glory, and prov'd thee his wife, 
And told thee to gain thee he once gave his life. 
Then, then $aid thy soul, in rapture divine, 

Dear Jesus! thou art, and $halt ever be mine, 

I'm thine, $aid the Saviour, for ever the same, 

And now I engrave upon thee my name ; 

My hand and my heart to thee I now give, 

My ſulness is thine, and in me thou $halt live; 

My Hephzibab, beulab, thou ever halt be, 

Nor ought shall e&'er rend my affections from thee, 
See, here is a key to unlock my chest, 

Examine my treasure, and count thyself blest ; 

I give thee my honor, my person, and blood, 

Thy debts I've discharg'd, and made each payment good : 
Whate'er be thy needs, 1']l surely supply 

In each trying moment, and when call'd to die ; 

Fil ne'er forsake thee, I love thee too well, 

Aud thou $balt in glory with me ever dwell, 
Methinks my dear spouse now $ays with a 8igb, 

Yes, $0 it was once, and great was my joy : 
My soul can't forget the bliss I then had ; 
But where is my Jesus !--O where is be fled! 


I toil in a desert, perplex'd and distrest, 

Fatigu'd with hard labour, and get no sweet rest ; 
World, flesb, sin, and satan, like blood-hounds purzue, 
And Christ has his sensible presence withdrew. 

If for a short moment his presence 1 see, 

And hope he's now coming to commune with me, 
My eyes close through weakness, and he disappears, 
And I stand surrounded with pits, gins, and snares, 
Sometimes I reflect on days which are pask, 

And firmly believe 'twill be all well at last; 

Hope anchors in Jesus, though bid from my sight, 
And faith till maintains the end will be right : 

But this dark cold path I cannot admire, 

I want my soul warm'd with heav'aly fire; 

I want to feel more of my Jesus's love, 

And have my affections more fixed above. 

My heart is «till panting to lean on his breast, 

With sweet smiles and kisses T long to be blesf, 
And that I am certain will sweeten the rest. 

His love shed abroad in my roving heart, 

Will make all my idols at once to depart ; 

For this I am panting, for this I «till sigh, 

Nor ought short of this will me $atisfy, 

Dear BeT$EY, the blessing will come in God's time, 
He $urely will make thy countenance $hine ; 

With love everlasting he will thee embrace, 

And thou $balt behold the light of his face. 

At merey's door rap, and daily wait there, 

The Lord, whom thou seekest, will surely appear ; 
No mountain of guilt sball keep bis love back, 
He'll skip o'er them all, and answer thy rap. 

Thou knowest, my dear love, his promige is sure, 
He $till is thy portion, what canst thou waut more? 
His promise, and oath, and mercy, and blood, 
Engage him to manage all things for thy good ; 
Believe bim, his mercy $stands firm as his name, 

Nor will he, nor can he, e'er put thee to shame. 
Through mercy I'm well, and well treated too, 

And wonder I've had no letter from you; 

Pray write, to inform me how all is at home, 

And $say whether you to London will come, 

The friends all unite in love to my dear, 

And earnestly wish to see thee safe here : 

And certain I am, your husband can ay, 

Your presence to him would look blooming as May. 
My love to thyself, and our little tribe, 

The God of peace keep thee near his lovely side ; 
And may he in mercy the children protect, 

Aud prove they are number'd with his dear elect. 
To all my dear friends pray tender my love; 

May blessings beneath, and blessings above, ” 
From Jesu's rich fulness their needs all supply, 

God grant they may constantly on him rely. 

Adieu, dearest BETSEY, at preseut adieu, 

God help thee to keep thy Saviour in view ; 

So prays your dear husband, till death doth us part, 
Though absent in body, we're still one in heart. 
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| Dreadful Combate_ 


BETWEEN 


— Maze of Moze-Hall 


TRUE RELATION 


OF THE 
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Or he ES, ee 
But More of More-ZHal, 
With at all, 


He flew the n of Wanrley. 


Ay 


afeed<, -— RATS bolder. 
> Andin -_ __” k 
Four an forty Teethiof 
With a Hide as T\ fron, 
Which did him round Inviron, L's 
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| Were to him Gorfe and Buirches : 
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\ | Which he 


Car whe by deg 


Hove ou not heard that he Trojan Horks, 


verity mett in his Bell 


ai ob big 


This coold wor with him apple : 
And at one Sup, BOY 


He eat them up, 
As one ſhould cat an Apple. 
" Wire 
All forts of Cattle this Drago did eat, 


| Some fay he'd cat 


And that the Forres fage i ſure he wart 


For Houſes and McKs 


He eat all, and left rione behind, 
But ſome Stori dear Fack, 
2 not crack, 
Which-on the Hills you will find, 
A. 


, 6 ' 
f: {7 "0 
3 911 40 
*% v © 


"OE \# 
I 


ALS - 


1 CR 


_ 
Mm, b 
»: os 
———T »g* 
. ; 
; LS | 
- x 
= 
. - 
: 


5. 


Id To&/bite near fair Rotheram, 
Place I know it well, 
Some two or three Miles, or thereabouts, 
I vow I cannot tell ; 
But there is a Hedge, 
Juſt on the Hill Edge, 
And Mathew's Houſe hard by It : 
Oh there and then, 
Was this Dragon's Den, 
You could not chooſe but ſpy it. 


6, 


Some fay this Dragon was a Witch; 
Some fay he was the Devil, 

For from his Noſe, a ſmoke aroſe, 
And with it burning Snivil, 
ITEM 

w 

In a Well, that he did ſtand by, 
"Which made it look, 

Juſt like a Brook, 
[Running with burning Brandy, 


7. 


Hard by a furious Knight there dwelt, 
of Rom all Towns 8 Ring: 
or he could wreſtle, at Quarter-Staft, 

Kick, Cuff, Box, Hut an 

Dony kind of chin 

any O ; 

By the Tail, and the Main, 

With his hands twain, 

He fwong a Horſe till he was dead, 
And that which was ſtranger, 

He for very Anger, 

Eat him all up but his Head. 


8. 


Theſe Children as I told being eat, 
ghing and Ghting cams 0506 Lodg 
| Sri bh 10 bh ods 
\And made a Re ek Noyle. "_ 
Oh fave us all, More of More-Hadl, 
Thou pearleſs Knight of theſe Woods ; 

Do bur ſlay this Dragon, 
:We won't leave us a Rag on, 


ce1 give thee all our Goods. 


OI YES Ts 
. a ith. 


Tut, Tit, quoth he, no Goods I wart, 
But I we 1 want inſooth, | 
A fair Maid of Sixteen that's brisk, 
And ſmiles about the Mouth : 

Hair as black as a Sloe, 

Both aboye and below, 

With a Bluſh her Cheekes adorning ;- 
To 'noynt me o're Night, 

Ee I go to fight, 

And to dreſs me in the Morning. 


I'O, 


This being done, he did engage 

To hew this Dragon down ; ; 
But firſt he went New Armour to - - 
Beſpeak, at Shefreld Town, 

With Spikes all about, 

Not within, but without, 

Of Steel ſo ſharp and ſtrong, 

Both behind and before, | 

Arms, Legs, all ore, - 


Some five or ſix Inches long, 


IT., 


Had you but ſeen him in this Dreſs, 
How fierce he look't, and big, 

You would have thought him for to be 
An Egyptian Porcu-Pig : 

He frighted all, 
Cats, Dogs, and all ; 

Each Cow, each Horſe, and each Hog, 
For fear did flee, 

For they took him to be | 
Someſtrangeoutlandiſh Hedghogg. 


I'2, 


To ſee this Fight, all Peopke there 

Got upon Trees and Houſes, 

On Crches ſome, and Chimneys too z 
But they put on rheir Trowzes, 

Not to ſpoyl their Hoſe. 

As ſoon as he roſe, 

To make him ſtrong and mighty, 

He drank by the Tayl, 


Six pots of Ale, 
And a ( Quart of Aqua-vite, 


I}. 


I 3. 


It is not Strength that always wins, 
For Wit doth Strength excel, 


ich made our cunning Champion 
p down into a Well, 
here he did think 
$ 


Dragon would drink, 
And ſo he did in Truth ; 
| 7 as he pus low, 


e roſe up and cry'd boe, 
And hit him in the Mouth. 


I 4 


by quoth the on, pox take you come out, 


'Thou that diſturb'{t me in my Drink, 
.* And then he turn and ſhit at him, 

Good lack how he did ſtink : 

Beſhrew thy Soul, 

"m7 _, F le like Ball 

'Th mells not luke ome : 

Thou Son of a Whore, 

Thou ſtink'ſt fo fore, 

Sure thy Dyet it is unwholeſome. 


I5. 


Our Politick Knight, on the other ſide 

bor out upon the Brink, 

And gave the Dragon ſuch a douſt, 

He knew not what to think : 

By Cock, quoth he, 

Say you fo, do you ſee, - 

And then at him he let flie ; 

With Hand and with Foot, 

And fo they went to't, 

And the Word it was, Hey Boyes hey. 


I6. 


©. Your Word,quoth the Dragon,] don't underſtand 


- "Thea tot they fell at all, 
Like two Wild Bears, ſo fierce I may 
Compare great things with ſmall : 
'Two Dayes and a Night, 
With thisDragon did fight, 
Our Champion on the Ground, 
Tho' their Strength it was great, 
| Yet their Skill it was neat. 
They ncvcr had one Wound, 


I}. 
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At length the hard Earth began for to quake, 
The Dragon gave him ſuch a knock, 
Which made him to Reel, 

And ſtrait way he thought 

To lift him as high as a Rock ; 

And thence let him fall, 

But More of More-Haf, 

Like a Valiant Son of Mars ; 

As he came like a Lout, 

So he turn'd him about, 

And hit him a kick on the Arſe. 


I8. 


Oh, quoth the Dragon, with a Sigh, 

And turn'd fix times together, 

Sobbing, and tearing, curſing and ſwearing 

Out of his Throat of Leather. 

Oh, thou Raskal, 

More of More-HHa/l, 

Would I had ſeen you never, 

With the Thing at thy Foot, 

Thou haſt prick't my Arſe Gut; | 
Oh, I am quite undone for ever. " 


I9. 


Murder, Murder, the Dragon cry'd, 
Alack, alack, for Grief, 

Had you but miſt that Place, you could 
Have done me no Miſchief ; 

Then his Head he ſhak't, ” 

Trembled, and Quackt, 

And down he layd, and cryed ; 

Firſt on one Knee, 

Then on back, tumbled he, 

So groan'd, kick't, ſhit, and dyed. 


FTTN-7 3, 


LON DO N, Printed for Randal Taylor, 
near Stationers Hall , 1685. 
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THE BIBLE. 


I 
— _—— — 


Tae BiBLe.—Hast thou ever heard 

Of 8uch a Book! The Author, God himself; 
The 8ubject, God and Man, salvation, life 

And death—eternal life, eternal death— 

Dread words! whose meaning has no end, no bounds— 
Most wondrous Book ! bright candle of the Lord! 
Star of Eternity ! the only star 

By which the bark of man could navigate 

The sea of life, and gain the coast of bliss 
Securely ! Only Star which rose on time, 

And, on its dark and troubled billows, still, 

As generation, drifting swiftly by, 

Succeeded generation, threw a ray 

Of Heaven's own light, and to the hills of God. 
The eternal hills, pointed the smner's eye. 

By Prophets, Seers and Priests, and sacred Bards, 
Evangelists, Apostles, men inspired, 

And by the Holy Ghost anointed, set 

Apart, and consecrated, to declare 

To Earth the counsels of the Eternal One, 

This Book, this holicst, this sublimest Book, 

Was sent, Heaven's will, Heaven's code of law entire, 
To Man, this book contained ; defined the bounds 
Of Vice and Virtue, and of Life and Death; 

And what was Shadow, what was Substance taught. 
Much it revealed; unportant all ; the least 
Worth more than what ele seemed of highest worth. 
This Book, this holy Book, on every line, 

Marked with the seal of high divinity, 

On every leaf bedewed with drops of love 

Divine, and with the eternal heraldry 

And signature of God Almighty stamped 

From first to last, this ray of sacred light, 

This lamp, from off the everlasting throne, 

Merey took down and in the night of Time 

Stood, casting on the dark her gracious bow ; 
And evermore beseeching men, with tears 

And earnest 81ghs, to read, believe and live. 

And many to her voice gave ear, and read, 
Believed, obeyed ; and now, as the Amen, 

True, faithful witness swore, with snowy robes 
And branchy palms surround the fount of Life, 
And drink the streams of Immortality, GIS 
For ever happy, and for ever young. (28A 65 


hed and Published by Richard Hatton ard Son, 99, Chancery Lane, and 64, Carey Street. 


May also oe had :—A Series of useful Sheets, that «hould be used in every Family—* The way to be Happy all the day long,” 


© The Beauties of the Holy Bible,” * The Christian,” © Family Maxims,” * Useful Maxims, <7 "0 e for young Persons 
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To the Tune of © Tat Tea Tax,” or nearly 80. 


AT midnight in the navy yard, 
Gruff snoring lay the Commodore, 
In dreams the thunder -peal he heard, 


Thank God, thinks he, I'm safe on shore ; 


In dreams of combats fierce and hot 
He dodged, or erst, at each chain shot ; 
In dreams upon our frigate's prow 
He saw his graven image stand, 
Admired, adorned by all the land, 
Then, bending on his hunker's low 


He kissed great Andrew Jackson's hand. 


At midnight, on old Boston's wharves, 
With oars in hand and fine toothed savw, 
Stood those who do no work by halves, 
Who own no monarch but the law. 
There rang, of yore, their father's shout, 
'To $ee the lobster's put to rout 
On Bunker's glorious day. : 
And there they stood, resolved to dare 
The image from its 8tance to tear 
And send it down the bay. 
What though the rain in sheet descends, 
What though the lightning splits and rends ; 
The sentinels no vigil keep ; 
Beneath the deck stowed warm and dry, 
With snorting snout and leaden eye, 
They swing in hammocks, fast asleep. 


The night passed off, the Commodore 
Oped eye upon a scared marine ; 
He woke to hear the soldier roar 
These few brief words—he could no more, 
© The idol's head is 8awed off clean.” 
Quick ſrom his cot the hero sprung, 
And in his breeches cased his pegs. 
While curses through the barrack rung, 
He swore as sure as eggs were eggs, 
He'd hang the leaders of the faction 
Who prompted to this vile transaction. 
Come to the man of r, Shame 
Come to the doomed convict, rope, 
Deprived at last of every hope ; 
Fall, blighting and 8oul killing name 
Of traitor on the patriot's ear : 
And ye are terrible ; the sea 
ashed with storms. the dungeon drear, 
Nor Famine's grisly form appear ' 
The halfterrible 80 terrible as ye. 
But in the office seeker, when 
He sees his god profaned, its jaw 
Fresh grinning from the severing saw, 
His arrogance the sport of men 
Who hold him coward, knave and fool 
Dupe of his pride, and party tool, 
A pleasant mock, a very scoff, 
His hopes to rise at once 8awed off, 
ho knows how bowels and how face 
Must look, can 8tomach 8uch disgrace ? 
Not tons of vinegar have power 
To make his visage half 8our ; 
Not all the pukes and purges known 
Can 80 disturb digestion's tone. 
0 Helly, with each place-bought knave 
* That riots o'er this bleeding land 


Rank thee—there's no more servile slave, 


Even in thine own base band. 
Change, Helly, change thy elavish tune ; 


or thou art mockery's now, and shame's, 


One of those Erostratus names 
We don't ſorget ao 800n. 


Published by 'Tar, Feathers & Co. —PRICE Two Cents. 


Some less than fifty years ago. 
(Pray listen if you can, sir.) 

1here lived a certain Gineral, 
And he was a great man, sir. 

That is, I mean, he would have been, 
But for some little failings, 

And folkses would have liked him much, 


But they could*nt bear his dalings— 
Whack fol de ri 
Ri fol de riddle rol de 
Whack fol de ri. 
A Cal”*net-maker he by trade, 


A job would never shirk, sir, 

And all the bureaus that he made, 
Were excellent good work, sir. 

'That is, I mean, they would have been, 
But they could”nt stand foul-weather, 

For they were made of damaged stock, 
And badly put together — 


Whack fol de ri, &c. 
'There was a monster terrible, 


A monied mono-poly, 

Which our great man he hated much, 
For it made him melan-choly. 

And 80 he set his fools to work, 
'To excute his will, sir, 

And after a tremendous fuss, 
The monster he did kill, sir. 

That is, he would have done s0—but— 
The monster was the stronger, 

And the big wigs gin the monster leave 


To hve a little longer — 
hack fol de ri, &c. 
There was a noble man-o'-war, 


Old Ironsides they called her, 
They took her to the navy dock, 

And there they overhauled her ; 
Our great man's image, neatly carved, 

They stucek upon her bows, ir. 
And that same figure-head 8he bears, 


While 8till the deep she pouges, gir— 
hack fol de ri, &c. 


That is, I mean, she*'d bear it yet, 
If it had*nt been de-cap-1- 

Tat-ted one stormy night, when all 
'The sentinels were nap-py. 

With him, what did it, 8zome are mad, 
And call him knaye and rigger, 

And I say, when he sawed it off, 


He cut a re— 
W ou fol de ri, &c. 
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White, black, and grey, all who can see, | 
Draw near, and read the story: | 
"or ne'er in rhyme, since Adam's time, 
Were such things laid before ye. 
*Twas on a dark, inclement night, 
The seccad of July, 
A deed was done; heart-reading sight, 
It almost makes one cry. 
The thunders roll'd, the lightning play'd, 
The rain in torrents fell, 
And such a noise the billows made, 
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'T were hard to hear a bell. 
All things were $shrouded thick in gloom, 
The sky was nung with black, 
'The spacious concave Seemed a tomb, 
And nature one vast wreck. 
The Constitutionr frigate lay, 
As it was wont to do, 
Within the waters of the bay, 
All fitted up anew. 
- A figure on its prow was place, 
(A most disgraceful plan, ) 
Which many thought the vessel graced, 
Because they liked the man. 
Bat others viewed it with surprise, 
And said they could not bear 
Ta see a head they did despise, 
Placed in such hogor there. 
The Constitution they admired 
It had s0 good a Hull, 
By whom renown it once acquired, 
' Too great for such a scull. 
Tie sentinels, oppressed with sleep, 
No louger walked their round, 
But close within their boxes keep, 
Enjoying s8Jumbers sound 
The sacred image on the prow, 
Which they almost adore, 
They leave a while to.s|umber now, 
As did their Commodore. 
Not one imagined any wight, 
However fierce or bold, 
Would venture out that dismal night, 
To 8teal a head of gold. 
The $tately image, there upreared, 
Which like an idol stood, 
And soldier-like to all appeared, 
Was made of solid wood. 
No tempting object to the sight, 


Not e'en when viewed by day, | 


But on that dark; tempestuous night, | 
What wretch would bear away ? 
To notice faults it grieves me 5sad, 
But 'tis an axiom true, | 
There's nought $0 villainous or bad, 
Which wicked men won't do. 
"Tis not enough for them to wreak 
Their fury on the dead, 


Their effigy they often seek, 
And spite a wooden head. 

For bloody deeds they seem to rise, 
At morning's early call, 
Nor give they slumber to their eyes, 
Till some they've caused to fall. 
'That gloomy night by fate's decree, 
O, horrid to relate ! 

Some vagabonds who roam'd the sea, 
Cur oii the idol's pate. 

How 8uch a deed could e'er be done, 
And who could do it too, 

Withont the light of star or sun; 
(|r knowledge of the crew, 

Has caused some sceptics half to doubt, 
The truth of this sad tale; 

And try to find the mystery out, 
That's hid behind a veil, 

No wights, they say, of human form, 
Or one of earthly mould, 

Would venture out in 8uch a storm, 
To plunder one of gold. 

Phe sportive fighes played around, 
As thoughtless as the head ; 

But when they heard the splashing sound, 
They all affrighted, fled. 

The s$pirits of the vasty deep, 
Rous'd from their 00zy cell, 

Above the surſace dar'd to peep, 
To learn what 'twas that fell 

O, what a fall was there, they cried 
[t earth's foundations shook ; 

Some ill, no doubt, will us betide ; 
We'll upward rise and look. 

Amazement siezed old Neptune's race, 
When they the head beheld ; 

They recognized, at once, the face, 
And knew he had rebell'd. 


Hey, hey, old friend, how came you here ? 


This augurs something wrong : 
Inform us why you interfere— 
Come, don't detain us long. 
What, speechless, too ? mute as the grave ? 
The reason now I see : 
My empire o'er the briny wave 
You'd like to share with me. 
How goes your Constitution, now ! 
You lubber of the land ! 

Who plac'd you on its honor'd prow, 
And gave you there command ! 
That's no fit place for you to rest ; 

The station you disgrace ; 
If you had 8taid in yonder west, 
Your head had kept its place. 

The Constitution, one would think, 
Should have a better guard ; 
You've slighted one, that's writ with ink, 

And now I'll have you tarr'd, 


OF EOR0 ! 
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Begone, begone, or vengeance due 
Will make you quickly tread. 
With that, old Neptune's jolly crew 

Bore off the wooden head. 

The morning come, by nature's law ; 
The guard, with horrow, sbrunk, 
When they amazed with wonder, 8aw 

Nought but a headless trunk. 
A thansand mourners gathered round, 
To view the dreadful sight, 
And weep and wail, in doleful gound, 
T hat horrid deed of night, 
The headless figure seem'd to 8trike, 
The multitude with dread ; 
Who cried they never saW the like— 
A man without a head. 
'The loss was felt by all the band ; 
But none deplor'd it more 
Than he who held the chief command, 
The gallant Commodore. 
He looked astonished, grieved and-2ad, 
And said as well he might, 
It was enough to make one mad, 
And was a sorry sight, 
The monster, who could perpetrate 
A deed 80 black and foul. 
He vow'd he would decapitate, 
Quick as he would an owl. 
Knave, rascal, villain, was the 8ound, 
Which flowed from many a tongue, 
And if the culprit can be found, 
He $hall at once be hung, 
No power on earth shall him proteot, 
Or shield him from our ſury, 
The guilty scoundrel we'll digsect, 
Without a judge or jury. 
For he, who could thus boldly dare 
Invade the Constitution, 
And Andrew's effigy impair 
By shameful dissolution, 
No longer ought on earth to live 
Or breathe this upper air. 
His crime's too heinous to forgive, 
His life we will not spare. 
A head ! a head | the captain cried, 
My kingdom for his head ! 
He has my patron saint defied, 
His blood must now be shed. 
And now let all who read this tals, 
This friendly warning take— 
That sentinels will naught avail 
Unless they keep awake. 
Ye men, for wisdom long renowned, 
Your light around you $hed, 
And keep your Constitution gound, 
Without a wooden head. 
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A ship and its group full of vigour and glee 


Had started from England—the wind blowing free— 

And to Melbourne was bound ; of that place they'd long heard; 
And the flight of the ship was like that of a bird. 

Her engines were steaming, the deck it was thronged ; 

Her colours high hoisted told where she belonged ; 

And the hearts that loved fondly their own native carth 

In tears bid farewell to the land of their birth. 


How 8udden the change ! for a storm wakes the deep ! 
There is dread in the billows which over them sweep ! 
And the ship bravely mann'd toils hard for her track, 
But the winds, loudly roaring, are driving her back. 
The 8ea forms in mountains ; the clouds seem to dip 
Their brows in the waves that are toxsing the ship ; 
And night with deep darkness now mantles the sky,— 
The steamer fast breaking, no aid coming nigh. 


CHORUS, 


Lovely home, lovely home, my own happy shore, 
Oh ! why did I leave thee, to sce thee no more ; 
The 8hip is fast sinking, no aid coming nigh, 

Death rides on the billows ! my country. good bre ! 


How dreadful through night— uo hope entertained 
How life would be saved or land might be gained ; 
The anchor was weighed, the engines were still, 
But the 8ea swelling fearful beat courage and skill. 
The captain long watching the roll of the deep, 
For days and for nights was knowr. not to sleep, 


But coolly gave orders to all on the deck, 


That his ship might be saved from found'ring or wreck. 


Then the brave engineer was ordered to raise 

The stcam and return, after sailing for days. 

So they put back for Plymouth ; but during the os 
The masts from their sockets were carried away ; 
And there at the engine his courage is traced, 

For he stood till the water rose up to his waist ; 


He truly obeyed every signal and shont, 


And left not his post till the fires had died out. 


November 24th, 1866. 
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Then a rush to the pumps, in 8pite of the gale, 

For the waves higher rolling, and mingled with hail, 
Dashed over the brave, who strove to regain 

The 8peed of the steamer, though labour in vain. 

Like our * Star of the Stage” there toiled but a few 
Till the last gleam of hope had vanish'd from view ;—- 
Yes, he toiled, Briton-like, till hopeless the case, 

Then calmly he stood and looked death in the face ' 


Now the new-married bride to her fond partner clings 
As hope soars away on her tear-dropping wings ; 

And pity looks back from a perilous band 

Who chanced in a boat to struggle for land. 

A shivering damsel was longing to go ; 
The nineteen beheld her in peril and woe, 

And pressed her to leap to the boat on the wave— 


But danger prevented her joining the brave. 


There was room for the captain and they urged him to go, 


But he threw them a compass, and answered them, © No !” 


*May God speecd your boat to the land which is dear ; 
* Your duty is done, men, but mine's to stay here. 
«Your chance for the boat is but little, I fear ; 

+ There is none for the ship—all her pumps disappear.” 
Her sails were in ribbons, the storm at its height : 
What pen can describe 8uch a heart-rending sight ?! 


Now the captain announced to all on the deck 

That the ship he commanded wonld goon be a wreck: 
All aid to her speed was extinguished and torn, 

She sinks with one shriek—O, my God, what a storm ' 
A wealthy young maid, s0 lovely and bold 

Had promised to meet in the region of gold 

A snitor, who wished to be settled in life ; 


377 ut the maid he loved fondly can ne'er *y his wife. 


o\ duther then pressed, ere she sunk in the deep, 

to her bosom in angel-like sleep. 

= ad it tears on its cheeks, did it murmur or frown ! 
No, the innocent slept till the London went down. 
The captain, 80 brave, shared the fate of the rest, 
And died like a man! Let us hope he is blest ! 
For the ministers prayed with unquivering breath 
Till the group of the London was silenced in death. 


_ *. BARRETT, SKIPTON. 
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NEWGATE Saluation; 


A DIALOGUE between Sit }.17. ind Mrs, Cellier. 7 


{2-9 


To the Tune of, The Fight i now ended. ST4 
r ' 46 | 
# NLd Stories of State grow now out of date, -, | Ithſilent of Night, no Goblin nor Spright, 

FJ And FaQtious Promoters obſtrufted by Fate; | Could ere ſuch Wonders as you did Sir Knight, 
Great Charles in his Throne Protedts Ws alone, — | Infinding out Prieſts without helpof Chriſt. | 
Without thoſe wild Maggots that Calviz has blown; | You were the Errant on all ſuch Exploits ; 
And now in the calm a Refleftion Ile make, | No Jery'srwo Faces, nor s 
Of a kind Salutation in Newgate of late. Ere bilkt up their Fortunes, like you by ſurpriſe. 

5 7. 

'Twixta Knight of the Cauſe, whoſe great Eminence, | Though you were betray'd by O— and his Bums 
By Popiſh Rat-catching, and ſmoath Impudence z | Thoſe Amber Necklaces like Beads on your Thumbs, 
Belov'd by all thoſe that are the Kings Foes, Supply'd you with Coyn Sir thoſe Debts for to pay, 
Yet jn the Reception he dreaded ſome blows ; 


For when Fire and Water by accident greet, 
Thoſe unruly Elements claſh when they meet. 


3. 


And down-right Dame Ce/er, who ſtill keeps her place, 
To which He prefer'd her with Marks of Diſgrace : 
But now they are met in Newgete to Treat, 
Id'e freely give $ix Pence you had ſeen the Sett. 
For She was Tranſported, and ſtood in a maze, | 
Whilſt He like and Owl among Lapwings did gaze. 

4. TM 
j 4 SME , . bt: id ' ' Fe 
He ſnuffi'd with's Noſe, and made a long pauſe, _ 
In's New-faſhion'd Cloak he wrap'd up the Old Cauſe, 
And cry'd Madam Cellier, I hope we are Friends; 
Wer't now in my Power I'de make you amends. 


Pray turn not my Stomack with lancing old Sores, 
My ſqueazy Misfortunes are far worfe than yours. 


5. 


Great Sir!. You are welcom ynto this Great Houſe, 
Iſcorn ta throw Water upoti a drown'd Mouſe ; 
None of my Relatians [ have.ſeen this year, _. - 
Could be half ſo welcom ſhould they be brought here. 
Your great Vigllance, and your Zeal doth-ſurpaſs, 

In Courage, Dox Quixot; in Zeal, Endibraſs. 


alata yur We 
| He 


Beſides thoſe Rich Medals in ambuſh'for Prey; 
Or ſome ſcore of Pounds Beding f. (pull'd out on's Bed) 
Though two years at leaſt after he had been dead. 


8. 


| ip was but a meer Sot, 
e never had Sence to find out a Shaw Plot 3 
But you by the Art Sir of L 
What you Ng Meal 
But all you neat Ji 

A; my Maid and y u 


F<\ 


9. 


The Knight in his paſſion found Truth would confute, 
St. Pen enter'd to endthe Diſpute. 


Sir, This is no place for your Safety and Honour 


| She's void of the Light which the Cauſe upon ber. | 


Come give me your Hand Sir into my own Room, 
To coolale who ſupply's our kind Ladies at home, 


IO; 


Now fince we are inform'd the Knight is got loofe, 
Yer finding ſome Clauſe of his Caſc in the nooſe 
Wrapt up 1n the tangle, Great Charles he did dunne, 
To Pardon his Treaſons, what's paſt, and to come. 


But an anfwer moſt fit I hope he did receive, - 


| For a Treacherous Fool, and a fly buiſy Knave. 
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Loyal Satyr 


S I did lately travel from the Town 
A Through diſtant Roads, and deſerts ſcarcely known, 
From whoſe dark thickets whenTd x6 pad Way, 
Ancw-found World, as well as new-born day 
I thought oh red where Nature ruf'd alone, 
No Art, p, no gawdy pomp was ſhown, 
Burt every Plant, each Buſh, and ſpreading Tree 
Did grow w ichout mans Care or Ind 
Thereas I ſtood, Aero 6.4 eyes _ 


Pleas'd with the f A that as delightful groune 
Something from 000g me make, 
Which nearly did por hire ane ſhape 


Soon as it nigher came it prov'd 5" 

A man of moſt inviti | 

An Aſpett courteous, and a oow | | 
Of humane nature, oc 5 1 yr oe - 
His hoary head did Veneration bear, 

And his face ſpoke his Noble Character. 

Joyful I was inthoſe parts to find 

A tront that did forerel ſo brave a mind, 
Forasking me TranſaCtions of the Town, 

I told him whar diſorders late were done ; 
What wild diſtraCtions and miſhapen fears, 

And whata Cloud of FaCtion round appears, 
Whatdaring Treaſons were but now maintain'd 
By $h. and City both in FaCtion train'd, 

And how in cell King hag doaim 

To play again dag 

Which wheathe good old _ 


In flowing tears he mourn'd | his 
Leſt by the Wiles of Traytors ghou'rt undone, 


And gave me this Advice, R—— 


For I have known th' Experience of thoſe times, 
When Loyaity was the worſt of Crimes ; | 7 
And i Rebellion with a daringeye 


Was cover'd by the Veil of fandtiry 
Burt thou art young, refes Thet Ple plainly tho 

How thou a Monſter Whig ax haves A know, 
Jt ſomewhat favours man ; ſo 

When on a Chriſtmas Evening we have been 
On frolicks bent, a rhing of ſuch like note, 
With hairy Chin, di d Coat, 


Broad Hart, ſtiff Band, = a far? B62 
Which ata diſtance ſully ſeem'd to be 
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For ſo moroſe are they, and more preciſe : 

As wc'rc in truth, they're poſitive in lies ; 

What one burtſays, the oc whe will ſwear, 

L ct it be right or wrong, or foul or fair, 

It is _ one,fincethey the Godly are. G 

Vile hypocrites, who're o in ſhow, 

Whoſe trhol Religfon YT ing fo: 

For were their Souls laid open to our view, 

We ſhould not find amongſt 'emall one true. 
THING ES c O_ _ f 
Leſt by their flattering tongues thou art yd, 
Bur if thy find you loyal, wiſe, and brave, 
They'lleer, and ſmile, and {mili dig your grave; 
Such is their malice, ſpight, and mortal hate 
'Gainſt all that love their Country, Prince, and State. 
Now gentle Youth let any man of wit e 


Weigh right their Cauſe, and well Conſider it 
They'l find conceald a lurking Jeſuit. 


Morals and Whigs are Inconſiſtent things, 
The one ſtill ſaves, the other ſtill kill's Kings; 
Morality would teach'em to obey, ' 

And make'em happy under Sovereign ſway, 
Make *em ſpeak well of, aid do good to all ; 
Envious tow'rds none, but love in general, 


The very Herds dodue ſubmiſſion yield 

To the Imperial Lion of the Field ; 

No rhmg, 51 lng do ey know, : 

* Bur egiance where they ought to do; 
'Tis = Whis, that worſer A fothan they, 

That does pretend to Senſe, and difobey. 

He that although he hears his Brothers name 

Unjuſtly wrong'd, won't vindicate his fame, 

Bur rather blow thoſe aſhes into fire 

Which were beforc juſt ready to expire, 

Oh ! where is then his Juſtice, docs it lie | 

In things like theſe, or Ads of charity ? 

Therel have known'em well ; ye poor beware, 

Better ye ſtarve than ask for mercy there: | 

For ſtead of helping, they will ſpurn your grief, 

Contema your ſorrows, and id relief. 

Once one of thele did my afſiſlance crave 

For certain Sums, which I molt trankly gave 

Without the leaſt diſtruſt, his Note, or Bond, 

(For who would think that man could do ſuch wrong ) 

Which whenI call'd for in, in rage he fays, 

Nay vows he neverſaw mein his days. 

By this I only warn thee to be wiſe, 

Nere truſt 'em, for they're all deceir and lies, 

Whilſt ſtill ny ſcem to a& on pious grounds, 

Yetcut your throat to gainan fufadeed pounds. 


"Tis 


£3) 


Tis Intereſt alone that they adore, 

Almighty ntereft, ang a fecrer Whore 

Can touch the Letchers fo; that they agen 

Shall hug and fleer as if chey're Jurymen ; 

Oh that bleſt time ! then, then the Cauſedid riſe, 
And full revenge tor Tory 19 bn 

It wasnot Right, but FaCtion did prevail, 

A well-grown Whig of Verdidts ne're could fail; & 
Oh then:ye common Hirelings, Cheats, and Knayes, 


- Heroesin Stews, Stabbers, and Alley-braves; 


There you may at your Murders with applauſe 
Kill bur a Tory, and you ſerve the Laws. | 
Nay, though 'tis prov'd, that 'twas your direc Intent 
To ſeize your King at Oxford Parliament. Wo 
Yet bring it up to Town, and you ſhall be 

Prais'd by a Jury for your Loyalty; 

Though at the very moment Oaths they take 

That all they do is meer for Conſcience ſake. 


Turn, turn t embrace (o (ri ſoſafe a Cauſe : 


At this he paus'd, and ſomewhat w rown {| 
In a fine —_— Grotto weſate pat rng Wo '@ 
And then he thus went on, Think not dear Youth 
Thar what I've ſaid is malice more than truth, _ 
For Heaven can tell from ſuch vile thoughts I'm free, 
And all is out of ſenſe of honeſty. _ 5 0d 
Whichdid they know, they would not dare to own 
The Helliſh Principles of Forty one, 

Nor in their Tubs of Treaſon ſtill declare 

Thar Kings Elective by the People are. . k 
Nor would they now, ( but Whig is ſtill the ſame ) 
Foment Diviſions, and blow up the flanie; 

Bur Jealouſies, Suſpicion, Guilt, and Fear 

Do on their dilafteAed brow appear ; 

Their buſineſs is to raiſe Commotions higher, 

Lay open breaches, peoples hearts to fire 

With wild Chimeraes of tyrannick Pow'r, 

And of another bloudy Maſkacre; 

Or now, which isſo much the Nations Cry, 


. The eminentincreate of Popery. 


"Tis Popery that round our City waits, 

"Tis Popery thar taints our wa DEST 

*Tis that alone that makes our Nartiofi fear 

A Popiſh Miſs, and Popiſh Succeſſor, c 
Crics out old Belial's Heir, the noble Peer. 
Whoſe little bulk with Treaſon's ſo orecaſt 

Thar it is vanith'd in the miſt at laſt; 

He thar's reſerv'd fo long only to be 

A fitter pattern of Hells "=Y 

Where with his FaCtion when he groveling lies, 
They may, too late, caſt up repenting eyes, 

And- ask forgivencſsof rhatPrince, whoſe name 
They made it ſtill their bufineſs to defame ; 


Whilſt 


ET 
Whilſt he ſhall dazle.with a Crown ſo bright, 

| heads ſhan't bear that 5:08 c 
ispreſence ſink, and how! in diſmal night. 


Another Tenet Whig does ſurely hold, 

Is to rail at theſe times, and' praiſe the o 

Tocry our on the ry. wg — 

And caſt all ſins 

ay that formal eels pevciſe 

n'r hide qr ooiams oe {on eres 

inc p Whering Drinking, Swearbngro Charg 
our e 

They all impute, and lay our Crimes ar large ; 

And Crimes they are, but ſuch with them are done, 

Jenny can tell how well the Tap'did run. 


Ku, thus rho Taſie __ by rp foub ways L 

t mak& Rebellions, roar 42 JS; 
Theſeare the men from whom all rrouble rings; 

'Tis they that ruine States, ** rist] 

he be ne're ſo | | 
wa'nt pleas'd er iwith 


Es 
and an Uſurped ne, 
et, liketh , kbp _ 


By every i ou al de, woe 
Rachrithan you ſhall die we be 

Now to be Whig and gt: 
Itis ro make 
For if wp oth 
Can'traiſe a gra 
Bora Feral, by 
ataacr ot, meth ans nd 
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| Here firſt were rais'd the worid'ring World to ſcar, 


| And take ſome Pity on our ſtubborn J/e; 
She, and her Siſter 7-uth now Hand in Hand, 


I ſee, I ſee, O Albion! Bleſs the Sight ! 
' Truth long Eclips'd lift up her Sacred Light, 
| And chaſe away the obſcene Birds of Night. 


© Et once more Pearce turns back her head, to ſinile, 


Return to vilit our forſaken L and. 


Th'ill Boding Scrcech-Owl we (o long did fear, 
Hov'ring above us in our thick'ned Air | 
Whoſe Fatal Note was never heard, but Death 
Follow'd th' Infernal Evidencing Breath. | 

Hail Zovely Truth ! Oh! Spread thy Rays Divine; 
And bid thy Dawning Beams more fully Shine 3 
Already thy Glad Influence We find, 
And all now ſee but ſhey who will be blind: | 
They ſee whilſt Thou hold'ſt up thy Gniding Light, 
The Dangerous Errour of their Former Night: 
A Night, which all our Heaven did Invade, 
By th Dire Skill of State Magicians made: 
In a/Dark Cell the Wayward Brothers met, 
Itlymidſt a Chair there was for Satar (et; 

ich in his Abſence 

A little Wither'd Conjurer Supply'd, 
And all his Izps drank Venom from his Side: 
His Word was (then He out his Tap did pluck,) 
Come my youne Pugs of Treaſon, come and Suck * 
This Hcelliſh Rite perform'd, to work they go 
To raiſe up Darkneſs from the Shades below 
Thick Miſts of Popular Feays and ls, © 


n—_—__ 
— 


Did at their Necromantick Call ariſe, 

And in Plack Clouds hid the Britiſh Skies. 

Here firſt their unskil'd Spirits their Viſions play'd, 
And learnt their Viſſons to the Hatfield Maid : 


The Armies Harris Muſter'd in the Air. 
me now the Charmr's Diſſolvd, and England's free 
rom the Enchantment, does it's Madnefs ſee ; 
Sees its vain Fears of that Expeted Day, 
No Royal Blood ſtain'd the Fifteenth of May : 
Prevailing Truth has open'd Pritains Eyes, 
And Folly ſeen, begins to' make Her wiſe. 
O let us then Unite, make Fa&ion ceaſe, 
Nor-think. Confuſion is the” way to'Peate 3 
That'Sehz/zx mult the CBurtbe7 Fall: prevent, 
Or'breaking' Law; ſeciite the Government. 
Let Traytors to expedtrd'7r —_——. 
And from the Mouth 'of Juſtice hear their Doom : 
'Tis ſo, the Traytor comes, now, now maintain 
Yar thy Sear, nor bear the Sword in vain. 
20 Hackney Speakers wou'd o're Law prevail, 
And Conquer Thee by telling a falſe Tale ; 
Though FaTiows or Guilty Lords appear, 
To blunt that Sword whoſe Edge they juſtly fear ; 
Tho Garter Blue, and Star the Court ſhould awe ; 
But oh! that Star does now its Beams withdraw, 
Nor at the 7ryal will its Light diſpence, 
To cheriſh Treaſoz with its Influence. 
What then are they who from thy Hand would ſnatch 


When they but once that Horrid Paper (ce, 
Which does almoſt exceed in Villary, 
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Who in this Cauſe ſo much had never done, 
But that he knew the ugly Brat his own. 

Yet all in vain ſtrives Connce//ours and I ord, 
Revenging Goddeſs, (peak the Fatal Word ; 


Nor let Confeſſ;on turn afide thy Blow, | 
But once ſtrike Rogues that own that they are (o. 


Had this been early done, thad ſav'd the Guilt 

Ot ſo much Blood ſo Prodigally (pilt ; 

While certan Villany did hurry hence, 

To Unjuſt Death SuſpeRed Innocence. 

Bot Juſtice _ in this Tri t Scene, 

Thy Shame does end, and Triumph does begin. 

All this to thy Defender CHARLES is due, 

Who now with Thee His Glory does renew; 

Already with freſh Beams the Crown does ſhine, 

Power Sacred grows, and Majeſty Divine: 

His Majeſty's Scepter's in His Hand held faſt, 

Nor like a Feed is bent with every Blaſt: 

Hold, hold Great CHARLES, this Reſolution hold, 

And in thy own and Kingdoms Cauſe be Bold ; 

What ever of this Mighty Body, Thou 

The Head Reſolv'ſt, We thy Hands will do; c 

Dare to be Happy, and to make Us ſo, 

| How Great 1s Majefty,,and how Auguſt? 

How God-like, when "tis Reſglutely Juſt? 

Then Ay A. "9a gladly meet, 

To throw '\thert O Monarchs Feet: 

Then 1 Wir Fore OW * before him lay, * 
Dloryito. Obey. | 


«pping Mire, 
wn, 


Their 


How have 
That Mon 
They to 


Theſe,*T 
Meriting t 
Theſe, Tt 


Thy Peaceful Age with Conqueſt a»d Succeſs; * 

Begin, Re fg and Venture to be Great, ; 
Nor overthrow theſe Vaſt Deſigns of Fate : 
Begin at home, Purge thine own Houſe, and free 
From Villains Tongues the Ears of Majeſty ; 


Filſe P—==s' from the Bed-chamber Diſc 
pry Catch-fole Br=—— thy Court be YM 


one ——| iz the Guard, 


FIIS" 


The blackeFt Traytor Hell did ever hatch ? 
; 


Satan, or his Vicegerent ſh———7y; 
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Exit Tranny Regum Ultimus eAn- 


no Libertatis 


Angliz *Reſtitute 


' primo. Januarii 30. Anno Dom. 


1648. 


The laſt Tyrant of Kings dyed in the: firſt Year of 
the Liberty of England Reſtored, Fanuary 30.0 


1648. 


An Acroſtick upon King Charles, 


&; Crowns 'of Gold with Gemms beſet are vain, 


F H Heavenly Crowns of Content are Gain : 


A A <hadow iz the Thronz chis World affords, 
R Riches and Honours are but Weights wich Cords 
: TY Loading the Princes ſhoulde:s ; who chem bare, 
E "Each Common Trouble call's for them to ſhare. 


HS Soul cherefore let thy Meditation 
Sg Soar higher for a Habication : 


T Treaſure up Goods, where neicher Moth nor Ruſt 


(Undervalve rhings that turn co dult) 
A Are able to corrupt 3 that ſorthy Het, 
R Rifing above the heighth of Mans deſert, 


Fi Triumphing, may releaſed be of (marc: 


'ENGLIS HED: | F | 
- . Behold! Ir was nota Tyrant King vhat and, Lg 


CHARLES STUART. - 


ANAGRAM, 


Arts Chaſt Rule. 


Epigram. 
Ill £4rts Chaſt Rule we do approve, 
_ 1 Andall things (cek to win by Love, 
We muſt all miſeries endure, 
| Not Goads, nor Lands, nor Lives ſecure 
Can we expeR, when each day brings 
New Changes, and new —_— : 
Whiereforc Call in and him Eathrone, 
Who only can lay Claim to th' Crown ; 
Let not the towring minds of men, 


by 
- - 


Inſult for private Intereſts then; 
But Tear ger whom 'tis due, 
Thatſo GODS Blcfling may enſue, 


Lo % 


is  numg; optimus Anno 
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tatis Ultimo. 


beſt of Kings and Men, that ſuffered in the laſt Year 
of Englands F.licity. | C 
Leſt he O'return, o'return, o'return, 
And many Towns and Cities Burn : 
And waſte the Nation, to perform 
His Word which ſhall not be forlorn 
Who hath it promiſed to give 
To whom *tis due as he doth Live: 
Therefore do not his word withſtand, 
Burt to Its Right reſtore the Land ; 
By which a Pardon you may find, 
When to Repenrance ye're enclin'd : 
That ſo in Peace your dayes may end 
W hich in this World God doth you lend. 


+ Till twice they Roaſted were , which work't 


Much more they will, when we have C 
| Londen, Printed for Charles King. 1660. | 
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The Peoples. Complaint through want of their Exit'd © 
Sovereigne LORDthoKING. 


VVez liſhmen are worſe then Eſops Frogys, 
We call'd thoſe Tryant Kings which were but Logs 
For when both Peace and plenty fil'd our Nation, 
We not content'cry out for Retormation, 

Fove (ent us Storks: who in ſhort timedevour 

One hundred thouſand Natives by their Power : 
This ſtrikes us to the Heart, and weberhink - 
Hoy to repair our Chains, broak Linck from Linck, 
We try a Parliament which doth not pleaſe, 

We make of them a R#mp, and yet not ceaſe, 
Wereform our General to a ProteQor, 

Who turn'd out Rumps, and play'd.the gallant HeF#or. 
He Parliartients did call, and they did come, | 
He turn'd them our and left an empty Room, 

Till Fove call'd him afide by a great wind, - 

Who left us all io roy hs choſe are blind , 

For wher his Son did take the Royal Throne, Wa” 
Wecry'd a Log, a Log, and threw him down : 

We call'd the K»wps again we had before, 

Who by a Cipher were turn'd out of doore: - 

A Safe poaquicees then did rule the Roaſt, 

Of which we no'reafon for to boaſt : 


Our Xump did -worm them out, and ſat again 


ke, 
Arlaſt the Parliament of forty: cight 
Began to fit in th'Houſe in former State | 
At their re-icting all che Bell did Ring 
harles our King. 


Loyal Apprentices 
PROTESTATION. 


Las! What T:mes are thoſe we're like to ſee , 

A When Men areſtigmatiz'd for Loyarrty ; 

Bm. And called Toes, Tories, and what not, - 
And worſe abusd than thoſe concern'd Ith' PLOT? 
And we Poor *Prentces, how were abus'd., 
Becauſe to fide with Fan we refus'd : 

Had we with Clubs and Staves run to Whitehall , 

And there demanded Things Irrational : | 
Run into Churches , and tore Common-Prayer-s , ! 


THE 59 


Pulld out the Good vid Huey: by the Ezrs, 
And rent the Surplues, thoſe decent Wares ; 
Reviv'd but Forty One again; O then, 
Inſtead of VEermin, wed been Gentlemen ! 
But hold Jmpartial, We are not ſo nad . 
For to dpleaſ our KING, to make thee glad ; 
I know full well that's it thou'dit have Us do, 
But know dui! Aſs, well not be advisd by yoz. 
"Thou fimple St, the very worſt of Fools, 
Doſt think to make of Us Fozty Dne Tools ; 
By Pubhſbing thy damn'd fallacious Stories, 
To aſperſe theſe Loyal Men, whom thou callft Torzes ? 
Who can expect __y" Times to- ſee, : 
Whilſt thou art thus. fomenting Enmty ? 

And is this the way t Ext:rpate the Pope © 

Judge now thy {elf if thov dont merit R..... 
But on, thou damn'd Incendiary, Print what you will, 
We London AeyPRENTICES will be Lyal {till: 
We zzer lovd our KING, and ever ſhall; | 
And for his Service, our Lives and Fortunes all 
Doth lye prepard , whilſt he has zeed to call 

In the mean time We Apprentices will Sing, _ 
And clap our Hands, and ſay, God ſave our King, 


/ 


Printed by 4. B. and ſold by Randal Taylor near Stationers-Hal, 1681. * 
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' 'Procla ation from! the King, 
pros Y any Man, or Koow, . 
fl Di bejeatous, I have! got ; 
ff the Plor * 
By the i, 6 VEG reth, Th, will Ce 
Ground to fi ud he! Ka tay: be.. 


Long bidden in a on 

And loth1 found? roy Eg or ſens 
His Words but few, and ofe in [neo 0;” 
What you can, make of him, I pray &6:* 
For thou ugh he.ſetsa Gih Fatron” n 
And pleads thathe hath Count'nance fromche King 
(As too: t00 many Cour erfeits, you know .. 
Delude. and cheat the World | Pleading ſo} 
He is uo Native ; but 1 forei 4 | Parts 
Came over Ki FIN \þ - 
Fer. d on.as 00, as Ia 4, an 
NN the To nia | 
Therc he was Trid,8 


wb [rs DANS 2; 
1 gg t PE 
re Jeſuit] 

2008 Fai Þ Ex liff in, 


| Crowns, le Angitoyar 


I muſtnot be milcqnſtru'd, lethim WEAr 
The Image of the Lawrel he doth bear, 
And never. gwen to change ; may 110 Dl: C2 
$15 Miſter. 
þ 


Ever prevail to make him tange 
For I pres, and fo _— True, 
An*'O014 4 


gainſt both Gol 
We 


(That was the G/den- Age tha 
Had oo OT. ye 


Uſurp'd the Chair, they 
And whenth ance fol 
Both Pope and Popery mu 


Tis thele ſet.men together by the Fars, ' '\ 
PutDifh nce:! VIX 4 he Commoks andthe Peers: 


Theſe have he Oo eatCToim ma 


-— : 


: nt IG & Land, 

They Raiſe the. Army, | I « by - 1sband: SF 

They Hatch dand Brood Fiben > curſt Intent, 

To Kill the King, and. Change the Government. 

For them —— — —vote, Þy them they Rile, 

'Tis Love, to them, upones Pluralities. 

For them the Lanyers brawl ; They fool the Wiſe: 

They caſt 6 before the 7udge's Sys: 

They pay the Penſoner, the Pimp, the Miſe: 

They brought th Treaſurer to what he 1s. 

It they-dont rch hi 4 off; off flies 1s Head. 

And who can help't, They cannot raiſe the Dead. 

Their Charge is apoy. [ muſt give yer, 
tloer-ſwith the refit Diſcover. 


Let Praunce the $ 
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4 woule 57 "i ot W wo av my 


| 'To AN _- al doDt 
OLD ; FRIEND from'alv OLD POET, 
ns : Web the Ween, +: 


EW an Old W ; ity youll fain go fo al It &., 

Modeſt of þ both = Fi 7 Þ Retry 
Of Perriwigs for Fay and acey . Ws 2] 7 me 
oy a mW. n Ol old Mouth 5) as 47 
Carve ba Lets 7 ume... \\. 
Old Heſod's gods [mmort; | , 
Cupid, though Bli od N71 
Under One Hood 30 
Carries two faces; one In X W CO) 


5 FOBBbo. ngzA 


Ia zid a 


=” 194 VION my 172i > 
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Apollo wear 2 none UE ; 
Diana, Palts 

Of Muſes, Gris, Nymgh | 
Badiog themſelves 1 


[72 iT} | 
The: very Faries i in their ih d6 twine ; 5 , 
Snakes, whole embroydered sKyns renew their ſhitie ; : 
And norlfindimakes Great fro chafe and foold;- | 
Bur Foves new:Miffes :,ſlighting her-as Qld. . -; -- 
Poets, who others can Immortal make, | 
When they grow Gray, theif Lawrels them forſake ; 
And {eek,youn i» nb 7 where they,may gp forges ; 
No Pallis (9s; Is may waſh in Hypottentt ; « Wo 
'Twasnot Terſe Clarret , Eggs, and Muskadine, 
Nor Goblets Crown'd With Greek k or Spaniſh Wi ine, 
ke new Flames.in Old nſons, V ens, 7 / | 
But CEIEN Ih ber rolpag 


s Attemptsprov dlank a layguid ſtrains: 
His New In (fo he nam'd his youngeſt Play, 
Prov'd aþlind Alc-boule, .cry'd downahe firſt Day : 
His own dull Epitaph—-Here lier Ben Johnſon, 


(Half drunken too) He Hickcu pt---2h0 was once one. 


Ab! s fad once one?!” once welt rojans were; 
Oh,” cer never, If at lil wears! 320” = = ANSOMR 1 
Rbjiicsof Old Men, Thack paſſh ons be, Y Ys = 
W hen thatſhbuld downward 0, Ebmieswp we fee, < 
Andarelie Fews-Earsin'an Elder-Tree SG UE 0297 


When SpeRacles do oi beſtride th ofe, 

The Poer's Gallop turns jp ſttbling Þ ſe.” 

Sir, It Ola Cold, Moutd; a mts 
T ſee an Aldernig & ce ry a Ri 

A FudgtoaQta Gallantit a ks 

Or an Old Phiralift Pread A ea as 

Of a Thin Ta wfrig rhak8y key Valle git, 

Or a good Sub of'4 


— 
4 - 
w— _ — — 


Asanold _— pare chas cine you know? = 
Should make bis ae it and Faticy gow; | 
Nor is ffereneed that hob . —_ as]- | | 
Should now be hew” qd oh Cary.” © * ls \ 
When Winter's gone; an, ont " may fare $ ] 


Andto the Nipbringaler refign the Wit, 
. Such 


FF | 
Such is the beautiful new face of. 
By Heavens kind Influences, and Fig ings. 
Joy ſhould inſpire; and all i in \ meaſures oy, 
And every Citizen a "4 irgil prove... ..... .; 
Each Proteſtant turn Poer ; and, Jr not. ' FPG 
Should be luſpeted guilty. of the a 
If, now the day doth dawn, . our. Cocks forhear,, 2 = F 
To clap their Wings a ICrow, . ou well-r wah tn fear 
It is their want of Loya ty, not ppt 
That makes them ſullen, and ſo flenr /%E 45 f 
Galli of Galick/kind---I'le ſay no.more, ..  '. .. + ..;. 
But that their Combsare Cut, and they are ſore ; | LIT 
Yet to provoke them, my, ol Id Cock ſhall Crow; , .. (1 
That ſo his Eccho roundr "own may go. - | 


Upon the New ti inges: 


Y Landlord underpr 'c his Houſe ſome yea | 
M Wa. ofteh warn. dull fall + hem on, _- 
For the main, Timber, "That above, and under, 
By every Blaſt was apt to rend alunder, |. 
This year He gently 09; all down, and then Q tot 

at of the By prov; diound, "did ſerve ; ape, IFN 
May all the New be Heart of En wb Ok, = 
And the whole Houle t 1d ny rom fatal ſroke, | 4 
And nothi g.int, , under ere provoke... .... 
y Grand When het Bees wer fa and done; 
held Foc, —_— begun * 


: = ſtore; CEE 


FEA er i; 


| Ss 
LJ). 


owthread- Ka breeds erin atoo, | 
To Long-L PRION them, bo w - ſome new: 
V'Vhen V Vine turps Artis vain, 


emer 


The V Vorld can never 


t vi again, | 


_ —_ » "A m—_— 


'Tis timeto weaf tha ny 0 


And Chaſe drier? ary 
V Vhen Nol# NoſeWanif' tt 
He dock't it, ' and the Nati Ore 
Caſt the old. mx ap 


And pres S A, new 


Tran Council 1 
Uncil it prov'd'a! ſtitiKing 

And now Old Rib pe bi 
This Seveirry p-aint, 
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How bright ron v4 have che Hay Iz bo 
Al are arRnOaCe pn” 
' wr). . 5 th Bay I Tl þ\ j 


DER fs 
Old Eagles breed oy . revue gif they. 


" hap? 


And oy blind Fon GONE Pl oY \ {41 
Deans ,Prebends,Chaj ap Nb TT, my 
V Vhen'Dile 5 lIive.unmetcifally long ;* 
poor D ers be m aſcend 
= VPUlbi Xo =z 5 h | 
nd lick th not b » 


'Beſt Crbps ate As 

and the 1 ReL--O% 
But yet OF "* 
Old Turn take*the 
hows Chaſethe Vuſei 
And lect jo Vi 
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The Famous Viftories ofthe Ancient BRITAINS _ 
K&D 


Obtain'd upon | 


He Honor, Glory and the Grace 
Of ValiantBrs::'-Tryumphant race, 
Shewing the Reaſons, wherefore they 
Wear Leeks upon St.David's Day. 
The Valiant Deeds of Britir'; bold, 
I here ſhall ſing in Verſe, 
Dire& my Pen, Heroick Muſe, 
While | the fame reherfe. 
That to the Britains Noble Fame, 
I bravely - wang it o- 
The reaſon why, th 
Upon $1.David's Yu 


I meannot to relate the Deeds 
Of Warlike Valiant GUY 

Nor England's Warwick Champion, 
Saint GEORGE's Chiva 

Nor any other Warriers Fame, 
Intend I to diſplay, 

Bur what the Br:14jns bold, have done 
Upon $1.Davids Day. 


Cold Winter with his Froſty Face 
Doth bid you all farewell ; 

And _y Jearch, hath raken place, 
A month with you to dwell: 

Brother to ſweet April Showers, 
And Uſher to fair MAY, 

And in his Hata LEEK he wears | 
Upon St David's Day. 

"Gainſt Br#44i/n when the Romans did 
Their Warlike bear, 

Inſtead of Plumes, the green rop LEEKS 
Brate's Valiant Race did wear, 

Who bravely from the Reman Troop, 
The bore away 

Which Badge of Honour ſtill they wear 
Upon $1.Davids Day. 


And —m Ceſar, with his Force 
Did ſtro their Land, 

"The Britains a with Foot and Horſe 
His Power did withſtand, 

And when of them, he tribute ſoughr, 
"They did refuſe to pay, 

For which they ſtill do wear a LEEK 
Upon St. Davids day. 


The Saxons entered afterwards, 
And Eſſex did obtain, 

And with an Army well prepared, 
The Ki rto Gfint 

Each Town and City went to wrack 
VVhere the S4xers bore the ſway, 

Ar length the Britsins drove them back 
Upon St.David's Day. 


T ing led by thar braye Prince, 
mh ed by Name, 
Power with his Valiant Knights 


. The S4xons pride did tame. 
them did overthrow, 


0 wear LEEKS 


| _ Ay Chronicles doth ſay, 


'hi of which, the ikdinr overcame 
rp David's Day. 
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D's Day. 
that the Com enme i, 


Ar wacky, They did begin 


Till Gs Captain ba 
Did make their Li decay, 


And the Damſb Crow, 
 Upon'S1. David's Day. | 
VVYhen Crook-back Xicherd, wofe the Crown 
As Regent of this Land $ 
No Policy could put him down, 
Nor his ower withſtand : 
Till Henry Richmond, entered Wa bs, 
VVhom BRITAINS did 6 
And Conquered in Boſworth-Fi d, 
Upon St David's Day. 


The- VVarlike Deeds which late have been, 
By Valiant Welſb-Men ſhown, bo 
Both England, France, and Germany, bank 
And other Lands have known ; "_. 
VVhoſe Honour with T t Praiſe, Sei 
Fames Trumper dorh di I, 
And Blazen ſtill their Noble As | «a 
Upon St. David's Day. E 
Then doth nor our St. DAVID's day, 
VVell Merit to be Fam'd 3 


V he aghag e's 


And key well behav'd themſelves, 
Thar I may boldly _— 
The like was never yet perform'd 
Upon St. David's ; Do 
Of Fames the Spaniard Boaſt, 
Saint Denis for France ; 
Saint Patrick in the VVeſtern Coaſt, 
The 7riſb Men advance ; 
George holds the Sword, David the Scales 
VVhere Fuftice bears the ſway, 
And England Drinks a Health to ales 
Upon St.David's Day. 
The BRITAINS have been ever truc, 
And dares for to 
Both , Infidels and Jews, 
=... 
r $ 
VVhich never will decay, 
Then bleſſing be on all their Names, 
That Love Saint David's Day. 
And to Conclude, my new made Song, 
PR. :\ 
at may never os 
Thar take the Welſb-Mens part nts 
VVho ſtand up for their Coutrys righr, 


As La 1. FO 


am rrue, 


And wear the 
Upon Sr. Davids Day. 
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. A New Moral Song, 
To the Tune of 4 When Troy Town for Ten Years War, &c.” 


WROTE BY 


v4 


NAT WITHY, from HacLzy, 


COMMONLY CALLED 
THE WANDERING BAR 


®. 
Tm, 


in WORCESTERSHIRE; 


D. 


Fly tri Sonnet from 
Ab yn = fy breed 1 M Thus | 
I'll never aſk a His 
Fortune grant this, I'll aſk no more. It's faid 
Yet he j 
” I. P 
de ot pt oo in ame I do not 
patiently fit down, Such 
Knd liflen to the wand'ring Bard, I'm 
, ERROR Sens Town 
will not interrupt 
But flop, if you dou'e like my Song, 
II, 
My Caſe is fingular indeed, 
I'll not murmur op repine, 
For fear that I ſhould give Offence 
To Providence the moſt Divine ; 


Who fo far has protected me, 
For I am aged Sixty-three. 


= ' 
I've ſeen the Fall of mi Men, 
Whi how hone far th Sphere, 
L604 000 2 woe be OE ate, 

' We did not come to ſtay long here. 
No Wiſdom, Wealth, or Power can fave 
One ſingle Mortal from the Grave. 


EST SITES D4 
I've rang'd almoſt three Kingdoms o'er 
So by Experience _ my "Theme ; 


n 


jc 
» =. 
7h 


I think chi X 

Is juſtly call'd a Span or Dream : 
For as I rove the Throng, 
I ſee moſt Men till ating wrong. 


3 


I own 
And 


N. B. The Author (who calls for this) has turned the Mult 


of Arithmetic, as far as the Rule of Three DireQ; a proper Leſſon for 


Pence. 


To 


T, 


No Chriſtian Nation will you 


Til Tims and Dexth thall b3 no more. 


prone, 


jon Table into a 


little Boys 2a 


all the Rules + 


FT" Lf this Paper is not approved of at One Pen, pleaſe to return it. 
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But PH not murmur at my lot, 

Or infelicity, _ _ 

he days of man are but ſpan, 

$ erernityy. 
on the graves of Lords and ſlaves, 
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A SONG upon POWDER. 
By the WANDERING BARD. 


'M the Wand'ring Bard, and times are hard, 4 He ſwears 'twill kill both nits and lice, * - 

My anos th Wiyons YFaky,, "INN . Arne Teak Grub 
« - Yer right or wrong, I'll make my ſong . you know all German doQors are 

Ms rotor city z- Sr \, Not only wile, obt clever. | 
That prague. brought me to this | NT, 
For all men know that poverty 
Is the mother of invention. - 
Had I the strength of Hercules, 
Or voice to ſing much louder, 
Thro' all my days, I'd fing his praiſe 
Who put a tax on powder ; 
Look down, proud taylors, now, and weep, 
Your ſorrows ſeem returning, 

. For you muxt let your monkey tails 

. Hang down in ſable mourning. | 
_ Coarſe Kitchen girls, and chambermaids, 
look inviting, . 

' May uſe a little common chalk, 
Bruis'd with a bir of whiting; 
This mingled with ſome candle greaſe, 
Thar's vulgarly call'd tallow, | 
Will whiren hair, or ſcour their reeth, 
When they are grown too yellow. - 4s 
. You'll wonder, perhaps, how I came at + 
Twas from a door of renown 
Ou: of High Germany; 
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And I'm a wand'ring Pilgrim left behind. 
But I'it-not ——_ or .t00 much repime, * 
to dearh and time, 


25977 


PRaTInny 


2 FEEL 


* EpriTarH on the 
Wrote /by. HinsELF. 


; | TUITION this ſpat an laid, to rot, 
The Bones of NATHAN WITHEY, : 
| The Wand'zing Bard, who fireggl'd hard 

Fo traverſe London Gity ; 

Let all tay faults lie buried here, 

For they are too well known, 

And if you'd wiſh for fowure blifs, 

"Don't atultiply your owed, = 
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On is FIR 


Wandering Bard, . 


The Lamentation of 


Gaol, on the 27th August, 1860, 
(Clelland. 


My name it is John Holden, with 
Ando bow tray pon ye ip ot 
T1 1 - did t | life 

Which is a sore heart to my dear wife, whom 1 must leave alone. 


1 neer had spite or malice of any human kind, 

"Twas Satan that did tempt me to do that awful crime; 

-But 1 can't recal his life again, and that does grieve me ore, 
When I think on parting my dear wife to meet with her no more. 


There is one thing I do request, as I must lose my life, 

I hope no ene will cast it up to my dear friends or wife ; 
In wickedness I took his life upon that fatal day, 

So remember my poor victim, and atteud to what I ay. 


O Matthews, I forgive you, as no one could you blame, 

Had you concealed that wicked deed you would have been to 
blame. 

I own I'm worthy of my fate, I may blame myself for all, 

Since it has not pleased our noble Queen my sentence to 


Now all my loving comrades and friends that I love dear, 
When you come here to 8ee I pray don't shed a tear, 

And do not have any quarrelling upon the day I die, 

For I hope we'll meet to part no more at rest above the sky. 


I hope this will be a warning to all that hear my song, 
And look to God to be your guide and keep you from dving 


wrong. 
1 hope you will all walk steadily when you are in your prime, 
And curb your yoilent temper when you have grace in tume. 


The jury found me guilty, and the judge to me did ay, 

« In Augnst, Holden, you shall die, the 27th day. 

Whem | received my sentence my beart was struck full sore, 
But when I look at what I did it grieves me ten times more. 


T hope that God will pardon me upon my dying day, 


For bad I taken Him for my guide 1 would ne'er have went - 


astray. 
Farewell to old Dungannon and my comrades all around, 
For you all will ee the last of me this day in Omagh town. 


If God had gent me &« reprieve I would amend my lite, 
'Twould eaze the minds of friends 80 kind, and my poor desolate 


wite ; 
But sinee it's 80 that I must die, don't breed any strife for re, 
I trust I'll get to heaven where the one Judge will be. 


A New and admired Song Called 


The Old Settoo. - 


You gentlemen and muses around me it, 

I'll sing%you a zong about reason and witz 

I'll sing you a song as true as 1 8ay, 

Andthe air,of itgocsby is the white cockade* 
Tidle il al idle &e. 


There was a rich farmor in this town did dwell, 
He'd a handseme daughter few conld ber excel, 
She ceurterted a beggarman and loy'd him true 
And the dress that he wore was an old settoo. 
Tidle il al idle &e. 


As a00n as her father came this for to hear, 

He said dear daughter you are very queer ; 

Believe in my words and you'll find them true, 

You'll yet curse rhe godtby wirb the long set-too 
Tidle it al idlc &e, 


—_ conn Rides ans bo ovary, 
wy beggarman the world for to range 
1 love him in my heart you know it is true, 
1 doat en the «kirts of his old scttoo. 
Tidle il al idle £c. 


My, boggarman and 1 for ing we did 
We.begre Nike blazes when ford Me ets 
new, 
Saying do you prove constant 1/11 prove truc, 
Aud 111 buy for 50g a livery likemy old set-too 
Tidle 11 al idle &c, 


© Above all trades going $shure begging is the beat 


When & man is tired he mey sit down aud reat, 

He has no care on him has nothing to do, 

Says wy fellow the guthy with the old set-too. * 
Tidle il al idie &c, 


When night comes on for lodgings we eek, 
Ty w_ put us in the barn us both to 
en 1'hi wantfito frighten her 1'l] zay boo 
And over her 1'1] shnke my old cotton. 
Tidle il al idle &c. 


Now te conelude and{to finigh my 80ag, 

These couple got married and traveled along ! 
The cold of the winter she never knew, 

For every nigl1 1 rolled her in wy old 5et too. 


. 1 = k - 
4, 
Ho. \ 
% | \ - ; 
- "* . 
DS —_— x 
-_ 


Grand Triump 


% 


Mrs. Yelvetton. _ 4 


a yen that with to hear a jole, 1 hope you will, attebd; 
Jntvy those simple vers-s that Intely 1 have penn*d, 

Y-u've heard of Major Yelverton, that all the world disdain. 
Although his birth was very high, his «prrit it was mean. 


CHORUS. 


Long life to Mrs. Yelverton, that lady of renown, ; 
She 18 the #alk of lreland. and the pride of Dublin town. 


"I'was - the Four Courts. the other dav, when Yelverton was 
there, 

Refore the jadge and jury, andacionsly did swear. 

That she strove for to decoy him and ensnare him all bis life, 

For the $8ake of cured riches he deni-d his virtuous wife. 


Rut his perjury was 8ll in rain, as you may undersfand, 

For #he novly gained the victory by the laws of Frin's lard, 
For she had able coun*cllors for to detend her cuxe, : 
Her character was well proved, which gained her great applanse- 


Brave Whiteside made a noble speech, saying, Major it appear, 
1 we wives you've got in the army, the court it rang with chee's 
You thouyht 10 stan this lady's fame, your marriage to deny, 
There are no penal laws in furee, those days they are gone bye. 


When the trial it was ended, the cheers would reach the sky, 
To think $he was victorious, each heart was filled with joy, 
While Yeriverton was in a rage, he began to 2t-mp and 8s wear, _ 
He dashed his hat against the ground, and then he tore his hair: 


The like of her before a court was never in our day, j 
8 .e conpnered this bold major, tho? he fought at the Crimea. 
The gallant mew-ot 'Dublin, as you all know right well, 


'They drew her in her carriage, all along 10 the hotel. 


$he nobly did address them; and this to them did say, 

OY theal you for the kinduess you have shown me this day, 
The swcet city of Dublin, 1 always will adore, 

Vl: elaim myvelf an lrich woman, now, aud evermore.” 


Yelverton he n.ay go home, and gorely rue his zad fate, 

And repent for all he's guilty of, betore it is too late, 

If our loyal Dublin females could eatch him by surprize, ,. _ 
'Ihe y'd make him enrse and rus the day he ever had two wives. 


Now to conclu?e and finish, those verses 1 will end, 

Long live the judge ayil jury, who this lady did befriend, , 

According to tne lrisb laws they brought the verdict home, 

And -— __ the marriage lawful of the holy Chiiact 
mb. 
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Time's flight ! how swiſtly passeth on 
His restless wing ! day aſter day 
Rolls onward, and our years are gone, 
As if with lightning speed away. 


A year! and we have seen young Spring, 
With cheeks like those of bashſul Love, 
From the mild South her offering bring, 
Of early buds and tendrils wove, 


The warm-eyed, Summer too hath smil'd, 
And bless'd us as she hastened by ; 

And Autumn,—vine-clad Autumn,—piPd 
Our garners with abundance high. 


And now hath rugged Winter come, 
Kindly, although with ſrosty look ;— 
Check'd is the busy mill-wheePs hum, 
And hush'd the flow of stream and brook. 


The blaziug hearth pile bigl,, pile high ! 
And let the evening sports begin ; 
Without, the wind $ings lustily, 

As answering to the mirth within. 


But many a heart doth £adiy dwell 
Upon the by-gone year, —ſor grief 


And care o'er them have wrought their spell, — 


Their emblem is the faded leaf. 


They weep the ties that Death hath broken, — 


Their throbbing pulses know not rest ; 
Their agony may not be spoken,— 
Peace to the troubled mourner's breast ! 


The $trong tree and the humble flower, 
Which the Jone hill-side giveth birth, 

The fair-bair'd maid, —the man of power— 
All have one common home,—the earth. 


Yet why indulge the sombre thought ? 
If life be but a narrow span, 

And must with many ills be fraught, 
Let's bravely bear them, —for we can. 


Tae Carrier greets you with his song,— 
His honest wish is written here,— 

May countless joys around you throng, 
And render this A Hayeey Yea! 
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zhould- we hail the new born Year ? 
hand in hand, each other cheer ? 
because Time's ceavcless wave, 
thrown us nearer to the grave, 


- Through which we pass to detter liſe, 
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Secure from $orrow, toil, and striſe ? 


the 's that's flown, 
F, which we mus own, 
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; 
e, is done ;—30 never mind 
$90 22ay the world; to chile 
'11 with the tide. 
"tis wise to go with you ; 
Fear, Welcome ! the New! 
_ of friendly greeting, 
$iſ} repeating 
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My friends for sticks of $ealing wax, 
I've nought to $eal ;—like dandies fine, 
I only want my $eals to ghine. 

I've one more wish, 'tis for a yin ; 


_  (Wherevith 20me fair one's heart to win, 


A wish more dear to me than all are) 
To 8parkle in my black ilk collar. 
m— + wary for myvelf I've cen, 
on't me one areen ; 
Fil throw thee in, Reid for you, 
Things excellent, and somewhat new— 
I wish that Christions were agreed, 
To let alone each other's creed, 
Ty er 
y always iz what they know ; 
To act by that bext rule eer given, 


The way to point from Earth to Heav'n, 


every 3cene, © To orars's Ds, 
As YOU'D HAVE OTHERS DO To YoU”. 
I wish the great and general Court, 
As wise, as great, who never 


Or 
As England feels, ; 
OO OTIDD > anos. | 
Well speed the tle, whee], 
hy aud public weal ; 
not © z1TTLE ONES” be pent, 
From early dawn, ill day is spent, 
Where health must wither, mind decay, 
"Till they become of vicx, the prey, 
mae —_ out life in 4ickly Ln N 
n -shap, begging, -house, jail. 
Heil ! BosTox io Bros Ro 
To Yov ; to all, to whom you're dear ! 
May faction never tear your fame ; 
Siill may your $ons revere your n«me, 
Still may they feel no better home 
Is found, beneath the azure dome ! 
May I prezume my wish to tell, 
That you would till yourself excel, 
In enterprise, and deeds of glory, 

And sparkle bright in ſuture $tory ? 
Long live your POLICE COURT to try 
The #mallest $ort of Crown pleas' fry ;— 

Well tried they are ; with mercy foo; 
Which worthy courts should ever $hew, 
If ignorance, and idle time, 
the seemingness of crime ; 
And will may wordy chastizement 
Lead Tyro **HilL”-ians te repent ! 
ynd long live knowing Mr. Reep, 
whom the Law hath 80 muck need. 

1s duty often times the worst is, 
In doing minigterial justice ; 
Where zeal, the riGHT, may $ometimes bury, 
He, catchpole, witness, almost Jury. 
Taar jail, and Court houge, which now $tand 
Near Court $treet, on the city's land, 
] wish demolished ; and that there, 
Upon this central, noiseless square, 
A siructure rise, in Grecian 1ase, 
And simple Grandeur, strong and chaste, 
"or publ:c ues well designed ; 

herewith there might be well combined, 
Apartments for fraternities, 


— x I Ts IE I Es I I eee 
—— my—_—_— : 


w— 


P"I—_ PEI 


WY IV TY SY YI IDS IIS II SYYSO PRES 


a a... PI III 


Y uh PI 


th. tn SacdkMili.Mcc+ oc. 4c oo 6 i@@qlÞltii 


a td LA ddd... @©fCl@ÞDÞlw@tÞ?wDÞ@DlDctclfÞ1 "Ow kth hg it th. th. th. 


th __ a PI" aaa coo£6@0ococ co. oco£ic ah. tis. ts. ths. tht 


a 
EET —£F Cry 


PII 


a th. th. hs FE IR TI T_T T_T T_T T_T T_T TT I TTY DOTY DO TOSNY hs. ts 4 
> LAI ated aA 4.4 4 d .4 


cad ASAS 


His. a A 0. Mi as. tn... th. ih. 6. tt th. A 


La a ths S % La lcis6Mocq coil... 6cik@v@ÞO#vtwe@ad La. A 4. 4. todd kth a Ad > 


% 


Of every vort, and kind, and $ize— 
I wish the ropewalks could renew 
Their being, »omewhers less in view, 
And that the Common 6 extend, 
To where the f - ws 


Of raving, as z 
For things, now for - GOOD. 

I wish the beauz, who grace the ball, 
Tea parties, and the parties all, 
Would 'dress the ingide of themselves 
With matter, realing on the sltelves, 
Of many a book tore in the City, 
And be inzide as oulside pretty ; 
Nor waxte in dreams, their youthful moons, 
On oils, boots, ſrills, and pantaloons — 
Where ladies meet, these comely beaux, 
Should $port themselves in *hoes and hose ; 
And who goes first, or later tarries, 
Should always take the nar he carries. 

Dzan Lavies! white, or brown, ll fair, 
Pray do not Jet the winter air, 
Approach 80 muck of your soſt skin, 
Pray do not dress yourselves $0 thin. 
I hate to zee the $houlder blade, 
Attempt its bour's place Vinvade ; 


I 2ometimes think were ſun, to 

Some ice cold water, FL | 
It trickle down those twilight -shades, 
'That form 'neath jutting shoulder blades. 
1 do not like to ee point, 

Which forms upon the Elbow joint, 
Exposed to light ; it looks 80 blue, 

And oftentimes of darker hue. 

Nor would [ $ee the now white arm, 
Which is, unclad, bereſt of charm ; 

Use- lacs, or muslin, in whose mes 
You'll hide the roughness of goose flesh. 


As 1 you meant to him to put it, 
With you're in the group' to foot it, 
That he's unworthy of a F x4 
end of the mh dance. 
ind, 

ways find 

ball room too, 

Beaux aud youu 


of wine, 
In Cluts ;—or when, a divant friend, 
Himself 8carce known, may chouse to send 
An order t@ convene those hearties, 
Who never flinch from any pariies ; 
Or when 'tis held, some meeting, 
For paying off one's debts for eating, 
Whate'er it be; J wish that you, 
—_ take heed of what you do. 
call upon your ric power, 

As though 'twere wg to devour 
A mass, it never can get through, 
But quits ; and leaves to prey on you 
That elf saine mass; a deadly foe, 
Who will his searching verom show, 
In aches, and pains, and feyrish gout, 
Until your pper is wore out.— 
Enjoy goed cheer, feed well; but then 
So ſred, as till to ſeed again ; 
And oh ! beware you don't abuse, 
That bonne boucke, while top!* Santa Cnur :- 
And if your Hos gives bowls to lave 
Your glossy fingers, when you have 
Dined like a prince ; from finger slops, 
Oh! do not fill your weary— 
Then $quirt wnto the bow] again, 
As whales $pout torrents on the main— 

T have « thousand wiahes ones 
You, dearest friends! to lay re; 
But first | think it wise to wh, 
What, theze, I've: told, will: far” © 
If Tm1s to my Þ t_reveals, 
Enough for col 
I'll hang my hap, 
Once more his year 
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She who had Rod me _— red Content, 
, Hope, my Love, vl. Parliament ? 
"d Siſter Zowdon it is 1 you ſee, 
As forrowfl as toy” | 
now the jament are | gon 
Like her L weep, A I am TAN to ſtone 
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Athiit me no 
Oh! my 
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© ts) Mad or pot, 
Fa Hes: T. 


L.ct us Beit Cars ( 
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His * Body?s gone, « Þ HG L = | G 
For ever laid tn an Ever 
Hreep Sifters of this*. 
For,” tis in vain to Hoz 
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Dewelke door haarer Voor- ouderen Opſtant, 
en zcecr rechtvaardige Wapenen, 
de Religie en i herſtelc hebbende, 


8 
Door *t ontfangen, en beſchermen der 

Vluchtelingen, en Ballingen, 

merkelijk haar Macht en Rykdom 
vermeerdert hebbende z 
| Des mer-te-min 
Den Achtbaaren Heere OMAS ARMSTRONG, 
cen Niew-meeger van geboorte, A 
van afkomſt cen Onderdaan 
der Hoog Mog: __ Staaten Generaal, 


e 
Het welvaaren van de Verecnigde Nederlanden 
meer dan her fijne ter herten nemende, 
egens 
Dienſten aan deze Provincien 
in *t Parlament van Engelandt 
in *t jaar cl Ic Lxx11. 


In des Konings _— is gevallen: . 


n 
Die wegens *r klockmoedig ſtaande houden 
der Vaderlyjke Wetten des Rijks, | 
Nexvens : = 
Andere Heeren van zeer Doorluchtigen Gefſlacht, 1 
Over Let ET beſchuldigr, 
n 


Van den Heer Howard van Eſcrik, 
__ ngEeK, 1s. 
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En met wat ſchelmſtukken is 


go _—_— | van de 6 e T0; T LEY" 'Rekaie, 
| En van de Verhayls van't Volk yan Engelandt, 


yt dat _ vlugtig, 
- En 
Tot CLEEF beleefdelijk ontfangen 
Doch tot LEY DEN tor ij , uck cen nacht | 
in't paſleeren meinende te , | 
door den Opper Schout, (dic ſchaamte ; | 
en cer eps) ol un acht) 
voor 5000. 1 uurt 
Met bewilliging L "7 my yon met Rilfwijgen 
erte van _ oeſdeur 
Konings van 
Schandelijh. Legrepen en gevangen heeft. 
n 


den a 4 -———_ Man, 
Verraaderlijk aan fijn V yanden 


( Om hem tot cen gewiſle doodt 
in Engelandt over te voeren) 


overgelevert heeft. - 
| Heeft *: gantſche "-— a0 Geſlacht, 


Ter 


Met toeſtemming van de Koning van En elandt, 
| (Die *r r Avro wel — kevrrs 
maar den Verrader haatet) 
Dit tot Eeuwige Gedenkenis, | 
Ea! b Teſchryvenen op te richten, | 
} Goecdt geyonden en geboden. | 
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I cannot fozbear openly to declare, 
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That the Ballad-makers are for et 


Wel diſpute no more then, theſe beretical men 
Þave expoſed our Books unto laughter 

So that many do ſay. 'twill be the beſt way 

To ling fo2 the Cauſe hereafter: 


© the Catholic Cauſe ! now aſſiſt me my Buſe, 
Þow earneſtly do J deſire thee ! 

Neither will I pzay to St. Bridget to day, 
Sut only to thee to inſpike me. 


Whence (hould Purity come,bnt from Catholic 

I wonder much atyour folly z ' ' Rome 2 

Fo2 St. Peccr was there, andleft an old Chair, 
Enoughto make all the wozld holy. 


fo2 this ſacred old wood is ſo excellent god, 
If our Doito2s may be believed. 
That whoever lits there needs never moze fear 
The danger of being deceived. 


The Catholick Ballad: 4 
OR AN 2X 
D 
I NVIT ATIO o. 
i 
2 © 

$, 
PO p E R Y, is 
$ F02 
Upon conſiderable Grounds and Reaſons. : 3 
7 ERR a 
To the Tune of 88. 310 

If the Divil himſelf ſhouldcGod p2 
SEE =  EEEEESSE== Tho unfit Col Enow ESUOgrt UP $ 
Jnr Pop'ry of late is ſo much in debate, Yet ſat there, as divers will ſwear, $ Jf- 
HERE pe would be an infallible Devil. 4 j 
And great ſtrivings have ve been to reſtoze "a __—_ br 5 $4 ned Father ot 9 fo 
=== == as clear gsnam-ap, we are n the rig car $a; 


If this will not ſuffice, pet to open your eyes, : Pu 


hich arg blinded with bad Education ; 

We have A s plenty,* Biracles twenty 3 m 
Enow to convince a whole Nation. -_ 

If you gl t good heed, Pau How ſe tbe Lay : b- 
gout ng can Peruua bleed, 

M Image! ra tz, opti 0 (hall Cqueak ; a6 


_ ithout .-yog the Devil call out, F- 5p 
pe (hall skip about and tear like a dancing Bear 3 Th 
When be feels the Poly Water. s £ 


If yet doubtfff Col at we have Reliques moſt ? 90 
We can (hewyou the ed Banger ; (rare, 

Several loadsof the Croſs asgoodas ere was an 
To peeſerve your ſouls From danger. $ 


Should I tell you of all, it would move a ſtone- : a 
*Sut I ſpare you a little fo2 pity, « wall, 

That each one may pzepare, and rub up his ear, 2 a1 
. Fox the ſecond part ofmyDitty, 'L 
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© wliſlen.again tothoſe things that remain ' 
They are.mattersof weight, J allure you. 

D the firll thing I (ay, thzow your Bibles a- 

'Tis impoſſible elſe toz'to cure you. (way, 


© that peſtilent Book ! never on it moze look, 
+ I wifh I could ling it out louder : | 
Ut bas done moze men harm,F here boldly affirm 
s . Than th' Invention of Guns and Pow. h 
; | (ſaith, 
as fo2 matters of Faith, believe what the Chur< 
But fo2 Scripture leave that to the Learned ; 
F02 theſe are edge tools,* you Laymen are fools, 
$ Ifyou touch theryyare ſure to be ewe. 
| | r e 
But p2ay what is it foz, that you make all this 
Pou muſt read, you muſt hear and be learned: 
Ifyoul be on our part,we will teach you an Art, 
That you neednot be ſo much mon 
| (Don 
Be the Churches god ſon and your work is balf 
- After that you may do your own pltaſure : 
If your Beads you canytell, and ſay Ave Mary 


® © nd 


p . Never doubt of the yeavenly treaſure. (well. 


Fo the Pope keeps the Keys,and can do what he 
And without all peradvencure, (pleaſe 
: f you cannot at tbe foze, vet at the back-do2 

: Df Indulgence you may enter. | 
g ; 


s Put firſt by the way you muſt make a (hozt ſlay 
' At a place called Purgatozy, Pu; 

> Mhich the Learned us tell, in the buildingsof 

$ \ JSabout the middlemoſt Stozy. ( Þell, 


; 'Tisa monſtrous hot place + a mark of diſgrace 
In the toznent-on't long tg endure : 

; None are kept there but fools # poo? _ ſouls 

Who can no ready money p2ocure. | | 


Fp2 a handſom round ſum you may quickly be 
Foz the Church has PUG; (gon, 
That they who build Croſfles and pay well foz 

Shouldnot there be to long detein 'd,cBalles 


e So that tis a plain caſe.as the noſe onones face, 
Te are in the ſureſt condition. 


WW ISLIP YT THIS 


And none but p2 fools * ſome niggardly owls | I 


; need fall into utter perdition. 


. + . ' ; 
The Second Part to the fame Tune. 
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.-- ,  (C things coinmon, 

And ye ſweet-natur'd Women, who hold all 
By addeeſſes to you are moſt hearty, . 

And to give yo'1 your Due,you are tous moſt ttne 

And we hope we (yall gainthe whole party. ' 


If you happen to fall, your Penance is ſmall, 
And although you cannot to2go it, 

We have fo2 you a cure, if of this you be ſure 
To confeſs befoze you go to it. 


There is one reaſon yet, Which J cannot omit, 
To thoſe who affeit the French Nation, 

pereby we advance the Religion of France, 
The Religion that's only in faſhion. 


If theſe reaſons p2evail, (as how can they fail- ) 
To have Popery PE 

Pou cannot conceive, and will hardly believe, 
CUhat benefits hence may be gain d. 


And again wehall ſee reſtozew  « pineks) 
The Iralian Trade, which-fozrerly made 
This Land to be ſo much adozed. - 
( things, 


D the Piitures and Rings, the Beads and fine 
ah os == ns ſweet ag hon S ht to our 
Ill this andmucb moze ou 

Foz alittle dull Engliſh money. . (DO2 


Be reltozed again to our Britain, (move 
And Learning fo common, that every ya 
man 


Shall ſay her Papers in Latin. 
(hallo bey, 
Then the Church (hallÞear ſway, and the State 


Ind t 


» with all tem 
_y ba pozal 


( things 


i 
frondet of Ki 
ubmit and truckle under. 


And have handledus with ſo much terroz, 
May ; wp on that randy no ney d- 1 
They may chance to acknowledge their erroz. 


Jf any ian yet ſhall have ſo little wit 
Fn ill to be refratozy, 

ar by the Baſs, be is a meer Aſs, 
And co there's an endofa Stozy. 


1 What aileth you then, © ye great aud rich men, , — | Al ECPSL APE "Me; 


Ja... you will not hearken to reaſon, 
; 


nce as long as y have pence y'need rue no 
0 


eit BYurther, Adultery, Treaſon. (offence. 
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—— 


he 


| 


| 
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and 


Weſt-nd of St. Pan's Church-yard. MDCLXXV ILL 


Fo2 the Pope ſhall us bleſs (that's noſmall hap- 


Then (hall Juſtice and Love, anawhatever can | 


and the Parliament too,who bave tak'n us to do 


RI | 


Which isnow lokt upon as a wonder, I 


Tony 


FLORIANA. 
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PASTORAL, 
Upon. the Death of Her Grace, 


THE. 47 Ker (ts 7 


hs Ducheſs of Southampton, 


Ds ='FY me, triy Thyrſis, tell ty Damon why 


- z.* 


Do's my lov'd Swain 'in this fad p« re lie? - 


What Aon theſe ſtreams till falling from thine eyes; | 


Faſt as thoſe ſiglis from thy ſwoln boſom riſe ? 
Has the fierce Wolf broke through the fenced Ground ? 
"M- Lambs ftray'd ? or has Dorinda frown'd ? 
5s. The Wolf? Ah! let him come, for now he tnay , 
ren Lambs ftray'd ? ler *emfor ever tray : 
Dyrinda frown'd ? No, She is ever mild ; 
Nay, I remember bur juſt now She ſmil'd : 
Alas ! She {mild ; for tothe Lovely Maid 
None had the faral Tidings yer convey'd : i2l-25; 
Tell nie then Shepherd, tell me canſt thou find 20> 
As long as thou arr true, :and She is kind, #19011 bt, 
A Gri f ſo great, as may prevail above: _. 
Eyen Damon's Friendſhip, or Dorinda's Love ? 
Cork A Damon. 


”"” 
b # 
_——_ : 


= ” 7 * aha - 
— 


FOOD oy 


(2) 

Damon. Sure there is none.” Thyrſ. But, Damon, there may be : 
What if the charming Floriana die ? 

Damon: Far be the Omen ! Thyr. Alas ! But ſuppole ic true. 

Damon. Then ſhould I grieve my Thyrfis, more than you. 
She is——Thyrf. She was, but-is no more ; 
Now, Damon, cow, let thy ſwoln eyes run ore : 
Here to this Turf by thy ſad Thyr/ts grow, 
And when my ſtreams of Grief too ſhallow flow, 
Lei-in thy Tide to raiſe the Torrent high, 
Till b6th a Deluge make, andin it die. © 

Damon. "Then that to chis wiſht height the Floud might frvell, 
Friend, T will tell thee. Thyrſ. Friend Arhee will cell; 
How young, how good, how beauriful She fell, 
Oh! She was all for which fond Mathers pray, 
ws. their Babes when firſt they ſee the Day. 

Beauty and She were one ; for iti her face = 

Sate Sweetnels teriper'd with Majeftick Grace ; 


Such powerful Charms as might the proudeſt a 

Yet ſuch attraQtive is as might draw /£&<;- 

The Humbleſt, and to both give equal Laws: 

How was She wondred at ig Serain: EI | 
The Pride, the Light, the God eſs of the Plain : 

On all She ſhin' d, and [pre: _— 

Diffuſive of herſelf,” there ere 


There breath'd an Air ſweet as the _ chat blow 

From the bleſt Shoars where fragrant Spices grow : 

Even me ſometimes She with a Stnile would grace, 

Like the Sun ſhining on the vileſt place. 

2 — LY me my Delight x 

Ot teaſting on m Sight : 

Bur to a Being lo foblidhe? pony » | 

Spar'd my devyotiori;" of my Love ſecure. Ny 
Damon. Her Beauty ſuch : but Nature tid deſign _ | 

That only as an anſwerable Shzine | | Y 

To the Divi that's lodg'd within. - | 

Her Soul ſhin” Ts b, bY made her form ſo vright,. 

As Clouds are gilt by — Sud's piercing Light. | 

In her ſmooth forehead we might read expreſt 

The even Calmneſs of her cole Breaſt: 

And in her ſparkling Eyes as clear was wric 

The ative vigour of her yourklul Wit. 


> | Each 


I Ons 


- 
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=) 

Each Beauty of the Body or the Face 
Was but the Shadow of ſome inward Grace: , 
Gay, ſprightly, chearful, free and unconkin'd | 
As Innocence could make it, was her Mind; 
Yer prudent, though not tedious nor ſevere,” . | 
Like thoſe, who being dull, would a ve appear : 
Who out of guilt do Cheartulneſs deſpiſe, = 
And being 5 on hope ren think 'ery wiſe. pad nates” 
How would the liſtaing Shepherds round her chroag, / 
To catch the words fel] from her charming Tongue ! 
She all wich her own Spirit and Soul inſpir'd, 
Her they all lov'd, and her they all admir'd. - _ 
Even mighty Pan, whoſe powerful Hand ſuſtains 
The Sovereign Crook that mildly awes the Plains, 
Of's tend'reſt Cares made her the chicteſt part ; 
And great Loviſa'lodg'd her in her Heart. ol 2 [.: 

Thyrfis. Who would not now a ſolemn Mourning keep, 
VVhen Pan himſelf and fair Loviſa weep ? 
VVhen thoſe bleſt Eyes by the kind gods deſign'd 
To cheriſh Nature, and Jelight Mankind 
All drown'd in Tears, rtielc into gentler Showers NR | 
Than April 4c6p5 upon the TafkncFlowers ES 
Such Tears as Prnu for Adonie ſhed, 
VVhen at her feer the Lovely Youth lay dead 
About her, all her little weeping Loves 
Ungirt her Ceſtos and unyoakt her Doves. 

amon. Come pious Nymphs, with fair Loviſa come, 

And viſit gentle Floriana's Tomb ;  . . 
And as you walk the Melancholy Round, 
VVhere no unhallowed feer prophane the ground, 
VVitch your chaſt hands freſh flowers and odours ſhed 
Abour Aa laſt obſcure and filent Bed ; 
Still praying as you gently move your feet, 
Soft be ber Pillow, and ber Slumbers ſweet. 


Thyrſis. See where they come, a mournful lovely Train, 
As ever wept on fair Arcadia's Plain : 
Ln rriournful far above the reſt, | 
In all the Charms of beauteous Sorrow dreſt : 
Juſt are her Tears, when She reflets how ſoon IJ 
A Beauty, ſecond only to.her own, __ 1 Cc 
Flouriſhc, lookr gay, way wither'd,-and is gone t | 


YO. 
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But flowers return, and 
The Lilly white; Brute | 


(4) 


Damon. OShe is gone ! gone like a new-botn flower, 


Thar deck'd ſome Virgin-Queens delicious Bower ; 
Torn from the Stalk by ſome untimely blaſt, 

And *mongſt the vileſt weeds and rubbiſh caſt * 
Spring diſcloſe, 
the Roſe; 

But no kind Seaſon back her Charms can bring, 


And Floriana has no ſecond 4, nh 

Thyrſis. O She is fer'!. ſe oe falling Sun; 
Darkneſs is round us, and glad Day is « 
Alas ! the Sun that's ſer, le. 
And gild with richer Bas cthe-Morning. Skies : 
Bur Beauty, though as bright mers 
VVhen its Rainy po to the Weſt declines, 
Bur all long Gli the returning Li he: 
But all is I livion, andetemal Noh 
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PARLIAME 


 - March the 6": Yb: - 


lk Ii 44.0.h 


JR EA k, faced Mor 8 on our ur expeing le 
And make our Alpias's $ ſullen Genius {mile;.-. 
His Brighteſt Glories let the Sun Diplay, 
He Roſe notwithamore-importane Day, .; 

Since CH]: ARLESRetum'd6nhis'T Peet Cons 
Gay as a:Bridegigom'then on Eyes be'drew, © 7 
Anil now ſeems Wedded t9; his Realwsagey, 

Great Senate, haſt, to joyn your Royal Head, 


Beſt Councell by the beſt of Monarchs fivai'd; | 


Methinks our Fears already ate o're-blows,.:/ - 1, oh 
And onour Enimijer _ theieTetrour thrae 1207) 


' F f 
oY 


Darlich's of Vhitavs you Briiiſh Barde chit lO 


Of Old, as. warmly as our Heroes fought, 4 
Aid mea bold Advent'rer for the Fame ' /'; |, | '-/17 
O'ch' Britiſh State, and Touch me with your Flame; / 

A Steep 


NT. 


c_——_— 


(2) 
Steep my-rude Quill in-your diviner 4 tream,, Sg 
And raiſe my Daring ; on t6'my 
Give me th' Heroick Wings---- --—= tO Soar as WET | 


As Icarus did, I wou'ddke Jearws Die! 
Wy Wh 


Now TioheY bepht as | 
And'bove the Reſt our Sacred Monarch Set, 
Charm'd with the dazling Scene, without a Crime, 
My Thodghts refle& on th! Tnfalicy of Time, \ © 4 
And wrap me in Idedt moſt Sublime. 

I think how at the new Creation, Sate 
Th' Eternal Monarch in his Heaven's freſh mee ; 
The Starr yet wondring at each'others Fi ves, 7 


And all the Sons of ETy Rankei in Quites 


Hail, awfull Patriots, Peers by Birth, EY you. 
The Commons,” for high Vertues, - Noble too! 
The Firſt by Heav'n, inthis Aſſembly plact, - 
And by Heav'ns Vok oice, the POOger s Votes the Laſt. 


As Valli Srimns from diſtane Regions fall, 
And in the Deep their general Council call; 
Conveying thence Suppliesto'their firſt Source, 
And fail not to maintain their rowling Courſe : 

Out Senate thus, fromevery Quarter Call 'd, 
And in Compleat Afembly Here Inſtall'd, 
Shall deal their Influence to each Province round, 


Andin our Iſle no Barren Spot be found. | 
Fuſtice 


(3) 


Puſtice as plenteous as our Thames ſhall Flow- 

In Peace the Saller Steer, and Peaſant Plow. 

From Foreign wrongs fafe ſhall our Publick be, 

And Private Rights from Home Oppreſlours free : 
Degrees obſerv'd, Cuſtoms and Lawsobey'd, 

Dnes, l«fs through Forte, than Fear of Scandal. paid. 


Proceed, brave Worthies then, to your Debates : ;) 
Nor to Decree alone our Private F ates, g 
But to Judge Kingdoms and Diſpoſe of States. ) 
From You, their Riſe, or Downfall, they aſſume, 
ExpeQing from our Capitol their Doom: 

You Form their Peace and War, as You approve 
They cloſe in Leagues, or to fierce Batrele move. 


And though the Pride of France ©3 fwell'd ſo high 


A Warlike Empire's Forces to Defie, 

To cruſh th' United Lands Confed'rate Pow'r, 
And filence the loud Belgian Lion's R oar ; 
Yet let their Troops in Silent Triumph come 


From Vanquiſht Fields, and ſteal their Trophies Home; 


Take care their Cannonat Fuſt Diſtance Roar, 

Nor with too near a Vclley rouze our Shore : 

Leſt our diſdaining Iſlanders Advance 

With Courage taught Jong ſence to Conquer France, 
Seizing at Once their Spoils of many a Year, 

And Cheaply Win what they oft bought too Dear 
Their late Succeſs but juſter Fear affords, 

For they are now grown Worthy of our Swords. 


Howe're 


hd Eat ofa 
n ” 7 , 


A | 
Howe're *tmuſt be confeſt, the Gallick Pow'rs 


Canne're Engage on Equal T erms with Ours. Fe 
In Nature we have th' Odds,; they Dread, we Seorn , 
The Engliſh o're the French are Conq rors Born. | 


The Tertour ſill of our Third Kongo $ Name 
Rebukes their Pride, and Damps their tow' ring Fame ; ; 
Nor can the Tide of many rouling Years b 
W aſh the ſtain'd Fields of Greſſey and Poi@iers. 

A pointed Horrour ſtrikes their Boſomes (till, 

W hen they farvey that famous, fatall Hzll, 

Where Epward with his Hoſt SpeRator ſtood, 

And left the Prince to make the 2 Conqueſt good. 

The Eagle thus from her fledg'd Young withdraws, 
Truſts '*emt'engage whole Troops of Kites and Dews. 
Nor has the black Remembrance lett their Breſt ; 


How our Fifth Harxr to their Paris preſt, 

W hilſt France wept Blood for their bot Dauphin's Jeſt. 
We forc't their Cavalry their Foot t'ore-run, 
As Tides withſtood, bear their own Billows down : 
Such was the Virtue of our Anceſtours, 

And ſuch, on juſt Reſentment, ſhall be Owrs ; 

Our Temper'd Valourjuſt Pretence requires, 

As Flints are Struck, before they ſhewtheir Fires. 
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ANTE C1 ESSUM, 
| Anonymo Autore 


SCRIPTUM. 
Þ Ft ag8 agunt B RU 7 I, Clamores, Sibila, Rix, 
Latratus, Rabies, brevis eſt farrago Libelli. 


UOD Felix Pauſtimgue ſit Monarchie, 
Regiminis Monerebict. Afertoribus | | 
—.."__ Citra Spem Reſurgendi _ 
Hic pn (brevi). CAUSA VETUSnon Bona : 


Anno CID IOCXL”. Primo. 

Tentavit Tria Regna, Tria Corrupit; 

Fidem Promifit Principi, pactam Violavit ; ; 
Pietatem Profeſla eſt, & Abdicavit ; 
Eccleſiam pr \e tulit, & Poſthabuit ; 

Pacem Prztexuit, Bellum dedit Iniquiſſimum; 
Regem Cladibus, Re gies Oneribus oppreſlit ; 


_* Peſſimis, Irrilit g—_ 


Pythoniſſa in Templo, ſeditioſa in 1; 

Laruata 1n Synodo, Perduellis 1n Concilio , 
Predatrix in Prelio: 

Anglorum 1n Pace ( juxta ) ac Bello Hoſtis. 
Salutem Rerum Publicamv primo turbayic, mox evertit; 
Et Hujus ope vidimus | 
Abſcindi Caput Regium, 
FRANARE Concives 0/tvarium, 

Dominari in Optimates PLEBEM. 


A Quid 


 EPITAPHIUM 


R9. 


(2) 


Quid cgerit velis ? Pauca e multis audies : 
Oravit, Devoravit, Latrocinia cx ercuit ; 
Regum Palatia, Clericorum Prada, Nobilium Latifundia 
Hiante Ore, Latrante Stomacho , Canino Morſu 
SARI. 
"© EY acre Cads) Heſtias 
ecidit, 4 


— 


_- 
| 


Gentem Difidirs, Urbem Furiis, Aulam Ream Clamoribus, 


Celum ipſum Precibus, 'Piss Rehgione Fiftadelaſſavir. 


Cs ohavit 


Pantomimon (in Sacnis ) Coryphaus 
Bipedum Nequiflmus - 
HUGO P ETRIUVS 
Refixo ( pic) Rerum ac Rehigionis. Statu, = ſi 
(Ne Solida deefſent Fulcra ac Tibicines © 
Qui Noyum Hoc C H-A0S ſaſtentarent ) | 
De Face Plebis Dominos, de Subulp Pares, 
Nebulonum Naſetifſimum -('Zythepſam:) Proteforem, 
Capita Senattis CAU'D AM, prac 
Cuftodes Anglie Libertatum- 
. ©» Meros Predones.' 


(-Quod 


« 


(3) 
(—QuodDiwm nobis promittere Nemo 
Auderet,) 

Avito Solio. ( quaſi poſthmimio ) Reduce Carolo 
Annuente ( palam ) Deo, Procurante D. Awmerlio; 
| Anglorum Cunflatore Fabio; 
awSde.Inhiavit ac promiſit fibi ( non promeruit, 
Utpote CV FUS Sceleri non Unzs debebatur Culeus ) 

Inauditam Regis Serer", Indulgentiam ; 
Quibus ( poftca) Officiis demereri ftudur , 
:..., Paucs accipite. ( Contumeliis, 


Regem -Irprimis Clementiſſimum Calumniis, FRATREM 


Eccleſiam Anglicanam Spurciflimis Mendaciis, 
Fidos Regis Adminiſtros Dicteriis, Scommariſque 
Ornare( pro renata ) nunquam deſtitit. 
Invictam vohut Patientiam in Ftrorem verterc, 
Sed Nihil profccit. 


 TRIBUAITIOS FURORES nuperius Aſerere tentavit z 


Inauſpicato Afertis doluit. | 
Quod yero Unice Deflendum ; Patrowm nuper Nob”*”. amufit, 

Trium Nominum ac Literarum Hominem , 

Regnorum Trium Peftem ac Incendium. 


Idcirco 
Cauſa, dudum Czerula, Nunc { etiam ) Languida & Anhbela, 
( Quod GENTI PATRIZ bene cedar, precor ) 
Supremum confeſtim Aura eſt Spiritum : 


| Diemque ( niſi fallimur ) obibir, ac Moriens 


mes ws At G 5 BI 4 
Regi Seren'”. quem Amaſſe videri voluit, & peroſa cſt, 
: ( Urtalijue capſulis inclufas Aurcis ) 
PANDORA Pyxidem, & SAGUNTINAMFamem, 
Eboracenſs Ill". five preces, ſive diras (nam perind: 
—_—_. 
Epifcoporum Ordii, CO DRI Patrimonium, (cil. 
"TU VENTLE: 
Uniyerſo Clero Anglicano , Agentis Animam Suſpiria, 
Vice Anathematum. 
Relinguet inſuper 
Urbecule Rebelli © Principiks Infefte, 
CHART AM: Inanem, five RAS AM TABULAM 
Anglorum 1 an Fatuo, fiye Polypo Polonienſi 
—_ _ Vel Fugam Maturam, vel Securim. 
Conſuli ( nuper ) P”*: As Suecie cum Favore Plebis ; 
College cjus Bibulo CANARIENSES INFULAS ; 
Sibi a Camera Officiario, cum Procuratrice Vetul;, 


Venerem 


( 


55 = 


- — —— — — —_ -- - _ _ 
—_— — —— 
Un — — ——————— RR . " 
; 


(4) 
Venerem quoque Venuſtifſimam ; 
CuixOtio Salam” Equitis Afrani ſive Cappadocis 
Facultatem inte in MONOPOLIVM: - 
Et pro 700"... ob Cauſam Publicam Deperditis, 
Paupertatem Splendidam. 
Leguleio fuo Ordinario ob Rem flrenuz Alam - 
Et cum Pellice, & contra Principem, 
In Hibernia Decanatum. ( biem, 
Dile&to ſuo CARO Pillularum q.{. ad Tollendam quamyis Sca- 
Prater Unicam Pruriginem Scribendt. 
Novarum Rerum ſtudiofis TONTANAM FISTULAM. 
Monarchi# Infenfiflimis ' ad unum) ommbus, 
4d Gr. Calend. A Rege & Clero ({ denuo) reportanda 
OPIMA SPOLIA _ 
Quo tandem evaſura eſt Edentula, Moribunda Vetula, 
F ON, ra nay" Nobis 1/ias, nunc Nw Orci Pabulum ? 
eta ad Ce/um 1bit, non Empyraum, {ed Ionatianum : 
Ibi Perduellibus Ia Loyolite ve . 
Cuam bene conveniunt UW in Una ſede morantur? 


Sepulture Locum ſtatuit Sehgere  _ 
In FOEDERATA BELGIA, vel POLONIA, 


Vel 1 quaalia cxrarum Plag3 
Honors Plebs, Vi cunt Uptemares 
Res Niluli eſt MAFESTAS REGIA. 


In Tumuli Marmore Infcribi Hzc juber. 


CAROLIDUM, PATRIA, CLERI communis Erinnys 
Clauſa ſub hoc jacco Marmore CAUSA YVETVS. 
Bella per Angliacos ( pluſquam ) Civila Campos 
uz Prius ExClvi, Plura datura fui: 


Sed Vicit Ceſar, ceflitque Antonius; omnes 


Ceſſur1 SACRO Caſaris Imperi. 
Ergo EG 0 cum gemitu fugio Indignata, per Orcum, 
2zas nequeo in Terris ſpargere certa Faces. 


—_— 


— —_ 


PAGANOPOLYI, 


Excudebat tis Homericus Redivivus, Cum Privilegio S. Ceſaree 
| PLEBEIORYV M Majeſtatiss ; 
Proſtant autem Venales in Officina Gulieimi Abington, in vico vulgo difto 
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Oom tor a Canter in Religions guiſe, 


ACANTER: 
OR, 
ThePulpitsComplainr. 

| Who can wich pros Tere and Cre hg q 


; R Surer than does th'Egyptian-Crocodile, 


Yet at's gull'd Audience, in his ſleeve does ſmile. 
Whoſe Prayers, in ſuch rade lowdneſs ſtill are faid, 
As-if the God was deaf, to which he prayd. 
Unto whoſe Iron-bungs and throat of braſs, 
But a ſmall-reed, loud Steitor's wind-pipe was. 
Who like the Ocear when the winds & blow, 
Does from ſoft murnmrs, into roaring grow, 
And nothing forth but mire and dirt does throw. 
You'd think the Sea had taught him how to pray, 
He roars and beats his Desk, the (elf-fame way , 
With briniſh foam, waſhing his Cuſhion o're, 
Then falling back for zeal he can't do more. 
As if the Pulpit were of Walnut-tree, 
He beats it, that more fruztful it may be. 
Whilſt his Religions thraſhing in his Cloak 
Doth like th'Eg yptian Copties Serwice look, 
Who never in their Chxrches ſit or kneel, 
But in the painful ſt poſtures ow_ ſtill. 
But now the Glaſs is tmrrn'd, and Hems make way, 
And bid the Brother-hood prepare to Pray. 
And now with face ſo ſowr he does appear, 
As if hee'd been Baptiz'd in Vinegar ; 

A Or 


4D 


tf 


- — % 
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' Was, that A Mad Dog's Medicine's Patience... 
22 JY 69 ; 4 Raw) J Wk S113 4 ' 


Or as ls Looks ſhould ſome reſemblance hold 
With the 7 Jews bitter Sacrifs :ce of old. 


Into 0 de # crue 


His face, e lence ſþue. Yi 
Now Vl Exerciſe ence, . Ly. 
w herg coin Thr e proclaims | 1s Eloquente, + 
And rudely E out poor modeſt Sence. 

For cherfrſt long alf hour, I - he, 


Hoth Þ great he 15, uaints the 

Then with their Sins they are Fore dous'd, 
And in Repentance pickle ſharply ſous d. 

The Gla 
,Tho 
With Head declin d, I did _ ep compoſe 

Having of 's Opium took too large « Doſe. 
Could they: not better Watch than Peter we 
The'r'orher Glaſs had laid: thend.all to ſeep. . 

By his. Jong-Prayer 1:did conclude, that; he - 


Both old Acquaintance _ 
Six Staves of Hopkins OE up at length 
But prais'd be a d Coen frag 
To hear the Sermon, which I =-5, 4p '. GI 

The Sower ſow'd ſuch-lamentable grain, S '  \ 
Ma ofens Top. enneſs did ſtill complain. 0 ws. 
Strong W Deskgrelſe it.had ſurely been. - 
Cruſht to Gs ground;' by his'gtand load of Sin. 
Who to be Learned 7: athers a Lye 
On Aſtin, Bernard,;and St. Hz 
And when he aims at Sence, doth-always. vent 
More fooliſh Bulls, than e're the-Popedome ſent 4.15 


Into the World ; nor ever 


makes, 
But ſtrait turns Va grant, andthe; T, forſales. . © 
Something of a and Bonrty he did Preach, . -. "4 wakes 


Things by Example which he-ne're. will reach ;; 
Thole fruits hee'd have; only-xth' Peoples. reach. 


The only /eſſon which I bore from thence, . - 
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4 *Þ AStern and Dreadful Meſſenger, i 
*—*. Ta Lawyer's Chamber went. 
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| And decently did plan 


WW Hat tho' my Name is toſs'd about, Of Brims and Bawds, aid Stal io 
For quarrellin ng 


; Sk 4h TVET 


To the Tune of, The Dang of Honour, 


with Beau F.--ng, 1 was the Entertainer, 
Abif I SEbegin ro " Whodaily did my Toileethroag, 
» ro oy yielding : | ” A Was eR of Honous. 


I e Man could me content, 
Since 1 was 2 "ONE of Honour. 


— Pal-r, 
this Brows, | 
With Horns in ample manner, 

I, from his Arms to Row fled, 
y Cc ond lovely cr 


Whoſe Name was bor: fic 


Ferefrom: bt 
Sar waa Pibko Honour. 


=; 
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into Royal Bcd, | 
Was dubb NEL 4 Whore of Honour. * lengths 5 Wider br 
| Jeveryowdtober Fas 
"ButalaGIwasn ablet'- 
1 RN urſ'd roy Virgin Tris Fox unto me the General ©: 
Wah: and Pages, In ſuch a Bluſt ring manner, | 
Ot ſizes all 3a Dae toSir, That] Irefoly'd to wearh is Nam 
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' All Nations, Sects and Apes: 
rom Fletbly Will of 44 oy 


EE) "2 


Vh ode nmine Ak Gf long) Y 


* (vin Idid his tis Pendan ſore. 
| ſtunk bur was nor 


bd 1 
me, "TRI 25 0K 
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To the Tung of, T be Dani if Howir.. 


F I was by misfortune ſenc, 
To Newgate ina huff Sir, 
. et. got out by free Conſenc, 
And ſtood both Kick and Cuff, 
And as for thoſe mean Sons of 
That allmy Glory grutches, 
11] live to pay off all their Scores, 
An al GC {gd 


- Peg P &-\ 
, - F 4 3. "LA . 


She 7 a priw: ae L Over, | ul 
Why ſhould the Ladies | <3 perplex, 
And her ſmall Faults diſcoyer?_ 
The Horns ſhe made are notthe firſt, 
Let Court and City ſpeak it, 


E's, 


—_ 
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ww 


If Royal "FRI was held out, 
With Forcune's Bounty to it, 
My Dutcheſs gave it fr-+ '> 
And knew how to E, YA 
But Miſſes of a mean .. Mb 
They hoard up all c they . 
While loxdly Seallions for'cm bleed, 
And duly ruf 1n Debt.” * © | 


+ * 


Mo cr what the k, wy Iete oh 7550 


"She made the wancon Afsa Fool, 


For his laſcivions Theft ſir, 
She ſent him packing like a Cull, 
Or what is worſe bv half. 


When hypocrites. have.done their worſt, Alilly Cocks-comb wreicheddull, - = 


Yer _ Il fay nay, and take it, 


Or like an ſex Calf. 


'Tis grants Whe—s of i: mp 'Tis mighty News indeed to hear, 


Should thus:envy-each other; / 


A VVidow's Vow a b: ceaking, 


When, 'is Tell known,'Rich homely Joan, There” $ ſcarce a Day n all the year, 


' Will kifs a-holy. Brother. 


Bur ſuch falſe Vows are mecng.. 


The Mercer's Waite, or Goldfmirh' S Souls, But ſhew me one that keeps her wor / 


Their Cauſe of diſcontent 1 IS, 
Becauſe their Husbands ne'cr allows, 
So much- 6Johs the Prentice... _ 


There's. Cades toO,. thac 1 could name, 


Thar truckles ſomething lower, 
But one of mighty Wealth and-Fame, 
And. moſt good Pcople know her. 
She does, aye that ſhe does I'm ſure; 

More than my Spouſe of Honour, 
For-all her looks are ſo dethure, 
The Spirir moyes upon, her. | 


4, But faith they tel! confounded Lies, 


In ſuch a Calc as this 1s 2. (7-- 7 


I floral d the Fort oy wor the pil i 
IV hen all ber Force were beate- , 
That ſay we were beſh----n : 

'Tis true, | was all in a Sweat, 
Por want of Ammunition, . 

She ſeiz'd on all rhatT corld get, - 

And this was my Condition. 


"RI EY 
General Reſolation made by Toung and Old, 
to be Married by Dr. SACHE VE 


& + HK 


rch LOVERS: 


A ; 
Rich and Poor, Handſome and Flomely 
REL, that true Son of the Proteſtanc: 


Church, who we wiſh long to proſper in the Works of Piety. Tune of, Golden 


Fair, &c. Enter'd according to Ordet. 
Your Lovers pray be of good Chear, Where ever the Door does come; . . - 
| who lives incur wall ring Parts; he hows himſelf courteous and kind; | 

Il cell you a Word in your Ear, _ Which is a great Comfort to ſome, 

no doubt it will comfort your Hearts : who has been diſterd'd in their Mind 2} 
And ſo let us Couple together, And ſs let us Couple together, &c. 

the jolly, ſhort, proper and Tall ; ; 44h 
There's nothing like weding and Beding, For like a true Son of the Church, 

Sacheverel {ball Marry ws «ll. to all Men is Peace he will give ; 

Then let's not leave him in the Lurch, 


The Door, that Proteſtant Soul, 

he's newly:comeup to the Town ; 

To him, in a full lowing Bowl, 
we'll drigk with a merry go don : 


n ſhou'dgo on, 
WY ful Trade : 
Conple together, Kc. 


| Hud folet ws Couple together, 


Lwam: Priate$id the Yeat, 1716: 


but love him as long as we live : 
And ſo let ws Couple together, &c; 


There's Foan, an old Kitchenftuff Woman, 


And fo let w Conple together, &c. and Royer the Cripe and La me; 
/ Hifi Both vow ro fee mzrrie1 by no Man, 
Young Ladies, tall, proper and trim, but Dr. Sacheverel by Name : 
25 well as Ralph, Bridget, and Kate, And ſolet us Couple together, &c; 
Reſolves to be marry'd by him, | 
- ſuch Lovethey have for him of late: —Quoth Foan, He's the ſweeteſt of Men, 
And ſo let us Couple together, &c. buth leving, kind, courteous 6nd mild, 
Tho' I am full threeſcore and ten, 
From thoſ: ofthe loweſt Condition, Pf} never deſpair of a Child : \ 
to *Squires and Ladies too, Ard (o let us Couple rogether, &c. 
Are |fted up ſo with Ambition, | 
that none but the DoQor will do : Said Simon, Sweet Jenny my Honey, 
nd ſo let ws Comple together, &c. 4s Marriage I'd freely Fa Try 5 
But ſince | wm quite out of Money, 
Strange Wonders the DoQtor has wrought» Love, what (ball we doin this Caſe ? 
_ thelike ſure was never before ; Prirhee let's le togethet, &c. 
All overthe Kingdom is thought, | | 
fair Woman his Name does adore : Quoth Fenny, Love be not ceft down; 
And ſo let #4 Conple together, &c. when it ſhall come to the worlf, 
x 22 Well go though we heve but a Crown, 
Young Ladies admire his Charms, | who kyoves bat the Dofor may truft * 
and ſo docs Kate, Bridget and Joas ; And fo let us Couple together, &c. 
Some wiſh:s thzmſelves inhis Arms, | | 
fo loving and kind they are growg;:--;.. The Do&or is to be commended, 
Then now let us Comple together, "oy ” -  -\ who Herifee ſtrives to expel; _ 
/, - .  /Tho' ome Men arehighlyoffended; 
This Proteſtant Pious Divine, <> there's thouſands that love him as well: - 
ſo vertuous a Life he has led, And ſolet us Conple together, &c, : 
That now both the Coarſe and the Fine, | | | 
by him they*ce _—_— to _—_ This - wi rave's A 
And jo let ws Conple tozether, KC, or his Health and Happ Dray : 
Se dk” ond. - Forfince there's totivno Ke Pray; 
- our Wives willbe taught ro Obey : 


the jolly, ſhort, proper end tall ; , 
Ae #othing like /V eding and Beding, 
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ts my Arms, wy Joy and my dvar, I topeon y younK x5 y4u 
In thyAbſence for t hee ['ve fhedmany aFear And he that refuſes t bo to oe 
For fear thatI nc'er ſhould beheys thee I'm ſare from his Hearc RE, en neves be true... 


00 more, 'O bleſt be theDay that my Love he'was b-- di, 
Thek uot LI nts bo 4 


Ic. le was on theMonth that the Weather was warm, 
l Rs fo pleaſant were fceri, 


Health to the bal > you know 


—_ I meat; 


4 your, Fo torn tht + Dang 
ow 4 ELF 

Jver © her Arms ca ! 
L mean thy Song to en 
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; bs, S ores good Health to the ChirehsFiiend. | 
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Ladies HOOPS and HATS 
Now W ox N. 


An EPIGRAM. 


UR Granums of Old were ſo piouſly nice, 

That to ſhew us their Shoe-tye was reckon'd a Vice : 
But, Lord! could they now but peep out cf the Ground, 
And ſee the fine Faſhions their Daughters have found ; 

How their Steps they reveal, and oblige the lewd Eye 
With the Legs pretty Turn, and delicate Thigh : 
Which the Modern Free Hoops, ſo ample and wide, 


Up-lift the fair Smocks with an impudenrt Pride, 
And betray the ſweet Graces they chaſtly ſhow'd hide. 
But how wanton is Beauty ? how capricious the Fair? _ 
Fheir Hats arc all flapp'd with yo modeſt am Air; * © * 
Each Virgin you meet, a veild Veſtal you'd ſwear. 
In Propriety ſtrange ! How wild the Extremcs! 
How the Hats ſuit the Hoops !- juſt like Water and Flames. 
What Whimſies are theſe ! What comical Farces ? 
They hide all their Faces, and ſhew us their Ar-—s. 
But from hence an Excuſe for the Ladies may riſe; 
For when conſcious their Nethermoſt Charms treat our Eyes, 
Perhaps they may bluſh; and 'tis a Sign of ſome Grace, 
When their Breech 1s expos'd,to cover their Face. 
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*E Tories of Britain, if you think it firting;” Here” $ fois l; for mers ; departing this Life, Sir, 
Come ten a while unto what I ſha l ſay 3 In bopcs tor ty gain, Boy $, a betret or worſe; 
Here's Wit Boys 12 ptenty, tho? Money is 7: Here's th---inz upon'*em, as ſome (ay, for lying. 
And «ez, now laye foribok the ghay-:* 1 For whigh tlic y aretaken, the wabre 1s by Curſes 
Bicre's Snbbles of ail ſorts to bubble.the Larion, - Lo! 7-- ds are, rade'Tre aſp, y. and Frdli | Rice, 
- And-he is a Biockhcad that ' nothing can do; © -  And'P=-cers ind Devils are all in 4 Tra 
" Here's R ey and Shapes ,and yile Cubion: Thunpers; Surgabey aaa) hag Jet hob LJ 5 been quiet, 
. Would bubb! Sr Kingdow, pOx rake _ whole Grew, Whouyg cx would be fray poprgpungh APTAEWS again, 


Our Churches are; þujlding, but when chey'll-be ended Aiere's\Kvabi 68 the Pull AA ToGodbiicd fwca : 
There's node.ih, T6 he Nats, [.bclieve, can well te 3 Hg ; aſape of of their 0a "#3 fins 
Bug never, I rhiak, while/thel/higs ate be befr —_— Arg! me for to ofrigh ye, 
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- Who'd Ei vile of Paxtiles excehsc I ki, | kv"pity. « above knows: -- 
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-ororker = zþ ar ry-3. yd hag ah bog EF hs 
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Setingc am nit Ranring 40M 


Fees Ko them diſtracted we well untderft And Bone, hat can lead \ Week the 64449 .and CEL Way. 
| $ Knaves of all {izes are got to:Chakg 'Sir;/ r6 cid i, Sir, 
- And Fools they are buying they-camnor 2, Yg whax + H | /8;gOr 

\ While others are going on Score and on by oogyen Sir, 


7 » And curſe their lad Fate, Sir, for what tex _ X ; | forgive; 
BE plenty to bite yon of Gile, Sir, * Here's Oualzr2a preachic teaching, 
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Was Fate as d as vye and trye, 

V Vhat Kicroes aau'd your Derds our-da ? 
The hurryrs of gratOerthiyee d flight 
To tomour you, tn honour you, 

Te honour you, the Globn we'd Lip 


Nut. valiant Souls, { know that Snocele, 
D «s n-x the Brave 1 at all times bleſs ; 
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All Diavems ye nay refign, 

ANG ories which round Monarchs ſhine, 
Since in each others Hearts ſe reign, . 
And may defiſe, and may depi'e, 

| Capi " hat Scrprers con contra, 
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Deliver'd by Mr. DAY $, wo 2 Friend at the Place of Exccution, 


fthewing the ſevere Profecution he met with from the Sword-BJ,de 
Company, far which he ſufftcr' 


Tyburn, on Monday June the 25th 


17%. ps 
TT bcirig a Thing uſual for Merof a liberal Education, who come. 
- to this untimely and ignominious Death, to ſpeak or leave behind 
them in Writing ſomething which may ſatisfy che World of their 
Afﬀairs, and the Naturc of thcir Tranſgreſſion ; knowing therefore 
_ thar the Populace will expect ſomething of the like Nature from me, 
{ fhall do it to oblige them as much as to retrieve my dying Repus« 
- tation, which 1 think coo ſeverely profecuted by the Company. 
” -. TI am dcſecnded of a good Family, and have for many cars beha- 
Y ved my felt very well, Al tre honeſt to- eyer Body, by which 
. , Means acquird too much Credit and Eſteetn, which has been my 


- Ruin; for, taking upon me niorc Buſineſs than I was able to dif- 
” charge, 1 found my Acompts eycry day to grow more and more de- 
- ficient, inſoniuch that at laſt it b Cay impoſſible co reftify them 
ically in relation t9 Accompts of the Sword-Blade Company, to which 
aeclf, notwichſtanding their yigorous Proſecution, 1 am not ſo tar ſhort 
| as to merit this Severity at their Hands, ncither could t have beliey'd 
| it to be in the Nature of any, in a Chriſtian Country to be ſo rigid 
- again one who had ſeary'&them as | intended with fincerity ; for 
. + was their ſeeming uneafineſs made me endeavour an Eſcape with the 
- Laſt Four Hundred Pounds, for which Sum none could haye induc'd 
me to bclicyc, butthat the Honour -and Generoſity of my Maſters 
_ would have excuſed me, nay, cho it had been Ten Times as much, 
 *and 'twas rather the fear of a Reprimand, than any thing cl(c, thae 
© * occafion'd my Flight, for 1 was no ways apprehenlive that my Life 
would be in dangers However, ſince 1 can't now ayoid the impend- 
ing Storm, I ſhall ogly ask that Pardon from «yery one 1 have offend- 
ed, which 1 frecly grant to all choſe who have ithur'd' me, hd be. 
-  »ſeechy the unverſal Rewarder of "all Things to:\have Mercy om:my 
- departing Soul. Amen, Sweet Jeſus! Amen: | kf 
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'Tis this made the X#ight to Newark run, = 
das Acates behind him ; | 
Who brought for the Father, one more like the Son, 


neither Cafſock, Cloak, nar Gown; 
ir Paltry Title Tartle. | 
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O Day most calm, most bright, 
The fruit of this, the next world's bud, 
The indorsement of supreme delight, 
Writ by a Friend, and with his blood ; 
The couch of time ; care 
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The Sundays of man's lite, 


Threaded together on time's string, 
Make bracelets to adorn the wife 
Of the eternal glorious King. 
On Sunday Heaven's gate Stands one ; 
Blessings are plentiful and rife, 
More plentiful than hope. 


This day my Saviour rose, . 
And did enclose this light for his : 
That, as each beast his manger knows, 
Man might not of his fodder miss. 
Cihrist hath took in this piece of ground, 
And made a garden there for those 
Who want herbs for their wound. 


. - 
The rest of our creation 
Our great Redeemer cid ove 
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Did ti earth and all things with it move. 
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AS Samson bore the Coors away, 
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Whose drops of blood paid the ful! 
I nat was required to make us gay, 


And fit for Paradise. 
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Et, dans la boutique de ton pere, 

Dans une main tu tenais un gigot, 

De Vautre main tu tenais l'aloyau 

Pour-I' pot-au-fen de la fruitiere, 
De la fruitiere. 


(Pendant qu'il chante, Tapioca, perche sur sa borne, ſait ses 
r6flexions : au mot adore, il dit : c'est un aveugle; — te 
vorr, il dit : 87 je lui jeltais un $0u, i 8'en irait 
peut-ttre ; — gigot, il dit : j'en mangerats bien une 
tranche. Aprts le couplet, du bruit se fait enlendre; Du- 
eroquet a peur et ya $e cacher sur la borne oppos6e et ſaisant 
face 4 Tapioca. Puis, tous deux restent perches et disent, en 
forme de reflexions & parle } : 

TAPIOCA. — Je me fais Veffet d'un homme qui re- 
garde partir un ballon un jour de pluie. 

DUCROQUET. — Ah! mon Dieu ! je donnerais vingt- 
deux centimes et demi pour qu'un omnibus me prete 
$0n toit hospitalier. 

TAPIOCA. — O Amour! envoye-moi done un cour- 
sier, une biche, ſat-elle meme arabe, un hippopo- 
tame !... 

DUCROQUET. — Ma foi! je n'entends plus de bruit, 
je vais ticher de m'esquiver... 

TAPIOCA. — Aucun $0n 6tranger ne frappe mon 
ouie... je vais filer. * 

(lls descendent de leurs bornes et marchent & tMton, de manidre 4 
86 rencontrer dos & dos au milieu de la sc&ne, — Ils $6 heur- 
tent et, de frayeur, tombent & genoux en ſaisant yolte-ſace et 
8 trouvent nez A nez, — ls parlent ensemble pour gexcuser 
de leur maladresse, — Le jour est yenu; ils 86 reconnais- 
sent,) , 
TAPIOCA, $tup#fait. — Ducroquet ! 

DUCROQUET, mime jeu. — Tapiosca ! 

TAPIOCA. — Tapiocat &'il vous platt, mossien 1... 
Que le diable vous emporte! yous m'avez fait une 

DUCROQUET. — Que Parc-en-ciel yous coiffe ! yous 
m'avez presqu'effrays... Voulez-yous avoir la bonts 
de me dire ce que yous faites ici a pareille heure?... 

TAPIOCA. — C'est precis6ement ce que j'allais vous 
demander, mossieu... 

DUCROQUET, — Pen vous importe, je prenais Pair... 

TAPIOCA. — Ah! tu prenais Pair.., eh bien! tache 
de Valler prendre plus loin. 

DUCROQUET. — Moi !,pourquoi m'en aller CWici ? D'ici, 
j'y suis bien, et j'y reste... Quant a vous, yous pour- 
riez me gener ; allez donc vendre yotre chicoree... sau- 
vage! 

pet — Ma chicoreel... /moi sauvage},.. M0s- 
sieu Ducroquet, vous n'&tes qu'un paltoquet. 

DUCROQUET. — Moi pale! et toqus 1... cen est trop, 
mauvais marchand- de veau, que tu vends pour du 
thon... ton ton ton taine, ton ton. 

TAPIOCA, chantant, 


11 chante en 80n ivresse, 

Ses plaisirs, 88 maitresse !... 
(Changeant de ton.) Tu chantes, mis6rable! tu te mo- 
- ques de moi 1.., Mais ce. n'est pas tout ga : voulez- vous 
me dire ce que vous faites ici, wenn Ducroquel ? 


(Lorchestre joue Vair : 


DUCROQUET. — Eh bien! oui, je vais vous le dire, 
hibou! je suis venu pour un rendez-yoas Jamgur ! 

TAPIOCA. — D'amour!... avec une tte comme ga? 

DUCROQUET, en voix flatte, — Oui, Vamour!... Ap- 
prenez done que PAmour, ce petit dieu malin, a perc6 
mon tendre petit coenr d'une de $es charmantes petites 
| Whches, Je brvle du petit encens aux pieds des petits 
| autels de Venus... (Changeant de ton.) Ou plutdt, comme 
vous ne me comprendriez pas, &picier que vous ®tes ! 
je vais me servir d'un langage plus yulgaire : jaime, 
j'idolatre la jeune bouchere, dont yoici la maison, et 
je viens apporter mes 6cus sur 1'etal de son pere... 

TAPIOCA. — Tu Vaimes... la beRe bouchere!... Eh 
bien 1 moi aussi je Vaime ! 


DUO. 


TAPIOCA. 
Ta vas renoncer & la bouchdere, 
Ou ventre-bleu ! je t'6tends 1a. 
DUCROQUET. 
Qui? moi! renoncer & la bouchere... 
Ah! sapristi! nous verrons ca. 
TAPIOCA. 
Eh bien ! alors, 8vivant I'usage, 
Comme un garde national... 
DUCROQUET. 
Ah1 mon Dieu! 
| TAPIOPA. 
Moi, je Cengage 
A choisir briquet ou bancal. 
DUCROQUET, $e tournant yers la maison. 
Dieu de Dieu! ne plus la yoir... 
Du destin quel coup terrible! 
, TAPIOCA. 
Reponds! 
DUCROQUET. 
Marchons !... 
(A part). 
0 d6sespoir ! 
TAPIOCA, 
Tu tremblottes? 
DUCROQUET. 
C'est pas possible ! 


Tu wWauras pas ma rose! — Ta- 
pioca 8'ayance vers la boucherie et ſait une pose la jambe en 
Vair, et enyoie des baisers. — Ducroquet 1'a suivi, et, au 
moment ou Tapioca Ive la jambe en air, Ducroquet recoit 
le coup de talon dans le nez; il se ſrotte.) 


TAPIOCA, reprenant le duo, 


C'est elle! c'est Perrette ! elle a di nous entendre ; 
Allons, Ducroquet, il faut ge rendre 

Dans la grange & Mathieu, qu'habitent des fantdmes, 

Pres le Mouln-du-Diable! en fac' le vieux chemin ; 

Tu prendras deux tEmoins, deux patissiers, deux momes. 

Mais tach' de n' pas manquer (ter), m'entends-tu, vil 


( cr6tin ? 
DUCROQUET. 


Adieu done pour tou*'ours, ma charmante Perrette! 
Tu ne me verras plus, ni moi, ni mes gfiteaux; 

Tu ne mangeras plus wes choux et ma galette... 
En Espagn', je le vois, j'avais fait des chateaux. 


TAPIOCA. 
Je ne veux pas aller plas loin ; 
Attends-moi Ia ! 
DUCROQUET. 
Quoi ! sans temoin. 


Sans tsmoins, il faut $e battre, 0 douleur ! 0 deses- 
poir ! 
(Musique & Iorchestre. — Tapioca $ort et revient avec de grands 
sabres en bois.) 


TAPIOCA. — Me voila! 
(11 jette un des sabres aux pieds de Ducroquet, qui le ramasse 
et tremble tris fort.) 
DUCROQUET. — Le voila!... 
TAPIOCA; ils se mettent en garde. 


ENSEMBLE. 


Defends-toi done... Ce poltron tremble ! 
Allons, voyons! par” cett' bott” la. 
Mon bras nerveux, va, ce me s8emble, 
T*apprendre c* que vaut Tapioca. 
DUCROQUET, toujours tremblant. 
Je me defends; bien' que je tremble, 
Je saurai bien parer cell'-la. 
Ton bras nerveux va, ce me $semble, 
Ne peut m'atteindre, vieux Tapioca. 


(Musique & Forchestre, — 1s combattent et finissent en $e pas- 
sant mutuellement I'6pee $ous le bras; chacun croit Vayoir 
plongte dans la poitrine de $s0n adversaire. — Tous deux 
tombent de frayeur & terre, sur le dos, et Iachent I'&p6e qui 
reste s0us leur bras. — L'orchestre joue : Nonnes qui 
reposez. Au passage : FeleveZ-vous, Tapioea $2 relive 
assis et regarde Ducroquet toujours 6tendu ; i] fait le gesle 
qu'il a tus, en paralt satisfait, et se remet sur le dos, — 
L'orchestre recommence : Nonnes qus reposez, et, au 
mdme_passage : relevez-vous, Ducroquet $e Itye assis, re- 
garde aussi Tapioca 6tendu, et fait les momes jeux de scene et 
de mimes, — Ils 8 relevent ensemble en se tournant le dos ; 
ils s'ayancent chacun dun c0t6 de la scne 8ur le devant; ils 
8 yoient tout effrayts, croient yoir chacun le spectre de Fau- 
ire, et tombent & genoux en 8e donnant des coups de poings 
dans la poitrine et ſaisant des simagrees, — Enfin, ils se-18- 
vent, se rapprochent, reconnaissent qu'ils sont bien yivants. 
— ls $e jettent dans les bras un de Vautre, s'embrassent et 

, dansent, ) 


Bis. 


TaPIOCA.— Le pauvre Ducroquet ! moi qui croyais... 


(11 fait le geste de donner un coup d"epee.) 


DUCROQUET fait signe que non. — Et moi, qui croyais ' 


tavoir perc6 de parc en pare. 
TAPIOCA. — De parc en pare! est-il bete, mon Dieu! 
est-i] bete !... Ecoute, Ducroquet, tu aimes Perrette ? 


Oui. Eh bien! moi aussi; mais il ne faut plus nous 


battre. 
DUCROQUET. — Je ne ne demande pas mieux!... 
TAPIOCA. — Nous irons trouyer Perrette; elle s 
prononcera et choisira entre nous deux... est-ce dit? 
DUCROQUET. — Cest dit : tope la. (lls ss donnent une 
poignte de main.) 
No 3. 


FINAL. 
ENSEMBLE. 


Eh quoi! nous vivons "encore... 
Pas mort! pas mort! ah ! quelle chance ! 


DUCROQUET. 
Faisons serment dds cette aurore 
De vivre en bonne intelligence. 
TAPIOCA. 
Ducroquet, je crois qu'un ami, 
Entre nous, vaut bien une femme ! 


DUCROQUET. 
Tapioca, je crois qu'un ami, 
Entre nous, vant bien une femme ! 
Je jure ici 
D*' mettre un 6touffoir sur ma flamme; 
Et, 8i le 8ort me trahit, 
Je m' rattrap'rai sur la bouteille. 
TAPIOCA. 
Mon ami, cela fait merveille, 
Surtout si Von nous applaudit. 
DUCROQUET. 
Et si I guignon me poursuit, 
Je m' rattrap'rai sur la bouteille. 
Viv' le jus de la treille, 
Lorsque le sort vous a trahi!.., 
TAPIOCA. 
Et si le sort me trahit, 
Je wm” rattrap'rai sur la bouteille : 
Cela fera merveille, 
Surtout si Il'on nous applaudit!... 


FIN. 
EMO 0 I 


COLLECTION DES OPERETTES, SAYNETES ET DUOS BOUFFES, DUOS, MEZZO-SOPRANOS ET CONIQUES. 


EN VENTE. 


Duos r 80prano el comigue. 
Ma F tary Y 
Roublard le Canotier. 
L'Heritage de m'n'onque. 
La Tour du Nord (duo bouſfe excentrique). 
Les Hi de Paris. 
Un Homme agacant. 
M'zelle Jordonne. 
Turlurette la Tyrolienne. 
Le Lionne on Cage. 
La Femme modtle. 


Duos pour deux comiques, 
Une Minute trop tard. 


es 


Le Bal & la Sous-Prefecture. 

Blagados et Betinet. 

Les deux Maris Garcons, 

Vengeance. 

pies Nl Daweael 20 dels Dove 
Tapioca et Duc ou uchere. 
Les deux Apothicaires. 


A PARAITRE. 

Un Coup de Piston. mu 
- on S | ——_ | 

eau du Bourgeois. 
Cascadorello. 
Les urs. 
Le Ma manque. 
Le Bailli de Croque-Tendron, 


_ 


Paris, imp, de Dubuisson et Ce, rus Coq-Heron, 5. 
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MESSEGI D'MONT*GNAIE, 


CHANSONNETTE COMIQUE 


Par Nico.ras DECHARNEUX, "4 


Chant(ce aux Salles BONNAUD et WERY, a Li6ge. 


PX 


Lig”, a mon GOTHIER. row Vinave- d'lle, 42. 
1867. 


LES PONES DANOUR DA HERVAI 
Messegi CMonl'gnaie, 


Chansonnette comique par N. DECHARNEUX, 


Chant6e aux Salles BONNAUD et WERY i Liege. 


— > MT. 


Prumi Couplet. — Air dell pipe di Totibar. 


Des messegis je I'pou bi dire, 

Ji sus I'meieu et Vpus anchais ; 

On m'chege & mak' Faunaie etire, 

So chomps, $0 voies, di tots les tais ! 
Tott' marchandeie ess'-t-'assuraie ; 
Reign' n'est pierdou,. reign' n'est cass6 : 
Ji beu bi I'gott” sais e8s' 86laie, 

Jamaie, $0 m-1-am' j1 n'a toume. (bis) 


Parls. 


I-n'y-a nou messeigi dis-t-on $1 bon qu'lu meme, 
Cess-t-on vi spot qu'est'bon, qwand on hontr et 
On deut ess ſwer prudont d'vais les affair's d; 
Et n'jamaie rait ses Cont's.qu*ian aut ni jos 
Avou mi i-nia reign' 4 craite, 
Dinez m'vos lett' et vo paquets, 


Oh ! ja si bi Vtour gi mipraite ! 
Ji m'mer di tot j'se bi po qwet ! 
Divai totr' affair' di feumereie, 

: Sely tronquil ji n'sus ni s0t. 
Seuie A viege, ou bi ell veie, 
Ji fret bi voss-t-ovr6g' por vos, 


Jo n'allons ni pu long: 
C'ess-t-inn' ſwer mal manire ; 
On m'paie mes commichons, 
C'n'est neign' po Valler dire. 

Ji n'jas qu'avou mi agn', ji v'zel' jeure, 

Cess-t-inn' biess', qui j'ell lomme aissi ; 

Ji yi mait neign', vos m'polez creure ; 

Bi, ell comprait tot cou qui j'dis 
Har, hott” ou recoulez, 

Vos trovez cola drole. 
Por leie c'ess-t a bs c6 
Inn li maqu” qui Fparole. 

Vos riez pa$qui C'ess-t-inn agne ? 

Bi $i nos wavi reign” apri, 

Qui serign ? qua gola m'kimagne, 

Ji n'ell trouyv' ni pus biess' qui mi, 
]'y 4 Songi mi a gola, . 
Notveur-t-elF ni po gangni s'veie ? 
EI' beut ell magne et c&tera, 

EI' fait Famour, qua ſat q'-ji-reie ! 
Qwand I'veut Vagn da tonton, 
I-v-fareut Toi braire, 

Cait feies thon thon : 

Aipossibr vell te taire ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


es 


Fat qui j1i donn' des cops d'bordons ; 
Cont' mi cour yos compraidez beign' ? 
Ji m'mett' so0vait ess' p6sichons, 

Vola des ponn's Camour $urmeigne - 
Cest mi qu'est n'na des pon's d'amour, 
Ji n's6 qu'mai qu'ji n'pielt” ni Vtiesse, 
On ma jowe on vilai tour ! 

Ossi ji Sow tot comme inn' cresse ! 


Av bi knohou Bietms li vi touweu d'pourcais ! 

Cest 8'idfont qu' j'aimdy'ton, inn' bacell, ri MUpus bai, 

Nt grand”, mais lag, di spal', c'nest ni comm ses damzelles, 
El pwett' pus pesantqu' Vagn' ses mais, c'est des truvelles. 


EIY 4 les pids & FVadvinan ; 
Cest bon po roter 80 les terres, 
Ji $6 qu'ell n'a noll' aistrucchon, 
. Mais ell a oft bot caractere | 
Ji n'voley'-ni qu'ell fouh si biesse : 
Ji 11 appraida a fer $'non, 
Sell fey' inn” creux, mettey' es m'plesse : 
Bi cola n'vi s8onn'reu nt bon, 
J-i-hinn', hinn' Jehinn' Du Fwai. 
Po nos marier c'esteut Vaffaire, 
Li per' et Imer' esti cofitais 
Ji $6 cou qui fat fer po phaire. 


Deuzalme Couplet. 


Tott' nutt” ji n'cligna neign'”.inn' ouie ; 
Fell veiev” tott' blonque dlvon mi ! 
Qwet qui j'tronnah' tot comme inn' fouie, 


JYaren s bi volou Fbahi ! 


La matai j'veu qu'cess'-t-inn chimihe, 
Paidowe & ]I'qwett' po fer souwer ; 
Seuie avou ['vait ou avou I'bibe, 

EIF s K'tapev' comm' po donser. (bis) 


On a raison d'dire qwand on aime, 
Qu'on ess-t-aveul dinn bell fagon ! 
Praite inn' chimih po jhenn' toll'meme, 
Leie qua on viseg' $i roslon : 

Qwand I'va $ta bal ell est si gaie ; 
Avou $' bouniquet plai d'fouie d'or, 

Po n'leii nou rival es pale, 

Ji m'rimoussa comm' on $ait geor, 


| Evoie a meneu vCinn' plaitt' pece, 


Sont bi malais les viwaris ! 
On m' fit aitrer d'vais n'grand' neur' plece, 
Et v'la qu'ol m'chas on bai habit. 


? 


Parle. 


On tap' tot Imem' bi cra evoie : 

I raveut ni n'akceur 4 tobt. 

Ou bai fai drap, tot comm' inn” s0ie. 
On veut acostedr qu'est tot nou, 


Et on fat col, ni on tot p'tit loegne ; 

Long, lag adon ! ji n' louk a reign' cola : 
|Et ob chapai, tot gou qui n'y a d'pus ſeigne, 
A long poech', jo on vraie agola ! 

- [Ja n'grand' gross' mont' qui n'est ni male, 
Et of cachet qu' peus' treux qwatrons, 

On dit qu' c'ess-t-inn pir aifernale, 

Et puis qui j'sus of bai garcon : 
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Ji monn' jihenne & bal, vola qu'tot ['niond'nos fouk. 
Gargon, dis-je, inn rond” tat, avou brammai des 80uk, 
Qwat' boteies di veign' allons. fat quij” "m6 done, 
La d'sus les musichais kimaicet Thraibanconne, 

Jim' mett' 4 chanter d'vant tot I'monde, 

Rions, chontons,, dons0ns, buyons: | 

On 8'moqua d'mi a I'fait de compte : © 

Ji n'pola ni fini m 'chanson. 

So $'tai la jhenn' saveut save, 

Sais mi Vlesteut Evaitie & Vdonse. 

Si ji meuh' mie ayou mavle, 

Leuhi pai les cons>quonees. 

C'ess-t-on vilai affront por mi! 

EII $6 portont qui j'« 'donse $i beigne : 

16 fou malad jareu ffi ; 

Falla qu' j6 n'alah est jardeigne ! 

Ell si vait Sjeter Mvais mes bresse, 

Tot d'hont qu' jelle vout abondonner, 

Qu'ell' trahison va qu '8r m abresse, 

Adon ell Si | metk A plorer! 14k 


TELE: 


Ji creux qu” ji areu obhrbarog rveie, 
Mais j' pocha Thaie, fa bi s'saver. 
C'nesteu qu'on d'meie ma tot cola ! 


= 


, 6 n'nallev' tot ploront, vochal { gae-ohampette, 
| Qui m'dit qui m'apougt'reut'si Favent inn' picette, 
| | Qui ji sus trop massi po wpraite/avou ses mais, 
| Mais qui j'na rai pierdoe, qui yrataise ju$qu'a d'mai. 
Ji cours d mon Vmaietr, 
Ji voley” m'aller plaite, 
I-m'trait” di sais honnedr, 
Sais voledr reign” 6faite! © 
Ji touma d'pamoison,' 
Qwand j'appraida I'novelle ; 
Qu'elle areut inn' efant ; 
Et cess-t-inn' brave bdeelle, 
Qui si jamaie ji Fabondonne ; 
Ji d'vreu li d'n6 n'ponehon 81 v'plait, 
C'est I'maiedtr Iu meme qui Vordonne, 
Qu'on akliy' font & mes frais. 
Cest portont todi mAlhenreux ! 
Si fat creur tot eou qu/on raconts, - 
On m'dit qui j'sus on Mthonteus ! 
| Ji pleureus Fam” di 86ne di honte !- 
0n grace dinem' on p'tit congeie. 
Fa-t-i Imarier ou Iplonter Ia ? 
Ji na pus n'gotte d'amour por leie, 
Ji la 8t'es am” po tot cola !- 
Ji $6 qu'Teſont n'mappartait neigne, 


| 
l 


Mais c'es q)ji r'touma a'vai n'pucennes” '*; | -.. .Bbq'magr6 mi m'loumred papa ; | 299 
' Qon ria Ami tot rnant $'narenne. IG : | Jugiz on pd di m'iaibaras ! 
- >{1DitO "$9 Ma | 
V LU IQ” *y "0 CEAIIaT. 
$i ji mont6v” 80 a'i-dgre” bi vite, 
Et qu'ji m'-861 '99 rfl 
C'est I'meieu & tot po md fer quitte, 
No tin qui Ja raison, 
; neign & to po I'dire ? 
Si v'800n = ji 8us ennocait, 
Ni m'huflez, nieign? mettez-v-a rire, 


/Breiez viva ! claquez des mais ! (bis) - 
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Liege, chez J. GOTHER, rue Vinave-d lie. * 
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Ji monn' jihenne 4 bal, vola qu lot ['niond'nos fouk. 
Gargon, dis-je, inf rond' tat, avou brammai des $0uk, 
Qwat' boteies di veign' allons. fat qui j' "m6 done. 
La d'sus les musichais kimaicet Thraibanconne, 

Jim' mett' 4 chanter d'vant tot monde, 

Rions, chontons, dongons, buvons: 0 

On 8'moqua d'mi a I'fait de compte + 

Ji n'pola ni fini m 'chanson. 

| 80 $tai la jhenn” saveut 8Av6, 
Sais mi Tlesteut 6vaitie & I'donse. 
Si ji meuh' mie ayou mavl6, 
'Leuhi pai les con 10nces. 

Cess-t-on vilai affront por mi! 

EI! $6 portont qui j' 'Jonse Si beigne : 

J6 fou malad'” Jareu flawi ; _ 

Falla qu' j6 n'alah est jardeigns ! ! 

Ell $i vait $ Jeter T'vais mes bresse, 

Tot d'hont qu' jelle vout abonidonner, 

Qu'ell trahison va qu vel m'abresse, 

Adon ell” si me ' a ploter ! {002 17 it S103 

Les jeais qu” non maie inn bonne ideie, 

Via qui kmaicait i mkibouter, R 

Ji creux qu' ji areu 'pierdou | rveie, 


Mais j' pocha Thaie, fa bi 8'saver. 
C'nesteu qu'on d'meie ma tot gola ! 
Mais c'es q'ji r'touma d'vai n mam p40 


, 16 n'nallev' tot ploront, vochal i gur-ohampeite, 
| Qui m'dit qui m'apougt'reut'si Favemt inn' picette, 
| Qui ji sus trop massi po wpraite'avos 'ses mais, 


| Mais qui j'na rai pierdo®, qui yrataise jusqu'a d'mai. 


| Ji cours A mon I'miaietr, 

| Ji vol6y” m'aller plaite, 

| I-m'trait” di $ais honnefar, = 
Sais voledr reign” 6taite ! 
Ji touma d'pamoison," 
Qwand j'appraida Inovelle ; 
Qu'elle areut inn' efant ; 

Et cess-t-inn' brave b&eelle, 
Qui si jamaie ji Fabondonne ; 
Ji A'vreu li Une n'ponechon 81 v'plait, 
C'est Imaiedr Iu meme qui Vordonne, 
Qu'on akliv' I'sfont # mes frais. 
Cest portont todi malhenreux ! 

Si fat creur tot eou qu/on raconts, | 
On m'dit qui j'sus on Mhonteus ! 

| Ji pleureus Fm di s6ne di honte ! 
On grace dinem' on p'tit congeie. 
Fa-t-i Imarier ou I'plonter Ia ? 

Ji na pus n'gotte d'amour por leie, 

Ji la 8t'es am” po tot cola ! 

Ji 86 quTefont n'mappartait neigne, 
$234 825 _— wo mi xogaped papa; : 


Si ji mont&v” 80 ne” bi vite, 
| Et quiji m* -s&vi6 g dial pus long ; 
C'est Pmeieu >tot po m8 fer qwitte, 
Ni-v=-86nn tin qui ja raison, 
Ni tournes nei Wa po I'dire ? 
Si v'80nn qui ji 8us ennocait, 


Ni m'huflez, neign* mettez-v-a rire, 
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UL VAN MAN 


PLAT L-A-AILS 09/4. 
En zat kool te verkoopen, 

Van zulk een regering was weinig te hopen, 

Want ij lict Gods watertje over Frankryks akkertje loop: y, 


C , 


NAPOLEON oP ELBA. 


lIntusschun zat Napoulevn in asch en in zak 

Op Elba tc pruilen, lang niet op zijn gemax, 

Want Campbell, de Engelsehman, bewaakte hem 

Fn 't lag den gevangent zwaar op 't gemoed, 

Dat men hem verder van Frankryk verwyderen zou ; 

Daarom lield hy zyn plan en zyn knepen 11 den mou, 
Deed als of hij content was... 

Totdat zijn bewaker, die een goedige rent was. 

Om familtiezaken een paar dagen absent was. 


* 
Toca 


LANDING. 

Napoleon inompelde binzensmonds : ».Adien !” 
ly speelde dien avon een omber a deux. 
()p eens goolt hy driſttg de kaarten necr, 
Kijkt naar buiten en roept: » Wat is 't mout 
't Moct nu wel mooi zyn your 'n tuertje op zee; 
Jongens van (de garde ! kom $stap op, ga maar mer. 

Wees niet bang voor een $tranuding.” 
Fn naauwelyks was *t scheepje buiten de branding, 
Of in Frankryk vernam men Napoleons landmyg. 

[ xTOGT. 

Ie XVITIde Lodewnk, die heel lekker en bedauard. 
Naust zijn flezch portWyu zat en (de rest van ecu taar!, 
Hleeft den indringer toen wel vogelvrij verklaard, 
Maar gecn franusechinan hoorde 't, en den 20, Maart 
Trok Louis met zyn taartepan over Ryssl naar Gent 
{ln maakte daar voorloopig zijn testament. 

Ily had thd tot bezninen, 
Men rawlde 
En halde te Paris juchend Napoleon binnen. 

WEENEk CONGRES, 


tt Weenen zateu, al cen maand of zes, 


Ie groote heeren van Europa, bijzenaaind 't VV eeuer congres, 


egin, 


uwen ! 


maar 


Circa tien 


hem om een gtoote reftauratie te bregimnen, 


En Ney echreef terug : »'t zal gebenren, koor papa?” 
Hh) trox met 45,000 door de Pruissen heen naar Quatre-bras, 
Een gehucht zouder huizen. 
Mam Ja vel. een (o0je kat 18 ee SChrIK Vorr ae 
Dam 


TELE RBAST HS 

Stond Saxer- Weimar en Fe won nict verhuizen, 
WANKE! MOEDIGHEID YAY Nrr. 

By 't gedoiwder van t geschut en Tt getig 1000 man, 

Dacht Nev : »'t heeft den thd wel, *k helfer de weerga van.” 

De man keek dubbeld of door ec beslagen brillenclas, 


Ten minste hy dacht, dat 't het gansche engeische leger writs. 


Saxen- Weimar lachts 1n zyn vuithe op zjn gevaarlijken pos! 
Die hem, als Nev maar gedurfd had, hct hachje had gekost. 


En toen 't cenmaal tc laat was, 


fv 3t men dat Nev om 2yn eggn domneligheid disperazt was, 


* . * vs * * 4 
Ly Napoleon en ”amiee meer 8chreef, omdat hn zoo 


kwaad was. 

BLUCHER EN WELLINGTON. 

Al had ve Franschman daardoor niet geheel ziin zin 

Hi; stond toch tusxchen Wellington en Blicher in 

[nntstgenoemie, cen driftkop, dacht : » Donnerretter, [138 ne 

SCh em oh 

Hy verzamelt z1u $0,600 svidaten om zich heen. - 

tn, te Brusel zat de daypere maar flegmaticke Wellington 

an *tsoupe bi werrouw Richwoud, of 't hem niet schelen x0. 
Toen er tweemaal gebeld was, 

Ei: de meid vertelde hoe *t wet Napoleon gestzld was, 

Legde hij zju york neer cu toonhde dat hij ook bij ect 

SOUpPe cen held was. 


vr PrIXs vYaYN Onavie. 


Ouze prize van Oranye, later Koning Willem 11, 

Was t gelukkig eens met generaal Perpoucher, 

Dat men (tegen den zin van Wellington, 

Die zeker nog te veel dacht aan 't Soups van mevr, Richmouil}, 

Te Quatre-bras moest palstaan; zi volhardden daarbij, 

En dat de prins het ernstig mecnde, dat toonde hijj. 
Toen *t op dapperheid aankwa:n, 

En 't later met de Franschen op cen schicten en slaan Kwan, 


dragon 
P en zi} 


later 
ZN V 
ven $ 


- _ . . . . 
le _s\. }l N awe 1QCUN UACUL?L 


17. Jrx:2. 
. were] Napoleon rroeg wakker, maar Wellington 60k ! 
'c waren beide nog doiiderig, en schor van den rook; 
Maar C 
Of hij » gisteren heb ik de Pruizzen geklopt, 
Van daag krijzen de Engelschen van de taart.” 


SDTAX * 
| 


k.- 


44 genoemde had pas zyu ontbijt naar bianen getopt, 


Zoo gezeg't zoo gedaan ; waar *i was rekenen buiten den waard, 


later cal 
dat de 


rergeels nazr hun komst te Lyken. 


Lovals bl:jxen. 


. | 1:et 
(3 KOUCHY. 

De ketaer Zond mci 30,000 man, Grouchy 

Om de komst (er Prutizsen te vrerhbinderen, maar ze, 
't Zi uit nalatigheid of uit simpel waiheur, | 
Neze maarschals ste!Jle zijn patroon te leur ; 
Vercenigd {i de rest Yan zijn troep met Ner. 

Maar van die -exercitic | 

dGeugaettrkh route, 


ACYT 1 
WERING 


VNain oc vc; 


kn KOOS NC 


>: aULTZE Wellmson wel 
wat digter by Bruzss! 
WELLINGTON TREXT NAAR WATEXLOO 
Maar dat was 200 gemakkelyk niet als 't scheen : 
{i} moest dwars door de \ijandelixe troepen hee. 
En welhaast was het gevecht algemeen, 
En menigeen liet er een arm of een been, 
Or werd er gevangen door 't ryjandiys heer, 
Of zag er den dag aan den hemel niet weet 
En daazr viel zooveel regen, 
Dat mreuig officier 's nackts natte voeten heeft gearegen 
Napoleon hal nog al tegen dien Waterloo zegen. 


of 
6k 


ting hy zonder paraplu, met Ber:rand cw Gui! 1, 


| *t donker informeren of de Engelsehen er nog 29:3 
n jawel, in de wacktruren aan den horizon! 

Lan h1j dat het leger van zja vijand daar nog Ssloud. 
n toen hij dit wist, is de heerscheuchtigo Corsikaan 


ir z @ - , A - : 


LAATSTE NACHT. 


Ven 


Pruizsen moesten wyken, 


&waad is er aan dien Kant nict by, 


OLE 


' Zegt 
Maar 


yy—y 
: 


Inder een ar TIT " — I) 
Trok een ander heir Franschen op de Hoogrla%kte aan. 
Zelfs de heftigste aanva! bragt dat volk niet tot staan; 
Maar aan den rand van «den heuvel en verb rgen 1n 't graan, 
Daar zat Picton met de Bergschottew en zyn » Mannen, vyalt 
aan | 


Deed de vijanden beren 
En houderden dappere Franschen deed hi n-ven, 
Maar zonder satisfactie voor zich, want hy liet er *'t leven. 
Dx GRiJZE SCHOTTES, 
Te midden van deze worstelinz, man tegel mui, 
Sprak lord Uxbridge : komaan » k wil zien wat is 
En riep generaal Ponzsonby 's Sehotsche ruiteri) 
Ter hulpe van 't Engelsche voetvolx daar b1 : 
Zi vielen den Franzchman als lezuwen op #© If. 
Napoleon zag van verre dit bedryf, 
Zond zijn karaleristen.... 
Die de Schotteu omsingelden eer zi het wist-n 
En... later van de 1200 wel 600 misten ! — 
Ney TEGEN WELLINGTON. 
2 Franzchen kwamen eckter nog weiniz vo rut. 
Ney die la Haie Sainte nam, nan nu ook *t besluit, 
Op het toppunt van moed door den voorspo=l gebrazt, 
Om zijn laatsten slag te slaan; heel 1901 balacht 
Maar slecht uitgevallen, — want Wellingtoins yzeren wil 
En de moed van Oranje en Alten en Hill 
En hun zestig kanonnen, 
Deden hem welhaast zuchten wat ben 1k begonuen ! 
Wij vechten als duivels en hebben nog mets ge'vonnen”, 
WELLISNGTON's NOOD. 
Tieuduizend man paardenvolk, het beste van Ney, 
Streed verwoed maar vergeefs tegen Wellingtons, ruiterij; 
Tot elfmaleu toe, te!kens met meerder geweld 
Werd die eik dovr den $storm geschud, — met gevell, 
» Als Bliicher nict komt,” $sprak in 't einde d2 held. 
» Dan is 't treurig met ous en onze toekomst gestel:, 
» Dan is alles me om 't even.” — 
» Wat moet ik,” vroeg Hill he, vals gy komt te (even 7 
- Vechten tot Bliicher komt, 'k heb geen beter raal te geven.” 


z 


3 


En hy hield yan doorzetten als hj eens wat in 't hoofd had. 
1.x BELLE ALLIANCE. 

En zoo kwam het, dat men bij 't selvijuscl van de maan 
Iwee deftige manuen by la Belle Alliance kon zien $taan: 
t Waren de dritſtige Blicher” en Ge flezmatieke Wellington. 
Lang duuride het eer cen van beide ran aandoening $pre- 
ken Kon, 
gedaan, thank yor 
myn vriend:” 
Maar Blicher zet dat de lord de eer van den dag had verdiend, 
Beide wilden 't niet weten; 
4: paxxen mukaar ferm, en beslInitea onder 
Dat die <lag. 


Eindetyk 2-1 Weilngtou : ,, Dat heb jy 


a 


't eten, 
te veldslag van Waterloo” zal heeten. 

DE VERYOLGING. 
» Daar wh,” zct Blucher, »*'r minste deel hadden aan dien slag, 
Won *k vragen of mijn volk *'t werk nn eindigen mag?” 
t Werd gouedgekeurd en de Pruis joeg de Franschen achterna 
Alsof hij nog dacht aan de owle schnld4 van Jena, 
Menig fransche viugteling deed hij bijten in '; zand, 
Die met des kons op zyn kop den weg zocht naar zijn land. 

En slechts weinigen vonden 

De rivier, waar 2ij Kortgele:len stonden, 


Net 't newre Pemperenr;” ,.. dat ze nu niet meer roepen konden, | 


NAPOLEON, 
Toven Napolcon in 't miulden van de rest zjijuer garde reed, 
Terwyl niemand van de vrienden iets vroliks te vertellen weet, 
En de keizer er ook op den duur het zwijjgen toe deed, 
Als temaud die erg aan inwendige verveling leed, 
Mompeldc hy: «Ot stuk is uit, ik leg mijn lepel neer, 
Want de kans die zoo mooi Sstond, is verkeken en koimt 
nooit weer.” — 
Zoo kwam hij na acht dagen 
Ce Parys terug ; niemand kwam naar zijn gezondheid rragen, 
En hy besloot de regering aan zijn zoontje over te dragen, 
$1ST HELENA. 
Maar men zZou hem zicu komen, men lachte er om, 
En sommigen zeiden : wees wijzer, kom — kom! 
Verlang niet, terwijl jij ons zoo lang hebt verveeld, 
Nat is 4aan in is ulaats keizertje speelt. 
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Dat dans 
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| chamel 
' behendigheic 


voor gevoellooze toeschouwers, t 18 geen eerlyk Spel. 
De ervarenste matroos kan 't niet tegen dien met zeep 
lomp en vet ingesmeerden mast tot aan den top bren- 
gen. Dat weten de heeren die de feestelijkheid bestu- 
ren en er met een sigaarin den mond, kalm bijstaan 
om op de voigorde te doen acht geven, en dat weten 
de moedige klimmers 66k ; de eerste pogingen dienen 
alleen om de frissche krachkten af te matten, en dat vind 
ik ralsch, De klimveteranen hebben hun zak vol zaag- 
sel en bij elken togt naar boven mindert de kracht 
er Zeepmassa, maar niet de gladheid van den paal. 
Ten laatsten, veel te laat doorgaans, wordt van hov- 
ger hand de mast zoogenaamd schoongemaakt ; de 
ge:mploijeerde doet dit werk per ladder want, geen 
kristenmensch kan 't anders doen. En dan mogen 


' de uitgeputte stumpers, meestal vaders van huisge- 
' Zinnen, wien 't alleen om de hammen te doen is, hun 


laatste pogingen doen. Ik heb in November 1863 een 


' man naar boven zien gaun, op wiens bleek gezigt 


te lezen stond Gat hij misschien nooit ham geproef{ 
en zijn talrik gezin zoo graag e2ns zou vergasten. 
Hij klom en $steeg, en al wie het aanzag bounsde het 
et hart ; hij klom steeds... tout aan dat boveneinde 
waar geen zaagsel en wel zeep was. Doodstil volgt 
men hem inet ingehouden adem, hij grijpt, maar op 
een palm atstand van den ham begeett hem de kracht 
en hij-zonder-ham glijdt niet, maar vt naar beneden, 
en er was er niet 66n zoo dronken of ruw dat hij 
juichte; met my stonden er velen met cen traan in 
't oog. Een jong matroos die intusschen cen oorlam 
genomen had, haalde de ham. 

En den 18. komt er geen huilen inmers te pas ! 

De cenige goede eigenschap van dit spel is dat 
elke arme, zij het dan geen ham of pijpevrocter, 
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Teb 1K g2ddcent, Ye -_ 
Heilig de oude werell. — Europa — Amsterdam. — 
Kn tu, nu 't weer vrede bij u is, dat wil zeggen, 
Nu de Zuidelijken, bongre malgre, de wapens neer 
: moeten leggen, 
\laak daar nu, .Johnson! geen misbruik van! 
Men hield u eerst voor een zwpert en een ruwen man ; 
Toen waart gij rice-, maar nu gij president zijt, 
Zext men dat gij cen nuchteren knappe vent zijt:; 
Dat is bij ons ook zoo : die thoogst verheven wordt 
[s de beste en slimste, al maakt hij t nog £00 van gort. 
"Coon 92ij intusschen dat gij die ferme vent inderdaad zijt, 
Vraag Davis op een borrel en zeg hem dat gy niet 
kwaad Zijt. 
Kijk president, mijn knypbril bestaat er van 
Als ik in de oude amsterdammer lees hoe die arme man 
Niet cten wil, omdat gij hem in ketens hebt geslagen. 
Dat 's bar! Op uw gewcten at moet 1k u vragen, 
(f van 't geen Davis, als duartoe gerocpen, deed, 
(x1), the 69k geroepen Ay zo00vcel tc zeggen weet? 
Niet eten, he! Kom den 27 Junij eens te Leijden, 
Daar kun je wat zien dat j2 ons vrij moogt benijden. 
Praat je van eten? Achttienhonderd man, arm en rijk, 
Met prius Frederik aan Gen tafel, allen gelijk, 
\an dezeltie biefstuk, van den professor der kokken, 
Ja mij dunkt, ik zie die veteranen al schrokken. 
Namelijk die soort, Yoor wie zoo n aanzienlijke disch 
ven zeldzaum als een hamburger ossenrib is. 
Bereid gij, Johnson! uw vorigen vijand, dien De vis, 
Die nu z00 magtloos, als gij wilt uw slaa/ is, 
Een dito maaltyd, een vredefeest-maal , 
En wijdt aan verzoening en vrede een bokaal ; 
Dau juicht heel de wereld, dan jubclt Europe, 
Elk Amsterdammer zal ziin Amerikanen verkoopen. 


vichter van de groote mogendheden in het slot van 
No. VIII, als hij wenscht dat de driekleur van klein 
Nederland alom ontzag zal wekken! mij dunkt met 
achting konden wij 't best stellen . . , maar dat rijm! 
Ja die rijmnood doet hem zingen in No IX., .3de 
couplet, dat Oranje een ,,mikpunt bleef” houden aan 
,,Napoleon'; dat hij, en nu lijkt hij vreemde talen 
te gaan 8preken, dien ,,adeluar hee/t yrropt' en 
,je*topt', In Noord-Holland en de cilanden is 
roppen cen term voor «chrok{en, en dau moet de 
Prins Napolcun hehben opgegeteu ; moet er mis- 
<clien yerobt Staan, dan is 't een robbenjagers term, 
anders vatten wij 't niet, en een vogel sfoppen kan 
men eerst als hij dood is, met tabak en kamfer etc. 
waar dat is wet Napoleon eerst in 1821 gebeurd. 
En ten $lotte, nadat de auteur aan het einde van 
die jolige liedjes den ' veteranen een oranjebittertje 
presenteert (oranjeiwtzn bestaat niet) Keeren wij het 
blaadje om, waar de dichter ons uitlokt om nog met 
het biittertje in de hand, een aklig somber vers te 
z\ngen van: ,slagveld, doodbaar, gebeente, riffen, 
ljkgesteente, graven, lijkstoet, rouwbeklag, tranen 
en viijmend staal en schedels,” en dat niet op de lus- 
tige wis die aan 'teinde van cen feestbundel voegt, 
maar op de melodie van cen aandoenlijk kerkge- 
Zang, dat wel den door rouw bedrukte, in de huiskamer 
en bij de godsdienstoefening tranen kan ontlokken, 
maar geen opgewonden school-jongens, geen halt 
aangeschoten feestvierende boeren en burgers, — 
tenzi} genecertranen! En zonder het den heer 
Albada te wijten dat de sterke drank van deze aarde 
nog niet geweken en bij feesten niet verboden is, 
geloof ik toch dat hij geen gelukkige greep gedaan 


| heeft in ziju voorraad teestgedachten, toen hij aldus 
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Den 17den * morgens bragt een courier berigt dat de 
\ijand van positie vyeranderde, meer naar de zyde van 
Waterloo; wij deden dit ook en herstelden ons m yo van 
bataille, doch het wecer £scheen ons te verlaten ; 
want zware regenbuijjen bleven aanhouden tot d-n 1Sden, 

's Middags vier ure van den 
van positie yeranderd, ofschoon het weer 1iet guntig was. 
Wij marcheerden anderhalf uur, alwaar wy onzen vyand 
ontmoetten, «ie rerwelkomde met zes en twaall, en 
achttien en vier-ea-twintig ponders, waarvoor wy hem met 
dito- soort bedankten, tot dat de avond invicl, wy weder 
in lijn ran bataille hersteld werden en ons bivonae op- 
-loegen; maar wij konden nict liggen of zitten van wege 
regen en koude, honger en dorst, en al over de 
kuiten in den modder, alwaar wy onze Yuorpotten uitzet- 
ten, De regen bleef aanhouden. - Ik stond op cen voor- 
post tusschen dooden en gekwetsien div de vyand had 
achiergelaten, en nam cenige geweren, zette ze aan een 
rot, hing daarover een kapotjas van een dooden fransch- 
man heen, en 2zett- en chakot 
<a Je goed dacht ik. 

Naar de kimmen zicude, ontdeste 1k cen: Pa- 
trouille in *t verschiet, Ik legde my op den grond tus- 
«hen de dooden, maar cen halkloode fransche dragonder, 
Mie daar ook lag, slocg nog met zijn pallasi naar _n:1), 
daarop was tk tn het gehecl uiet gesteld, want de pa- 
trouille was niet ver meer af, Het was 's nachts een 
Uur en zeer Jonker — qui vive! geen antwoord, pat en.... 
Ee gereren nimelden otwvrer met Kapot en chacot, 21 ra- 
telden heel wat, I\; bedankte de patrouille met een gewecr- 
>chot, anderen volyuden wm!) dit gaf dien uacht alarm 
In ons leger, doch budaarde 
dit geweest was. 

Wy bragten dicn nacht door in grovic clleude cu ver- 
iangdeu naar den dageraad. toc de voorposten mrukten. 
[x kreeg mijne plaats weer by den regtervieugel naast di 
battery, terwyjl het noz maar evcu hegou te dagen. 
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ta : at, Tang , ” - 
waarna wij onmiddelijk, t. w. de gehecle tweede divisie, 
twee gelederen vuur maakten. Toen kwam de vyand met 
gereld gereer up vis aan, (loch de rutter1 en daaronder 
de huzarcn van Borcel, was er ook niet liuks by, zi na- 
men op dat oogenbhk ecn menigte Kkrijgsgevangen en 
Joegen te achter onze armece, alsof er geen end aan komen 
z0u, Het $Slagreld lag als bezaaid met lyken. 

De viiand ſormeerde ten <1 oedighte drie carres tegen 
de Engelsche en Hollaudsche kavallerie, doch wy wounen 
veld, gingen al tiraillerende voorwaarts, de vyand achter- 
waarts, Wij naderden de Kkoets van Napoleon en zagen 
in het voorbizgaan, dat de Kkogel, des morgens daarop 
gelost, er dour gegaan was, hebbende de Kkoets aan de 

de rond gat, doch aan de andere zyde was 
een deel beschot er nit cn twee spaken met een 
gedeelte van het wiel aan flarden. 
de 2 gouden $tandaarden en een raandel daarin lagen, 
een cnt ander zou de achterhoede wel vinden, wy moeste! 
YOOrWaarts, 


erne 
het 


velling 


Fan 


De Prins van Oranje sprak ous wederow an. Iiy had 
Geueraal Perpuncher bij zich eu $prak: »Vrienden houdt 
moed! ea hou vovur oogen Cat het om je vryheid te doen 
is en die van ie famicize. Napoleon heeft plan om heclen avond 
le ze* nre in Bru: te komen en aldaur tot 12 ure te 
plunderca, maar wij hopen den dertgste dezer maand 1n 
Parijs ecn flesch whyn te drinken.” Vervolgens moecsten 
wij ons bezig koudew met tirailleren, waarb!} wy veel 
duodeu en geblesscerdeu Kkregen. 

De+ viiand viel wu weer met worcde op het centrum 
aan, met vooruemen om daar door te $slaan en 's avonds 
in Brusse] te eten, maar dat werd hem dapper belet duor 
de reserve die hem daar op het centrum wachtende was 
2 ontelbare dooden en gevangenen maakte. Op dat 
ougenblik reed Graut van Byland ous voorby met den 
Prius, zij zeiden: «houdt moed, zoo oogenblikkelyk komen 
onze wapenbroeders de Pruissen, 40,000 man infanteric cn 
kavalleric,” die men ook Kkort daarna op 't <lagyeld zag 
aunkomen, onder het gejuich hoezce! hoezce! Zy vielen 
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waarmee de vyand de 8pyze, die wij nog yonden, gekruid 
had, maar «jj hielden niet van die krujen en mogen veel 
honger verduren. Noch, zoodra wiz voor Parijs halt hielden 
kwaimen er heel wat Kkoejen aan, het schenen alle wel roode 
te z1jn, ze waren nict vet, maar heel welkom, Binen drie 
uren was die heele armce kocyen aangekomen, geslavt, 
vekookt en gegeten en dat verxwikte heel wat, 

Ouze kolonel Singendonek dcelde ons mede, dat van ons 
bataillon sterk duizend man, slechts vier honderd drie en 
zcstig overgebleven  waren, 

En de fourier zeide, hoevee] onze armer 
Geeuvelden ; 

Zwaar geblesseerden 

Ligt heblesseerden 

Vermisten ; | 
Paarden in het geheel duud R . 24000 
waarvan misschien + van onze zyde. 

Dit is de $lag, die is voorgerallen tot Quatre-bras en 
Watcrloo, den 15, 16, 17 en IS Junj I1S15. 

Pironne 16 Augustus 1S15. Leve de koning van Hul- 
land! Leven de prinsen van Oranje! Oranje boren! altjjd 
Oranze boven ! Jax Rev. 


verloren had : 
11227 
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14062 

1497 


Jan Rem zendt ons onder *t aftlrukken ecn briefje waur- 


van wy door gebrek aan alleen 
kunnen overnemen, 

"1k zou u nog menige bijzonderheid Kkuunen mededer- 
len doch dan zou dit schrijven te laug worden, Mijns 
oordeels zijn op 15 en 16 Juny de grondslagen gelegd 
voor de overwinningen van den 1Sden, want daardoor 
moest Napoleon zijn Coel miszxen om de Jegers der ver- 
bonden mogendheden van elkander te houden, en cls af- 
zonderlyk aan te vallen. Ik kan u echter nict zeggen 
hoezeer het gedrag van den Prins van Oranje ons aan - 
moedigde, Altid vooraan. altyd op het geoaarlijhste punt, 
ving als een ridder en toch ook nog slechts 22 jarcn 
oud! hy was een wonder in ous ovog, de ziel van ons 
Hollandsche jougens vooral. Duizenden Kkogels op hem af- 
weechoten raakten hem niet, hoewel hij ze niet ontweek 
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Second Part of the Tipling Philoſophers. 
Back as the Maggot And thought that «a Cup of the beff 
takes his Crown, poets the fn kf ſhine, 

" ne repleniſh bis Veins, - 
«li make bis Phils ree 
\ wo &S Then ſancy'd the Wert the bu Rrains, 
or Brofol-Milk bibbing ; Turnd round like « Cheriot-Wheel. 

We've had many a Fit Ariſtotle chat or of Arts, _- 

Of my Son's Benefit ; Had been but a Dunce withint Wint, 
Pleaſe to put in for an Indian gown. | Aud what we aſcribe to his Pavrs, 

Who'll play at Billiards, Is de to the Juſtice of the Vine, 

Fair as Stillyards; His Belly moſt Writers agree, © 
Here's a of Calves Sir, Was as big as @ Watermg-trough, 
i'll go your Sir, He therefore lea d into the Sea, 

And put in and pole them ; | Old Plato that learned Divine. 

And theſe are the ways He fondly to Wiſdon was prone, 
of Bething Town. But bad it not been for good Wine, 

All ſorts of Conditions, - His Merits had never boen knewn + 

Ciry-Lawyers, Phyſicians, By Wine we are generous made, 

Both good ors and bad ones, It furniſhes Fancy with Wings, 
we oper mad oaes ; - Without it we ne*tr ſbou'd have bad 

Some to meet their old Friends, Philoſophers, Poets or my 

ay for various _ A dh _ 

re galloping twicea Year. 
—- "| The'Second Part of the Tipling 
PhiloſoÞhers. 
1SE Solon who carefully gave, 
| Good Laws unto Athens of Old, 
| _— of Thing, And thought the rich C1c&ſus a Slave 
Kings, | (tho a King) to his Coffers of Gold: 
one Day then! | He gloried in Plentifal Bowls, 
But Prin talk won'd decline, 
Becauſe "twas the Cuſtom of Fools, 
——— pros wuck over their wint. 
Old Socrates ne'er was content, 
| Tilla Bottle bad _—_— bis Joys, 
Whe in's Cups to the Oracle went, 
h Or he neer bad been counted ſo wiſe x; 

Then to the Three-Tuns, | Lete hours be certainly lov/d, 
Queen's Head or the Rummer ; ade Wine the delight of bis Life, 

Adiev, ye fair ones Or Zantippe neer wor'd bave prov'd, 
Till Tunbridge at Summer; | Such « damnable Scold of a Wife. 

Come haſten away, Bold ftudy'd awbile, 

: | For the Coach cannot ſtay ; Till be found the true way to be wiſe, 
You're welcome Gentlemen Was all night at the Bottle to toil, 
at the bear. | Till the Sparkles flew out of bis Eyes, 
Ws") 99. Ea — Elton doh. this 
: p the 
The Tipling Philoſophers. Ss guitted bis Book. for che Bowl 5 
DX - bray ory os And became a brave man in the field. 
' whe ſnarld as onIenth, | 014 Seneca, fam'd for bis parts, 
Delighted in Wint that was Loud jor Bully of Rome, 
Grew wiſe #er bis Books and bis Ouarts, 
: Which he -eo>- aug heya _— 
o he lov'd Wine that Was prod ; 
bon Ke the Scene of cape laſt, we may ral ve ity 
At ale Joe of th ak. | our Ihe Rab ds fd, 
Heraclitus nov would deny «—@ Theophraſtus, #bat eloquens Sage, 
To tipple and bis Heart, . By Athens ſo greatly ador'd, 

ud he was Mand'in be dery, | 1p; b the Bottle wenld boldly engage. 
becauſe be 7 d bis Quart: When mellow as brik as a Brod, 

ihe ſewe are jo ftalijh to rbiak, You'd chat, tel 4 Seay and Te 

Moft pleaſantly over a Glaſs, 
4rd tg dumb G ueſt at a ſeaft, 
| But« dull ? opbical Hfs. 
Our Sages, whoſe Bodks are their Wives, 
May bunt the Philoſophers Stove, _ 
And be proud of their cominent Lives, © 
4]. As if that themſelves bad none, 
. Butts chey wonld come at the prizes £7 
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To the Tune of Johnſon's peat 


Pts rh Abu ; am otdain'd ro dic, 
1s to be ſhed, 
We 1 cubrmir molt ings | 


fr oy x 6h: he Dead. 
Burl good Chriſtians ithis day 


crave, * 
Thar they tor my poor,Soul will pray; 
Before i ceach my grave. 
Good __ when iam Dead and gone, 
Take pity eo my wife, 
And Chi or tho? i am KEE 
. And loſe my precious life. 
our mercy's good to Innocence, 
For they no Harm did know ; 
For them I make a ſole defence, 
Who brought upon *em Woe, 


But fiow my laſt Farewel "_— 


Of. Children and my wiſe, 
Which makes my very Heart ro ake, 
Not loſing mortal Life. 
For was it not my Family 
That doth diftutb my Ref. 
To.die iſhou'd contented be, 
Provided Iam bleft: 


Somietiche i've been confin'd in Chains, 
Contentedly.them bore, 

Yet now ihope my fate diſdains, 
your pity Limp 

For 1 declare, this fatal Day | 
My Foes +do f es 

Fbr them! lincetely do ipray;, - 


. ad wiſh %em toog ® He, 


L002 m7 oY ent, 


Of all mr tho we 
and moſt 
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Rizons, behold ! Your petty Tyrant here; 
4.3 Obſerve his honeſt Face, Obſerve his ſneer, 
Obſerve that Hand, which do's the Parrioe hold, 
That Hand by which we've oft” Bought ,and Sold : 
Sold Once to*oft', as ſure the Traitor'll find, 
When e'er Vienna Treaties come in Mind. i: 
Now Breaks the. Threat'ning Storn; which o'er this 
Has long impending Hung, and big with Fate, [Stare, 
Dawns each il-fortun'd Day, whilft or each Face, » 
The Fear of Conqueſt, $Shews a dire Diſgrace ! | 
And are we then afraid? Are we dety'd? 
Whilſt o'er the Sea, our Fleets Triumphant ride ? 
Pleers that e'er while, to India's utmoſt Shore, 
Were us'd to dread, our Thund'ring Canons Roar. 


Loudon : Printed for A. Moore, bear St. Paul's. 
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y/ | Ha, ba, ba ! poor Caleb! 


And do they dread no more? Whence comes this fear ? 
What ſaucy Gaul dares nezr our Coaſts apyear ? 

Is Ruſſel, or Sir Cloudefly then forgot? "'» 
May not la Hogiee be once 3gam their Lot ? 

Are we to Ypithead-Expeditions bound? = = 
Such bleſs'd Exploits, which to oe Fame rebound ! . 
No ; Thanks to Heav'n, thoſe Hippy Days draw near, 
W hen Honeſt Men ſhall at the Throne have Ear. 

Then Thou ſhalt be unmask'd, and Bri/am Keign, 
Spight of the French, and Spaniards o'er the Main. 
Curs'd be Thou planderer at the B1-þ Ifle, . 

Whilſt all Men. Weep, muſt Thou alone go mile; 
Yes, ſo Thou ſhalt, but when Thoy dvft go ſwing, 
Dearly thou'lt buy thy purchaſed Bicw S:ring, 
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D, upon KNIGHT ; | 


KNIGHT upon SQUIRE. 


Lord, ard no Lord, once did Dwell, As he'd Struck firſt, he he was a knave, 

A' Near to a famous Court; And that he'd prove him fo, 
Where Fools and Knaves did then excell, He there upon, did ope* the Cauſe, 

And Sycophants reſort. And told him jn good Truth, 
This was in Antient Days I ween, His Lord, and he, againſt the Laws, 

When Fraud was yet unknown ; Had a&ed, as a Youth : 
When Treaſon and Traytor ( 1 do mean, ) Act this both being much provok'd, 

Againſt the Church and Gown, Apace did ſwear and rattle; 
Were hardly to be met withall, And all the Gods were then invok'd, ; 

In good Queen Beſſ's Days, That they wou'd give him Battle : 
When Peaſant Stept into the Hall, At which the Knight he ſmileing ſaid, 

And Spoke his Prince's Praiſe. Were | as young as you; 


*Twas in thoſe Days, a Graceleſs Lord, I ſhou'd not be the leaſt afraid, 
; Did ſhew his Face 1 ſay, ,But wou'd engage you Two - 


And by the Drau ing of his Sword, And as it is Pll play my Part, 
Took's Sovereign's Life away : My Head my Breaſt ſhall clear : 
This Lord he was {o wicked come, For tho' your H - rns aim at my Heart, 
( As I to you declare ;) My own won't let them near. 
He wrote a Letter on the Bum, - The Lord who was a mighty Witt, 
Of Virt'ous Gum fo fair - Tho! full of Paflion faul'd ; 
For tclling which he to be beat, And laught till he was near b- ſhit 
Deſerved well *ris plain, Wt To think how he was foil'd. - 
Of, obo fares well and crys Roaſt-Meat, The *Squire's Blood did warmer flow, 
- Has very little Brain :? VVou'd SatisfaQtion Boaſt ; ., 
Or he who do's once Kiſ+ and Tell, Said, to Conflitution Hill pray go, 
- Is held for a blab Tongue; Or Los ſoon will Poſt. 
And ſhou'd be beaten very well, - The Knight he merrily reply'd, 
. Or thro? the Body run. Q let me keep my Poſt ; 
Such was this Lord, who Scandall Proof, * The Hill to yo be deny'd, | 
Did things both Vile and baſe VVhere to your Health I'll toaſt. 
And to do them thought not enough, The Lord, tinding that all was Vain, 
But publiſht the Diſgrace. And that the Knight was wiſe ; 
. About that time a Noble Knight, Cry'd Faith. he. do's us both diſdai 
Was highly ia efleem, And fees with Argus Eyes : 
Pob-Politick was his Name right, VVhart he has done, were we in play; 
I miſtake my Theme: And perhaps ten times worſe; 
This Lord and Knight had oftimes Jarr'd, VVe might have done another way, 
And Lampoon'd One each other ; - To have fill'd our own Purſe. 
Bur both as bad as &'er was Marr'd, | That's true, and can't it diſown, 6 
And like as &er was Brother, 1he Squire then did ſay; 
'The Lord, the Knight he oft did blame, And tho* we cannot now be known, . 
The Knight the Lord cry'd down,  VVe nay another Day. 
\ The Lord he zim'd to raiſe his Fame, Ay, Says the Lord, without all doubr, 
| The Knight he call'd him Clown: VVe may one Day or other, 
The Lord he held it a Diſerace, See this D - d Knight quite turned out, 
The Knigtt ſhou'd him affront; So Here's to that my Brother.” 
. Andcalld him C-k-d to his Face, Thus en/ed then their deadly Fray, 


7 And pointed at his Front : ' | with them all well bangd; 
A Haughry Squire likewiſe was there, VVho did our Money take away, 
Whoridin CG » k- d's Row, | * _ Nay, wou'dthey all were hang'd. 
at the Knight cou'd not forbear, God Bleſs our King and Gracious Queen, 
ut he a ſtone muſt throw _ And ſend them long 10 Reign; 
Knight did then beginn to rave, May they in Splendour ſtill be fern, 
the Squire know, And Eneniies 6iſdain. 


Fw: London Printed for 4, More near St. Paul's, | 
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His memory never will deciy,. 
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OVU Citizens of Eondon, 
Now the Day it '$ & ane, 


Ofober the Iwcnty ninth; 


When we with joy and pleaſure, | 
We'll ſra-e nv coſt or treaſure, » 
To make great #arſens's Glory ſhine, 


Our new ele&ed Mayor, / 


. Our jys we can't forbear, 
'For he is a C:;w c'n:an firm a::d ſtout, 
| Who never yer gave out, 


Nor the W----s' cou'd never rout, 

He values not the curſed Crew: 

So merrily bo! s Jets bowl it away, 
For this is Parſens's Lord Mayors day, 


Nor we*forget to fing, 
wt will ſtill admire, | 
What tho' he's Humphry Varſons 'Squire 


He may be as juſt as « King, 


The Cirz:ns adore him,. * 
Like the Father that was before him, 
A Man of ſpirit frank and free, 
Who cheſe the poor to nouriſh 
May ho tor ever flouriſh, | 
All ou» daily Prayers be, . 
For juſtice he will do, -7 


% 


No villany perſve, Exe 
But the Widows cavſe he will decide, 
Like his companion mild, 


brave Alderman Child, _ 
NY 4 ++ en; or 
[ HO wrt eplcing Me ayor,. 


7 ” 
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VVhat tho' he is but a brewer, 
The-e neer was yet a truer, 
10 ma-ntain' bis Countries Rights 
In tte Parlianient he fits fir, 


_ VVuich makes the VV--s to fret fir 


b._t he values tem not a dite 
For he thcre will ſpeak his mind, 
N» bribes ean make him blind, 
Nor does he vaue all their frowns, 
For PARSONS ſtil] will be 
Of temper brisk and free, 
In his Face- gooil Nature may be ſeen ; 
So merrily, &'8. 
Each honett loyal Tory, 


| Record his Name in-ſtory, 


Humpbrey Parſons it is I meam, 


' re that laveth not the Name, 


We will. hollow him in diftain; 
For a trave Soul was never ſeen 
To fit the City Chair, 
Toren Parſons our Lord Mayor, 
WF bich fills our Hearts with joy ; 


o drink and Jet th fing, 


Vhulſt the City Lells does ring | 

All melaneholy to annoy; 

So merrily boys let's bowl it away, f 
For this is Pations' Lord Mayor's Day,” R 
His memory never will decay, 

Nor we forget to fing. | 


. bis condud? we will fill aqmire | 
What tho' he's Himphey Yarions Squire 
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WATERLOO! 
BATTLE SONG, 3 


DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, 


To the Most Noble : 
Henry William, 
MARQUIS OF ANGLESEA, 


G. C. B. 
Fe. Fe. Fc. 
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THE WORDS BY THE REV. J. DAVIES, A.M. 
THE MUSIC COMPOSED BY MR. SAMUEL WESLEY. 


AND SUNG WITH THE GREATEST APPLAUSE, BY MR. HORN, AT THE 
THEATRE ROYAL, LYCEUM. 


RECITATIVE. 


AS on fam'd Waterloo, the lab'ring 8wain, 

Shall pass the plough, o'er mighty warriors slain ; 
Oft shall he turn up helmets, bones, and 8pears, 
The proud memorials of departed years : 

While Histry, faithful to the Soldier's claim, 
Shall blend with WeLLinGToON, a PacerT's name. 


SONG. 


Come, view the field where thousands bled, 
Where Havoc march'd with giant pace ; 
For never yet did heaps of dead, 
Lay pil'd within such narrow space. 


"Twas here the Storm of Battle roar'd, 
In pealing torrents of alarms ; 

Here death rain'd blood from spear and sword, 
Horse rolFd on horse ; arms clash'd with arms. 


The piercing din ; the dying pang ; 
The Soldier's farewell look on life; 
His Spirit hov'ring *midst the clang, 
Still seem'd to share the doubtful strife. - 


O'er the chok'd plain, what perils brav'&!!!, 

Charge follow'd charge, 'till wrapt in night. 2h __ 
The rebel host with panic rav'd ! ! ! 

Th' Imperial columns lost in flight! !! 


Sound high the Hero's trophied name, 
Who bade the rage of conflict cease ; \ 
Borne on the wings of lofty fame, 
He gave the hostile nations Peace !! ! 


Fhe Music to be had of Clementi and Co. 
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| LINES. ON THE POYAIS BONDS 

* August 12, 1823. 

4 BEING HIS MAJESTY'S NATAL DAY. 
By MARY ANNE LLOYD, 


LETT'S NEW TOWN, 


13, THOMAS STREET, 


NEAR STAMFORD STREET. 


LAMBETH, 


Ye Gentlemen raise I have lost much in Spanish, 
The Stock called Poyais, Ever gince have look'd most apisb. 
| I hear that a vessel In Lottery Scrip lost twenty-two, 
Is to fetch a Turtle ; Lord have mercy what hall I do! 
For Cooks and the Scullion Ere fortune again will smile, 
To Dress for Sir William : I must get wisdom for my tile. 50 
Prince Gregor M*Gregor 
He's the Grand Seignior When I get over will look back 
Who carves out a dinner At those who never had no lack 
For many a inner. 10 Of this pecuniary gem, 
That buys knowledge now and then. 
| Altho' misplac'd and do you 8ee 
is fag Hogs Jores The little hat is left to ms: 
WIG OE TOs, What I have am loth to loee, 
Th' interest I'm ure, Probity”s the path I choose. 
hos ad re So for trifles I'll not barter, 
Requires 2eme drink, Tho' M<Gregor has no garter | 60 
Poon mnngs 36 came, That surrounds St George and Dragon. 
; M*Greger by name, But he has flags and unicorns - 
Ho 6 panes Gotnine ; To 8upport the arms of tate, 
Though at fortune he aims. 20 Ani 2 Viackies appear ts wait : 
: ; While the eagle 8oaring high, 
Ang WA n_—_ The crown of Rabies als try : 
May get exaltations, If "Wh "ps 11 avit 
bh gf your e 8ame will uit, 
þ For in cliffs he now dwells But weurwis late ms mnt 
While Bonds Jobbers' sells : 
Ho vides to than Your counsel here I need 
With his booty—but when See the feathers and the beads. ; 70 
= _—_— CR. That adorns the Blackies neck, 
: Vanity alone does them bedeck, 
Brave and gallant Rob Roy : : 7 
Will his enemies destroy 30 On! Wane prontnny” tie indeed 
; It sends me Gold when I need, 
And sets forth the Golden Rule 
He's energetic and wise, Be wise as a Serpent tho? a fool ; 
As a Hart $0 he flies, And while the Sceptres cross the tree, 
With his wife, sons, and men, The Bonds of Poyais maintain me, 
'L Down the dark glen, Thanks accept all ye my Friends. | 
þ Not afraid of a crocodile, While ye patronise Heaven fore-fends; 80 
Who lives continental, 
Sends all tears away And keeps me from care and want, 
$. When in view of the Bey, So to ill Luck I say—Avaunt : 
? And as for Mogehetto Be ahrays cheerful always gay, 
: Why think of Mocatta ! 40 | Ou the twelfth of August as in May : 
No vain jesting ever boast 
| | Ggg bless us be the toast, 
|; Poyais Arrive to Fifty-three ! Aud -when the Turtle's on the table, 
8 Then ill luck and I should be free : | Eat Drink be merry as ye are able, 
To get 3 hundred pounds in part, But consider of the morrow, 
5 This idea elates my heart. 


It-may bring a feast of sorrow. 90 


”” | 


2 


Diseretion ever guide the mind, 

Then Health and Friends ye always find, 
Pearls and the garter encircls thee, 

A most precious one the Bottonee ; 

This medal's rich, s0 is the stock, 

"Tis taken from the chrystal rock, 

Which vivifies to see early dew 

Aseend as the sun appears in view : 
Providence hail ! oh think of me, 

My whole life's devoted to thee. 100 


I 8ce thy wisdom, adore thy plan, 

To renovate every distant land, 

And makes human creatures $say, 

"Tis Omnipotence who bears the sway, 
Invincible is the power whose arm 

Preserves the shore and Marjon 

Expands in stars his will to flourish 

Each $bining globe, and to nourish : 

With his plenty God will support 

The useful and devised thought. 110 


Not a leaf which by nature falls, 

But by commanding voice he calls ; 

And sets it forth from the marsh, 

To live in wonder, 80 be not harsh, 

For the mine where gold came on, 

Is the droppings from the sun 

As he passed the dark caveat 

He left his beams to enlighten it. 

Here is wisdom eount the sum, 

It is every thing summum bonum. 120 


The metre is not correct. They do 

Who take my lines and will not pay? 

But those who have I much esteem, 
Respectful duty be e'er my theme, 

Good behaviour all, do owe 

To each person where'er they go, 

And to those who forget it, 

Their complaisance does forfeit, 

Ladies and Gents. fare you well, 

These Lines I hope to sell, 130 


To buy me another Rose 
While my verse ye do Pose. 


LINES ON A NEGLECTED ROSE TREE. 
— 


This fair exotic wither'd and decay'd, 

The mind was hurried and the Hand forgot, 
To give the water on which the stem was staid, 
Then died its blossom and was left to rot. 


Is root and Branch for ever gone ? 

Its tender 8ap buried in the earth, 

The moss down cover'd as $s00n as born, 

The scented rose in youder turf. 8 


But it will rise again and look, 
© From the dead stem the branches quicken, 
And the tree will thrive by the brook 
Though early blast has the rose mippen. 12 


The first rose Parnassus taken 

The graces bosom to adorn, 

Where it will grow in lovely Eden, 

Pure undefiled without a thorn. 16 


Where many trees extant 

Ant ns oP the tomb, 
l h . ill -. 1 | t 

ern: mand as fair a bloom. 20 


ENTERED AT STATIONERS' HALL. 


Anti-Orangeism, F 


on, 


THE ISLANDERS ON THE WATCH. 
A PATRIOTIC POEM. 


— 


By J. B. WILMOT. 7 


TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE LORD Ko——, 


Gear bustle's being made by high and low, 
But of his merits, I don't rightly know ; 

An Orangeman, it is that's now my task, 

And here, his real principles I shall ask : 

How ranks he better than another man, 

Most noble Lord, please tell me, if you can? 
Will he more 8teady fight his country's cause, 
Maintain her liberty, defend the laws ; 

Against the foe be foremost in the field, 

The first to conquer, or the last to yield ; 

Above others protect his king and crown, 

Or those he sends to govern as his own ? 

And the last question I shall put to you, 

Pray, great grand-master, what good does he do? 
Protestant with Catholic, han: in hand, 

Support your king, and guard your native land ; 
At Trafalgar, St. Vincent's, and the Nile, 

Did not victory on your joint courage smile ? 
As one, you at the bugle's charge were led, 
When Moore, lamented, for his country bled. 
Man unto man should be as a brother, 

Not 'bgut religion quarrel with each other ; 

In societies that strife engender, 

As a Christian I'd not be a member. 

The Welch and Scotch no Orange Clubs require, 
Their patriotism glows by its own fire, 

English and Irish my advice pursue, 

Take not the Orange, but stick to the Blue ; 
The color's worn well, 'tis your country's pride, 


The Briton suits on ev'ry plain, in ev'ry tide. 


—— — 


No foreign force or civil broils you'll rue, 

While to themselves, the Sister Isles prove true : 
Fixt let our glorious Magna Charta be, 

England always was—is—and will be free ; 
And should the white flag, hoxstile fly in air, 
The Gallic trumpets s$ound—the war declare ; | 
Then vet'rans march, the royal sail unbend, 
And Spain in Albion find a trusty friend. 

We have our Wellington and Graham «till, 
Paget and Cotton, with th' intrepid Hill ; 
Beresford, who trained Portugal's brave band, 
And Loftus, Lumley, Cole, —conspicuous stand ; 


To our bay'nets the French were forced to yield, 


At Waterloo, and on famed Blenheim's field ; 


Tt invincibles in Egypt lifeless lay, 

And Maida's hero®* bore the palm away. 

Pellew, Northesk, Smith—champions of the main, 
And dauntless Strahan fresh laurels would attain ; 
With Captains t' emulate a Howe in fame, 
Nelson's, Collingwood's, or a Duncan's name. 

To our gallant tars be but good and kind ; 

With lion hearts in action you will find : 

The battle won, no malice do they bear, 

For with the conquer'd foe their grog they'll share. 
Let not false signals union hearts divide, 

Prepared for peace or war, firm on every side, 

A gen'rous freedom mark the British name, 

And Greece and Spain be modelled from the same : 
Our constitution sound, his subjects sing, 


Long live the sovereign, George the Fourth, their king. 


* Sir John Stuart. 


THE SPANISH PATRIOT, 
AN ACROSTIC, 
M arch, brave warriors! spur on the prancing $teed, 
I n Liberty's great cause I'll boldly lead : 


N o foreign kings obey, while I have breath, 
A nd be our watch-word— Victory or death ! 
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TEA-TABLE CHAT: 


By Mrs. E. P. © 


SEE round yonder table a party at tea, 

They appear quite as friendly as friendly can be; 
Some talk about this thing, and some about that ; 
Now listen awhile, if you please, to their chat. 

« Your tea is agreeable, ladies, I hope,” 

* Quite perfectly 80, my dear Mrs. Cope; 

The flavor delicious, pray where was it bought ?” 

« At Mr. Le Pruen's.”—* Ah! who could have thought? 
Why, Madam, that man is a terrible cheat, 

Few ever can there a good article meet; 

And then, to his wife, he's 80 shockingly near, 
Poor woman, she scarcely is fit to appear: 

Might tell you much more, yet, always take care, 
Traducing the absent is not very fair ; 

We cannot, indeed, expect to find worth 

In persons, whose habits were low from their birth. 
Dear Flirt, you sit silent, come, cheer up, be gay ; 
What think you, my dear, of the last-written play *” 
«Tis pretty well manag'd in parts to be sure, 

But Melpomene's muse I could never endure; 

And some of our actors are such awkward creatures, 
E'n my Thalia they mar in her very first features. 
Theatrical manners would shortly amend, 

Did on them our people of fashiou attend ; 

But 80 long as the vulgar are paid such attention, 
The actors will ever be dull at invention : 


What a shame such low creatures must spoil our enjoyments, 
Let them keep but their distance, and mind their employ- 


ments.” 
« You'll not be offended,” replied Mrs. Cope, 
« Tf we give conversation a general scope ; 
Mrs. Gad-about call'd at our house t'other day, 
And press'd me to step with her over the way 
To chapel, where people call'd Baptists meet; 
Well, thither we went, and crept into a seat. 
The minister solemnly stood in the van, 
Attir'd in sables—a very good plan, 
For he buried the people alive, I am sure, 
Or dipp'd them in water to make them more pure; 
But their rising again, I never can paint, 
O! dear, I was almost dispos'd for to faint; 
They then sung and pray'd, and seem'd 80 devout, 
We left them to finigh—and. so we came out: 
Toa Methodist place of devotion we went, 
But indeed we both found ample cause to repent: 
For unless we will every enjoyment forego, 
The preacher cousigns us to endless woe ; 
He exclaimed against all our pursuits, I declare; 
I wish my friend Elirt, you had also been there. 
He freely trausmitted us even to hell, 


| For reasons I cannot now perfectly tell.” 


« How could you, dear madam, have patience to $tay, 
And hear what the violent fellow would say, 
I wonder whatever they mean by such rant, 
O! how I despise methodistical cant.” 
« Ah! ah!” said a lady, who silent had sat, 
«I cannot help joining you ladies in that ; 

* For all these religions, whate'er they pretend, 
Keep elf in full view as their ultnnate end; 
And as for the parsons, they feather their nest, 
And leave their poor flock to look after the rest ; 
Some preach up free grace, and s0 well they may, 
For I'm 8nre of gvod works, they have little to pay; 
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Itis 8aid, that they pay the poor people for gtoaning, 
But indeed, the reverse is the cause of their moaning ; 
E'n their females can look as exact and as prim, 
As if easy address or to smile were a sin :; 

No bows on their bonnets, their cloaks without lace, 
For fear they should slip from their station in grace ; 
Thus only, dear ladies, religion pretend, 

And nothing will ever your conscience offend. 
Hush! Ladies prepare to receive Mrs. Kay, 

A pious good woman, from over the way, 

I see she is coming, indeed it is droll, 

We must mind how we manage our parts on the whole, 
Pray, Madatn, walk in,” * no, I will not disturb,” 
** We're happy to see you, dear Ma'am, on my word, 
I beg you'll be seated, the company join, 

Mary, hand to the lady the cake and the wine, 

You are going to chapel, Mrs. Kay, I presume.” 

* Yes, only I thought it was rather too 800n, 

And if quite alone, should have ask'd you to go, 
"Tis a good way of spending an hour you know.” 

** Ab! certainly, Madam, 'tis perfectly right, 

I wish we could all have gone with you to-night, 
Strange any such excellent rules can object; 
Religion must surely obtain our respect.” 

'* You, Madam, possess an amiable spirit, 

I wish I had only one half of your merit ; 

My approbation I always express, 

At your modest demeanour, and neatness in dress ; 
In all your transactions Lfreely must own, 

One flaw in your character never was known.” 

** You peak far too highly of me, Mrs. Cope, 

"Tis not your design for to flatter, I hope ; 

All merit of mine, I shall ever disclaim, . 

And aim to approve myself worthy the name : 

Yes, a christian indeed, I wish to be found, 
Religion consists not in dress or in s8ound ; 

Her ways are with pleasure and peace 80 combin'd, 
Who espouse her are sure a 8weet solace to find ; 
But ladies, as none are dispos'd to attend, 

My $teps to the chapel alone I must bend.” 

* I'm really quite glad the good lady 1s gone, 

She'd talk of religion from even till morn.” 

« Indeed, Mrs. Cope, you well manag'd your part, 
We wish you success in- the trade from our heart ; 
Yet still she appears 80 wise and devout, 

We fear she will find your hypocrisy out ; 

If she does, it is easy enough to revoke ; 

The hypocrite seldom or ever is broke, 

Puritanical niceness I always detest, 

Yet I grant she is certainly one of the best; 

If every professor were like Mrs. Kay, 

Religion, indeed, might attractions display, 

But flattery you know, 1s esteem'd 8uch a sweet, 
With those who refuse it, we seldom can meet; 
Professors in general give us full leave, 

For they often you find will each other deceive; 
They can cast out a hint to a brother's disgrace, 
Yet carry it fair and polite to his face; 

If one praise a preacher, another will nod, 

As though he belong'd more to Satan than God ; 

If Christians will not of each other s8peak well, 
Pray, ladies, wherein dq you think they excel? 
When they wish us to think their religion is true, 
Let their conduct the traits of it's excellence shew. 
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Ax &legantly-appointed Coffee Room waits on the Public taste 
ahd appetite below. May I take the liberty, Sir, of informing you, that 
the following savoury substantials will be ready at the conclusion of 
the Lecture. 
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I have the honour to be, Sir, 
Your-very humble and obedient servant, 
DIOGENES DRESSWELL, 


CoqvorUux MacrsTtgR. 


Viands the best, and condiments most rare, 
Compose the detail of our Bill of Fare. 


Soups Quark Bpicurns. : 
Of meats the tripple distillation, 
To please the palates of the nation. 


Boyle. 


Fish a la Glaucus, 
The scaly denizens of sea, lake, brook, 
Fried, boiled, or st2wwed, we for the Public cook. 
Spratt, 


Poultry a la Tableaux. 
Not Leda's swans, or Venus' doves 80 8weet, 
With Garrick Poultry could e'er compete. 
Cock-erton of Hen-ly. 


Haricot Mutton a la Pose Plastique, with Onions a la 
Hereules, 


If once you but taste of their Haricot Mutton, 
For no other food will you e'er care a button. 
Southdown and Noseworthy. 


Pork Chops a la Turgue. 
Though by his law the Turk's forbidden Pork, 
Shew him but these, he'll 80ize his knife and fork. 


Hogg. 
Veal Cutlets a la Venus, with Ham a la Mahomet. 


Beauteous conjunction ! oh, delicious meal! 
The juicy Ham, with white and tender Veal. 
Cow-ley on Sty-lishness 


Stewed Hearts a la Cupidon. 


Dear Public, affection its tribute imparts— 
On the sbrine of thy table we'offer our hearts, 
Love-more. 


Rump Steaks a la Vulean. 
Come, oh! come, and here admire 
Rump-steak from the glowing fire ; 
Come, Epicurean souls, 
And have your steak from off the coals. 
Stove-in on Tron-y. 


Joints a la Jupiter. 
Boiled Beef, or Beef that's roasted, 
Mutton, Pork, may all be boasted. 
 Ozen-ford of Eat-on. 


Sausages a la Polonius. 


Sausages of choicest meat, 
Fit for Emperor to eat. «+- 
Saville-hoy on German Customs. 


Poached Eggs a la Charles Slom an. 
If you'd poach'd eggs eat © con amore,” 
They're cook'd a I Improvisatore. 
Eggs-tract from Shelley. 


Welsh Rabbits & 1a Caractacus. 
Here, if you dispense the money, 


You can have a Cambrian Bunny. 


Stewed Cheese a la Melton. 


| I can tell you one thing, which I'm certain that I know, 
| You cannot get better for double the rhino, # 


® 


Chedder op. the Character of Gloucester. 


| Vegetables a 1a Cineinnatus. 
When Cincinnatus quitted warlike scenes, 

| He took a farm, and cultivated Greens. 

| Oh, Public, hasten, to the Garrick flock, 

| You'll find their Greens are from the same old atock. 

| | Murphy's Critieixm on Donovan's History of Gr 


Pastry a 1a Tableaux Vivans. 
Pancakes and Puddings, Omelettes, Tarts, and Pies, 


In rich profusion, strike you with surprise. 
ngrt as Hates Fd, 
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, that loves, the Chirch& wy 
". Lets drink boy $ and be merry 
Fince Joyfub News [ birag, ' 
Wes oy Ald:rman Parſons 
City Mayor, 
Whore ws beg Foe | 
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- which made amb rovepoin au ; © ip 


Such oy on, eLER v1 
' few ever did behold; 


Me] ts my be Exp nn 5 
fa is fimCery 4 : 2-9 F 
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n thing dl ai eo 


3: Now he isct E) Mayor 
2:12 Gloriogs ſlabs * 17 Wl 44 
To Jes bis Fardihip Ridem 


rives to imirare ; 
| Alt! he's but a Brewer 


on Herſeback ſpletdeilly* -- © he #-b*rh_gaod 5 re 
81.4 bing 75 5 ſq 1h, & 5 no treacherous En > 
th it thouſands now Bl 0, gg no fawn 
- His Lordftip for to lol” 
> and fee the Gals, Show; 


4 


uh Church-man uh ll be Pep 8 
270 - "ſee him” paſs db oz, 
4 2r : live our FA 


+ hls tle Fey 1-1 tl 


g w. Lo OM be =_ HL 
bo wag. je: 
ASSL. 
8 he RE 1 6 
LY : * : of 
Ve. 


ai you ladies now at land 
" We men ut ea indite. 
We” Muges vew, and Neptune too, 


5x4 Ee must iniplore to write tg you 
vhs With a ſal lal ial lal, & c 


'"_ 


L- - ink of our dictress, 
jo we, ſor hopes of honour, love 
by Pg Our certain ba | 
. All thegedevigns are but to 
\ © Ourgeives mare worthy of love 

| | Aut ca eve CI IS. 

| p all our 

and likewise all be 


Some pity for our tare 
het's lag = 
* We have enough of that at »ce 
With a fal ful &c, 


| The Engliſhman's Wife; GoQ 


blefs het, 


4 - In hopes this declaration moves, 
q > 


Shes 'A Full glass of brandy tome #11 fl} for 
. 3 nao, 
"Give to thove wi.,diblike it efrong g's, 
S... -4 ever the pit n fall glee mnr be, 
- 2 $6 ide buuſe pury 10wud wid beg, = 
© © * And then shovid- »be thouptht of pant ples 
b 7, dues ag peut 
Ro They ir) V-4. approves if you prevs beg] 
.- Toma r, es = brangh hes vpiins chall 
che 
t»ereiga heath and wel þ adty ca:as her 
Cmress Fer, 
Caicys ber, 


* © The girlivat approves if you — 

* bat 4 

And @ uve loving wiſe ts on” Bags 

2p; bo agt 

Rlea's herbeat'h 2nd well ever cirevs ber 
© God bleas ber, 
God bless her, 

H ere her boalth and we'll ever carens her 


Parody; *On Love was Onee a 
Little Boy. 


. LOVE a line hes, oh dear, 
Hiigho, &c. 
Bux *be does n ot love me, 1 fear, 
Heigh ©, &c. 
Yeo if 1 inecet this lea, again, 
And be Should treat me with Gigtain 
The acrer mure-my bevrt cball pain 
Oh uo, vb nv, 


But if this lass #hovid faithful prove, 
He gho, &u. 
1 this lay: will only love. 
Heighbo, &e, 
But »hovld ome Sther $wain pup in, 
This linke maiden's heart to win, 
I't1 congole myzel{ with a Crop gin 
Oh yes, +þ yes. 
So now good folks 1'11 :ay 1 5od bye. 
keighs, &ec, 
At my migfor:uncs pray 6: 1 't cry, 
He.ybu,av 
1 he thought o6n't makes me | 4/80 queer 
IT realiythink L couldery be 14, 
Bui nv—l'I] 6 my 2p-rits Cheer, 


Heigzho, &c 
P nn the Mingtrel' Boy 
I 5 NNE Fiddle-+s Boy to the fair bas gone 
41 in a rattling buota you'll fad bim, 
uh his mastler's fiddle, [for bis own's in 
pawn,) 8 
ln z gicen bag #furg bebins Im, 
* Houre of Mali, *ays the wy bard, 
« Though all ibe world cexplze thee 
One fdgler is lett and will zpend bis fau 


mP, 
Mf ia's unly to patiunize thee, 
Tve fiddler drank 7ill it got qabre hate 
Avd ibe 1able he fell under, | 
Bis fiddle was broke by the fell F wet. 
Andise cat gut tvre avunder, 
Sayt he, *No one Shall ever knuW, 
Ihe £ounds of jo. ly bruvery- 
So he 6mack'd acrots his knee the bow, 
A ad he went 10 Slecp quite 8av@ry+ 


Guy Fawkes, 


1 Sing a doleſul tragedy : Gay Faw ko 

> the prince of simuters, 

Whe once blew up the Houte of Lords, 
the king, a3 d all bis (minizters. 

That iy_—be would baye biown ew up. & 
tolks will ties 1 forger him, 

His will was good 10 do the deede—that is 

| iſ they'd have let him, 


Ke niraight way came from Lambeth vide. 


an . wisb'd the State was undone, 
Ano cro s.ng ove: Vauxhall bridge, that 
way eem'd into Londov, 
Jai 1» he _— _ come that way ts 
erpetrate hs guiit afro 
ro og prevented him, the 
idge is was nor built, 23 I%. 
| Gd wy | of Us deny vaalt. 
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Then blets bis graciogy Majerty and b ers 
"bis royal on, irs 
And may be n ger blurs up, thatie if 
gets ones, airs ; 
And if — I'm cure he'll reign Bo 
\ ecies my 20ngj airs 
And if be don't, why hes he won't and 
% I can't be wrong, irs, 


Hurrah to the' Battle 


URRAH tv the vatile | the Tartar; 
They tempt and this he 
t re net we ih 

We met them, we charge them with > 
be and epear, 

r, we drive them t , 
© follow...they fly: ot 

We approcch. and they die 

Conzcr are grout in their wigh: 


Wick | av from amburk ace giders ad- 
They | | 


Wo 6s 


—hey are now In $1667 


Theg wearer. they fy in dewpatr. 
On, on, zee they run, 
. — - bloud-work 1s done, 
wer a 1 , 
Away from the ba:tle field ww io our 


86x our littles ones emite at the tear, 


Our wives and our children rejojes as we 


come, 
$0 glovieus returning fro £ 


Tife pavoeg on | 
With the the Don, 
Hora h ercde CORR 


The Sweets of Love, 
| Bo With all is ſading joy$ ; 


Cann.y buast $0 rich a treanme 
$:ate and pomp with show ard nobee 
Yield to love's extatic pleazure : 
Eoi woman every beart inspires; 
(Tis zhe each joy of fſe improves, 
Vain are ambitious, lawloas fires. | 
Without the 8Vecets, the eweees of love, 


Let others boar of a1's alarms, 
And gain a nzame by woalth or learaing 
Give me = maid with runic chars, 
The only joy that's worth the earning 
For womam every beat invpi vs 
Tis »he erch joy of life improves, 
Vaio are ambitjon's lawless fires. 
Without the gweets* the Sweew of Love 


Sally and Billy, or the Fatal 
Repulie 


OUNG Bllly wont a cenrtiag. 
His pers0n was tall and thing 

hally Moi did caute much paig, 
To her tender Billy Bin. 

he, I vow my beart's as true 
—_ that's ſreek made, 
$0 deat Sall do not eut me, 
Thot catting is my trade, 
Says Sl). you"'e like vioder glaze, 
Oa tifly 1 z8e you throu 
You vould :ninate poor 
1 wils you 11 vill not do 
Pocr Bill vas at this perplex'd 
His $: aecs vere much afloat 
A+ his Sally bad cut bla, 
Tay Billy didJcut his thioar. 


Tvat night, i f that the srory*r1rus 
His ghon! did haunt her bed 4 

His pmity knife. $006 ber life, 
Poor Sally, alas is dead 


The Midnight Serenada, 


Nov when half tbe wer'd is divam- 
lov 


141 thiak on love, 
While the 1.oop is briggily beaming. 
. J*11 rviak oo love. . 
By its bright light 1411 trace (he bower, 
Where Julia's the brightes: flower. 
Ht her feet the bomage #hower, 
Of hoacret Loves 
When Nightengales warble their aoug. 
I'll think an ore, 
When night lover's days p:oloug- 
I 1i think pa love, 
The wppliog waves no longer bOund. 
Wikh #*plashbing vars or gainstrets $0und, 


ound, 

But all arevilent stil] around, a 

Rxcept iruc love. - 
While the Duevoa is = glee? ; 

144 thigk os ove, 
While mght drowsy wate? is keeping 

PI think on love, 

When s#leep docs cloxCthe Vaickiog oye, 
Of Jolin's guard ber >eart 1411 ry 
Or ling i my hopes 1'i die,* © 
I'11 wink on 19YC 
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\ © Than & race on « frozen river. 
Than 


We EI there's: bloed on woh 
nce : 


The waves ſeners 

On civer 2nd lake when youriabor is''er 

Provty maids yod may port with your 
te18 


bet 
At.tbe cold you need not chiver 
. bn Summer at eve 


> inteext you to dance 
Or aus fall pray toks ance 
For more to ſear (rom a fall @n the 


£7288. 
Then « 1209 on 4 frogen river + 
There's more, &c 
The young Pauline, with a lover, one day 
On the joe, --'nca:b the rove be it apo- 


He PR 4 and the ice they ay 
W as nloas by vhe accident brokew 

(T war's wa-ning no dqubt now to give bt&r 
Fur the very next Epring, 
Pray don4t ment onthe vin g, % 
While da«cing at night 
In te grove by mounlight 
Alas ! pour Payline- 
You may 


3o'd more tv 1 out from # tall on the green. 


a race, fe, 


® = 
« - 
x 


Wwe "2 


Dork is my doom and my fate yet 
That buogry I] il} ur | 
me but one mutton chop from thy 


For oute love 4 weuld cave the $24 you F 
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Hame Molly, bane, fur with hunger bm | 


. 


&yia 


dy 
No Ss... 004 can toll, 
O put ou the pan & with 
Molly Dodd Mally Dodd, Mey one. « 
Qae chop thet } jeaye thee it : 
{-m in qued. I'm in quod, I'm in Quod 
Tote Bench | am going to-morrow Ah me 


And when lenght in the Beneb'2 owes 


bewers, 
Lock-d up with my chum 1 «hall be, 
To bove, deaiest maid, will I yield alt; my 


hours. 
Aad think sweeten Mo!ly 


-. 


y on thee ky 
But my dijity Is o'er, & the d»ilifs ang tir's 


Ne mit me to » 


ye) no more a ie kit : 


Wal Doug holy Bond, 


Very Well 1 4.4 it mt the Price Sin. - 
When L leſt my native village 10/200. this 


N, Paul's I raw or I'd been blind —tls 
The m6epls's like'a topsy. turvy very large . 


- hk 4 


While looking up a knowing thief picked Y 


But I bang eg bis bead and very wel) 1 did 
ic forthe price, 


Buw Chnzch [-m told, is growing old quite 
c raty is the _ oe 


M4 | 
Tde 510808 #hovld fall, & vary well they'd 
do it at the price, 


$46 Loudou Bridge as folks tate; 3s 
poing (avtic pot, 
But anciber one. as arch 


Joby Bull not overmees, 
Will it :1ebwld and vary well 
fr the prices. 
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TIE WEN 
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© 


all idvos 
*tore 


1n the Britich fect b yung, 1 


envy William's lips thore kiesce 10. 
aweet, 


: 


”, O Swat, Sucan, lovely dear, 


* 
, 


F 


© « Brligee notwh it the Mindsmen aay 
| » _ Was (empts with doubt thy content 
; | l thee ; when away, 
b 5. every port a minress Gn 
4 here them when they tell thee 


»*,; 

Mou art pres ent wherezoe'er | go, ned 2ave its life 
fale India Feoat we vail, Mabiak we'd bettos will in 
are zeen in diamonds bright, 


K k i 
* Me  EtrO | Now in a 3tow with « 


- Thy ckigis ivory #0 white, | the kniſe did Crone file 
K It » * n= pc Y OEM wage rage 


charms of þ 1+ 
- tySue, | And 4d: 
battle forced me from thy wma, i i 


roja Pa not ts be di . 
not my charming Suran myvuin his di :tappointed, 
s roar yet An from harm A\ bis dirappoiutment, 


LL 1.8, 
<4 
Ly - 
” 
GC . 
% od w ® 


- » William «ball to bis dear retw'n - But you ' Tis very woe, &c 
b; Love twros an:de tbe balls thiatund me Lib ney crane © he wilds yaa 4 
4s, | Y, - — And the tas F. 
FLA | Y #aw plain iw ; to vave, . 
©  igrigy Kore cock Gop om Loco dee fe eos, cilors only con- 2 
> ; Fo "ite did «rick s ick, And nov their 4igns we view from I 
"a" I ke gave tbe dreadful wards And ended alt big -— id MR Debohets rr en k | - | 
XL» he'vails ber ewelling boom vpread at firs he bled, but"when be was head hs 
$i". eng munt sbe gay on board” _ He laid dows very, quiet, 
Ke They kiss4d the vigh'd, he hung bis bead : "Tis very tne, tc, 
Her !eas*ning boat unwilling ruws to land They vaw, och bone, the life was guar 
+ Avieu vie ciies and waves her lilly hand Aut that was nought to boart of, 
| Battle of the Nile. Audi, "be evet might cot be loot, 
| meat the moet 
Au: arize, Britannias 20ns arize They put it in a barrow _ 
And join in the shous of tbe P; And 10 market then they roll«d iu 
[otic throng Aud as it din not look like pork, 
L arice arice Britanoia's 20ns agi>e For mutton ſaith they volt it, WILL WATCH, the, 
—  Andlet the heaveas echy whit, your zong q "Tis very innc, &Oy AS one morn when the wind frow 
Por the gevine of Albion victory proclaw- kisbmen twelve of ten, the northward blew keenly 
ing Ae all birds of z feather, bile oullenly roar'd tho Lig waves ofthe 
Flies thro' the world our tights & deeds And never on 8uch friendly terms main, then ; 
Boy maintaing As when they fight together, aich 
bt And tne hantle "of *he Nike. /& And 40 ir proved for paddy woved, | 
EXE - _ Shalk be forem25si trefie By whizkey, « great flame te, [ — 
And Nelwon gailant N: laonts He bate ther both gemeely, . hw. So] 
+: applauded +h:1. be” and they servec himtke zame too, 
ob | CHORUS a s lis very iroe, 4c 
M's - Then huzze buzza buzzs buzra boys, Now Judy all the while got 8tout 
boy. Mars ſor'us what freecum did and aite: that got Stouter, : ' 
charter gan / And (hen he » as decently put 16 bed, 
Huzza huzzs buzza huzza buava boys Wita her neighbou:s nl about ber, 


Britannia etill Britannia 1uicy the maio Pet pee c nnays ns "eng 
The groud enns of Swookger ins hug F.r upon one efe if bad a a: ye, 
* Hal too longopprenn'd the neighbour. — 396 POT» PE p ionngs 
| Andwulaly ad Be anne wond ON KOARD TW z CHARMING MOL 


- 
«, $6 — 


- | p | t vea Pre taken many a trj | 
© 4 ROO TRnIInT oor cho ry of A On ebure heveinectdis ety 
Ne'son taozht them in pea > Joy, 
AW." - _ thunder 1 bad a «weetheart and a vhi WD 
» To the flag of Royal George 'twas their _ Aud both were chrixtened Molly, 
W - k neer The one LU meant to make a wife, 
RE. And the baitle of the Nile To banizh Lp nga | 
© LH NONY w ve of their 8pui! * Sod we rang > ze for kite, 
bo urels grace the. bom b toy- whoard ot F 
"8; al Ber foir, £7 pls Then pull way yereare 
: OS: The: ka-2a &c. Singing ri 4olde riddle, aac. : 
»* - b | above roee thu deity of war A woman ye beard ay, no 
Ys \ 710! to give true velour «Que x» A sbip #he mucly 4 
|- oy nown _ © And lbis is true 1 found one day, "TH 
And e0a0nthe row of each hardy Bri» Though Pull did much dinemble, bt 
Ds -tich tar I th-ught der heart truth well fore ©*S 
* x Wor planted resplendant Roya) crown But that was all a fully . Y 
? / Why the loud iump of > agrbe ew My abip ny PTR. a | 
ES | ard ocean ounce: ” / And ww awceibeart x 
+ With Hove Jarv's Duncan and Nevo 4 Singing ri tol. &c, 1 F 
WS 17+. + tes, $0 now 1've but one Molly leke ; 2 
0 iy ob act of the fe =o zhe's = pron PRs oY 
ON EN glorres Of comloert there I'm not bere 2 
W. andeil ales. At pak But 8hewi'! airike tono man ; bule AS 
þ, = ' Then jeaivusy veer troubles i Sx 
I (ares ape gona or pada lad's uo jolly, BY never” Fo 
hen proute 2r0use Ye 5042 Of AT pas Williaw's 20ne © rruize at dea, ugh the beig, whi » ohot == 
oB a! 4c 2 tt protectors Oa board the charmin g Mull, 2 rema in*d in Mt» | bore 8 
| Aud view the cone wed Ko thelr b'oud * HEART CAN Feet For ANOTHER he EN Wis we m__ ER 
Vert phorg er is s bappy I» ACK 8teadſanar d1 were bots mes __ _ comply'd with ho abr  . SN 
= HBritzh 6. 4ofhag CPP) en. eforoned mates al a, Too flew Knewn his _— vo and w — v | / 
| Mall be pore'#.._ and plough'd half therworld o'e» 19ge. He 8% bigueto the earth by the ew 
& terror to his foe an houour {+ bis or 10nd . ther, , - e jth, (of bus frie 
F the battle of the Nite | an d many bot butles encodgie'dbavewe Hel tho provere of bis fucan 
Fo OS E. ...-—7prgie »mile +. In i js," REI and all 4oria ul wean MN no daach the 
WY. OS vaburn " hst Ne ther 
'y 3 + $ We = anvag r6amet youu know are invuredio bard. You agh 


n has , S 
Yr Os PADDY DENNY gale, 
AND HIS PIG Determin'd 10 and by each oiber, 

; » n with g.eal renowa, and the boast of ata whoyesvever be +»? Qnce 

Mr, Patrick Denay, 1s the heart that can lee 44 another. Weg 


Gar ep nes en pced deeee- 517208 COME, mir, 
A-* NOT RIP rom F «ky, | - The wine; 
"She wm nn hrihons wow bred When death yawp'don all rides avound wag timete Cri Janelle 
W» Mor wm was Judy en, us, : 4 ihen to weigh anchor m 
FY _; Big love did burst 4» he martzed firnts Jack wendfant and 1 dcorn'd to warmer wan thourznds repair 19.1 mrand; © 
tos » mo : ; or aigh, Tg give 9%3) NO 0g - ARS We 
SLRES "29 1 O93 true what -fog Jo» | ur danger could never roniound wr, *7 in they behe av/ gf) md, ; 
Wh TRE a would nut bawl wow , h zeas and rough billuws lv us were... yy, conquer dear giits, but for you, / WI 
5. "3 OY word aud credit bath, AT zbe 8ame, : Wren op th maln-4op coll yaus Fed . EE 
"oo (7 You any bel by ave. 0ue. 07 tobe mp q dire, _ NEE. 
Ad O00 ney 2 Contented we mugt b1# $88, 
7,» When they < d and like jolly tar8 in lile's choguer's pale 2, = 
- we j * . % 'obe vv: F : , k "" y ansfuer . b $ 
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rant ns 


ut it's 

Hes "= Di 
i 

Got foul 9,0 y Snow. 


(Spoken. Well. its all about a 
Py... they've been a long time hatchin 
it was a twolvemonth last Valentine's 


th 


hero then if you far 
ho did this lady handle, 
You'll just 8tep.into Crawford Street, 
And buy a tallow candle. 
Where its all blown, &e- 
(Spoken. )— 


Aye, Tom liad better stuck to the 
dri but the fat's. in the fire now ; well 'twas 
acting moments and all in the way of business. 


The fair #he was the vurkus 
Twas oe he should select 


A Guardian and Director ; 
The dameel from Saint Lukes A. 
' And was the Member's sister, 
Ah, Tom, the wily dog knew this, 
And that was why he kiss'd her. 
But its all blown, &c. 


our 


ns noe, 


ES" 


 (Spoken.)—Oh, yes, here's 
rities for you, with the New 
its ly Clauze. Tom was working the Work- 
bouse on a new $38tem, called the self-supporting. 


The courtship was no doubt good fun 
Just for the time it 
Bat Ac Ag + said illicit love, | 
om's character 
His - lems twigg's the joke, 


ThE TEES ith Coventry, 


And turn'd his roman out. | 
And 'twas all blown, &c. 


poken.)- Well, but 
TEES 


pair of _ 


ay they 


| Y 
| {Spoon d—Tes, «when hat oy : 
ea their vw we will « 


Ttoo suft upon che and and ax 


-_» 


parish autho- | 
oor Law Bill, and |- 


what's the barm. A little | - 
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They v0w'd Tom's rows were all moonebi i 
He came thete for N 20.008; yer 
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TAY BATTLE ( J 7 DOLLY 


OR, MORE * AE F# 


THE BATTLE OF'MAG 


(TUNE, 


Come all ye bold true 


and Votes wate me, 
8et ; 


Come bearken to my narrative, and I shall show, 
The malice of our enemies, and their great G 


July the RIAL ng 
ir as \ erent ad ris day, and bright oye 


As we marched off to Tollymore to the honour due, 
To Roden's nobls earl, that hero of true blue 


1 


The nobls lord reguled us all in grand and prinel —_ 
Lon howownrs went each gallant band our bors wit 


ESE Ln 

on I Need dries, thes Roden gave that | 

Ws a ces £6 nnd, Ys edt el ee 

But.vain wers all our hopes of peace, with snch a ruth- 
less foe, 


- Liks tigers they in ambush lay as we did homewards go; 
"ood 1 range ribbon-men from far 


Fiew dounutnd far as Croasgar Town, and upwards to - 
Dunleer. 


OP RINY we menos 6 LIE'Y 


With ich gums and pies all armed they third for th fr; | 
Bobind tha Bongies eng onaney eg Geng 


Tho open of of that old Jezebel, the murdering Scarlett 
Whore. 


In splendid order we came up, our music sounding sbrill, 

It mast Mev Ne their Popish ears, as echves shook 
t 

With Orange Banners waving fair, we boldly marched 


along, 
It surely cowed their caitiff bearts, to view that gallant 


the spot, 
When from the bill was fired a warning signal 
A thundering volley followed, that rent the very oky, 
TONER 20” Ions NO Nees EO ARIs 


-Dut valour of our Orange hearts, there's nothing 
could withstand; 
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Righa wp is can wo deity Siſ a6h. botay hood. 
We drove them from their trenches on 


live the Benraw lads and 
Let Uintor round thei viep on 


akios ; 

For daching on through wel acd braas, hey never #top 

They pla the Orango o'r the Green, to ahow ne 
gallant Hill he played like Hoetor of 

Whi White nobl Bear oounge choved no no_ danger &« 
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: Ob, Father Mooney he had come provniing 12 


But when our Orange Boys cans up, ho quioky loft th. 
Ae Se Saw ads a chedorn ho was 


l Hugging tho whiskey bottle as ke Lay on the ground: 
| Th cond oi hundreds Yd, while wn for morey” ., 


and | Thir pulirns i ter els, they oro to saints for - 


The race] dogs cold whings and wins ane Thy bd. 


{But Ho that guided Targel 
ing us that dey from danger, 
«ll He ohall protect us, and 


the FF. 


| They think that ; and 
ey aw} glorious day, and bring us into _ 


| He id on thas bloody bre at Magherameyo: 
lot us give « toast my laas, with all £ 


[TEST I ___ 


For if wo truxt in Him, Holl not devert His chogen fow, KY 
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Shocher gently t: tes, 4 dt 
'In all his life he ne're eat Buck bifote ; 


Anoth 
CST SHARE. 
A fourth (phom hey enpl | 
Declar'd be gar 


' Arlen Rohde Jungry paunch 
he - oy mo bn 


When fo 
-- The aged 
So every Drunkard is a 
-I (whoas loyal am, as titg,, EG i ito bot 
As any of the Drunken Tory crew) ,..;. © 5; 93 
Of. all the modern Healths 'ere Jr3n q "weigh "8a | k 
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In every Presbiterian Ca 
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LONDON , 


/t 
DOLLY'S BRAE. _,,. 
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Ft 


AIR—*® Merri'y kissed the Quaker's Wife.” 


I, 


Come, list a while, and I'll tell you how, 
Ribbonmen 8stood on the Brae, Sir, 
How Oran storm'd that famous pass, 
And kick'd them out of the way, Sir ; 
With Rebel pikes, and Croppy green flags, 
Great things they thought to do, Sir ; 
Orangemen tore their colors to rags, 
And leather'd 'em, handsome too, Sir. 


CHORUS. 


Oran tore their colors to rags, 
And leather'd 'em handsome, too, Sir. 


The 12th of July is a glorious day, 
King William was wide awake, Sir, 
On Aughrim's field, or at Dolly's Brae, 
— clearly was G_ mistake, Sir. 
is a ſamous to ears, 
The Rebels well may 8igh, Sir, 
Three cheers for Roden, three cheers for Beers, 
But keep your good powder dry, Sir. 


CHORUS, 


Three cheers for Roden, three cheers for Beers, &c. 


1, 
Ribbonmen challeng'd th' Protestant Boys 


To stand a fight at the Brae, Sir; 
os 8urely forgot the Orangeman's lot 
Always to win on that day, Sir. 


Staunch to their King, and staunch to their Queen, 


Honest fellows and true, Sir ; 
T' was easily seen, they'd baul down green 
And win with orange and blue, Sir. 
CHORUS. 
T'was easily een, they'd baul down green, &c. 


— 


IV. 
Sweet Meg of Derry, obstreperous very, 
A rattling blaze let fly, Sir : £ 
How the sun shone on th' gun at Athlone ! 
On the 12th of last July, Sir ! 
The Whigs and the Rebels they may unite, 
In ambush, again to hie, Sir; 
We'll be at the , and gain the fight, 
On the 12th of next Tuly, Sir. 


CHORUS. 
We'll be at the Brae, and gain the fight, &c. 


V. 

We had no traitor, no false grimace, 
To tarnish our battle's array, Sir ; 

No craven Lundy dare shew his face, 


In our ranks, at Dolly's Brae, Sir. 
Drink to our colors, drink to the crown, 


Drink to the fight of the Brae, Sir ! 


CHORUS. 
We'll drink the Protestant Boys of Down, 
Drink to the fight of the Brae, Sir. 
Hurrah, Sir ! Hurrah, Sir ! 
We'll drink to the fight at the Brae. 
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To the Vieory in 


COTLAN 


| - , " By an Officer itt his Majeſty $ | 
? - Tell the deeds of great Bravadoer, To fave himſelf he ran like Mad. 
l "8 Well noted for right Renag adoes ; And Seaforth (hat great man of Mart, 
>, ..- } *They'd rather looſe their Tarrs and Troozy | Was glai! like Mar to ſkew his Arses 
© 2: Than to enjoy the Henipen Nooz, | Tha doubry Champion Tallibardine, 
| Noe famous for one Martial deed, -, His Hononr vala*d not a Farthing; — 
- Bur that they run. away- . with ſpeed 3. / ; | -> But rather than ſtay rc be takeny 
And nim from Rock Monti, \ "Ran clean away to fave his Bacon i 
>.  - *. And M6, 5. od a ant on. Y {dre ran Jack cold ror and 01, 
+ ap | Yor ws in ons Ring ek Me St dE © OxEr {8 
A They mats . ad p 0cker | glorl E wi 
And bravely threw ir fo. 1 Li ore dont ſay hut bardy Sen , 
To fave the pinking 0 their Coorg . > Tur as well as Gille Crankee. * 
They Skip*d and Jumped like wild Goahs. Achat they'd rather ſave cheir Cloakr, 
And <auſe they wilt not be 4fronte4,* + * Thants be Kill'd for other Folks; 
Alow themſclvs for to be Hwted. And Stror at Leiſure with their Spads, 
Their doubty deeds at cufled Preſton, Firſt Kill a man aud then cry Gwads: 
They too well know 5 make a jeſt ons -/ Youcannot blame em for d'ye ſee mey 
__ - And plainly.own thee dontdelight man» , They ſay the}:ire no a Kin to Jemmy 3 
To cruſt chemſelosdr th, hands of Wightmon, Nor will Jack 2 fo gicat a Tony, | 
They Wis an Carpent Remember, 7.  Tolooſe his Life for Alberonis Wo 
From Jand# j to o” December, . 4 They only left their own dear Nation, ; 
They Xenmutes Fate "I ch dried And\hither came for Preſervation. 
And ezch refolv'd: 0 keep a Bead on.  Altho* you make fo great a Pother, 
And Feaſt on Crowdy with thelr Laſſes, And ſtrive your £0Þ by Lyex to fmother, | 
PEE Than be on Horſes tyd like Aſſes We hope you will be Satisfi'd, IP . 
= _ Brave Fellows made a bold Reſiſtance, When Rebels Pinnion*d ey __ GEE a 
Soon And fought moſt Stoutly. at a Diſtance, © Are once in Tryumph ! 
5 ' The lundy Mar(val-k'proceſt, | And wif pool, 
bu "_— faſt as did the bet;- {AB Y If will net do, Is | _ 
b rewjoff his Bonnet and his Plad, 5 -_ry Magi. wy you © 
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